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PREFACE. 



With the view of qualifying my Nephew for the 
better performance of certain duties which I had rea- 
son to expect he might one day be called upon to dis- 
charge, I sent him to Edinburgh, in the beginning of 
1854, for the purpose of making himself acquainted 
with that city, and supplying me with an account of 
its public buildings, its institutions, &c. And, in order 
to draw out and improve whatever talent he might 
possess in composition and descriptive power, I en- 
couraged him, from time to time, to expatiate freely, 
not only on the subjects above mentioned, but on such 
public questions, or other topics, as in the course of 
his reading and roaming about might strike his fancy. 
This will explain the miscellaneous character of the 
contents of the following CBters. Proving as they 
did a source of much interest and amusement to my- 
self, it occurred to me, when perusing them, and more 
especially after he left Edi^iburgh, early in 1855, that, 
embracing as they did the discussion, by a competent 
authority as well as himself, of several questions of 
the highest importance, and being intermingled with 
matters of a lighter and more attractive description, 
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the Letters would form a volume, which to many 
would prove an acceptable relief, as well from the 
heavier tomes as from some of the less ponderous 
works constantly issuing from Ae press. At this 
period, however, the country was so entirely absorbed 
in the war with Bussm, that I was quite sure no new 
candidate for popular favour would have any chance 
of success. AH idea of publication was thus at that 
time abandoned ; and it was not till a few weeks ago, 
when looking over the Letters, that I was struck with 
the pircumstance of none of the great public questions 
discussed therein having yet been disposed of; and 
having enjoyed the perusal of the epistles as a whole 
with the same zest as when originally addressed to 
me, I at once determined on laying them before the 
public. Whatever responsibility, therefore, may at- 
tach to the publication, and to the title of the work, 
rests with me, and I willingly undertake it, believing 
that, in the variety and interest of the topics handled 
in the Letters, the volume will not only successfully 
compete with some of the favoured productions of the 
day, but will, I trust, be the means of attracting atten- 
tion, not to mention other questions, to Law Reform, 
to which, most unwisely I think, the public mind has 
never been so earnestly directed as the paramount im- 
portance of the subject demands. As regards Edin- 
burgh, the Letters will be found to contain a picture 
of it in eostenso, brought down to within a few weeks 
of the date of publication, the author, at my request. 
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having visited it for the express purpose of briefly 
noticing the changes that had occurred during his two 
years' absence. The result of that visit will be found 
embodied in the last Letter of the series, with the ex- 
ception of three of its introductory paragraphs, which, 
as being essentially of a prefatory nature, will more 
appropriately appear as a sequel to this preliminary 
notice than at the end of the volume. 

Roger CytLAR. 

Apbil, 1857. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 



To EOGER CUTLAR, Esq., 
FROM HIS NEPHEW. 



Edivbuboh, March, 1857. 

My dear Uncle, — 

Anxious as I was to revisit this city, I cannot help 
wishing that I had returned to it under circumstances 
of less solicitude than I now do. For the first time 
in my life I find myself rather an unwilling executor 
of your commands. But after what you have written, 
I feel that it were unavailing to remonstrate any longer 
against the resolution you have formed, to publish the 
Letters which I addressed to you from this city in 
1854-55. If from the first you contemplated such a 
step, it was not, I think, in accordance with your usual 
consideration for me, to abstain so scrupulously as you 
did from giving me a hint of your intention. 

With the prospect before me of my lucubrations 
being submitted to the critical eyes of the public, I 
should doubtless have been more guarded in some of 
my remarks. At the same time, I cannot resist the 
force of your observation, that what my Letters might 
thus have gained in selectness of subject and propriety 
of expression, they would have lost in interest and 
graphic efiect. I freely subscribe, also, to what you 
say in regard to the undesirableness of sending them 
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to me for revision. Were you to do so, the probabiKty 
is, that, in endeaYonring to improve them, the Letters 
would cease to possess, what should be rather a recom- 
mendation, unequivocal proofs, namely, of having been 
written off-hand, and the want of which would not be 
compensated for by laboured attempts at emendation, 
however skilfully executed. 

For the rest, I suppose there is nothing for it but 
to acquiesce in your determination with as good a 
grace as can be expected of one whose inmost thoughts, 
as it were, are so soon to be brought to the test of 
public opinion. It were affectation to pretend that 
I look forward with indifference to the ordeal that 
awaits me. 1 have spoken freely of men and things 
in this city; and in return I must be prepared to expect 
a similar freedom in the criticising of my opinions. 
This is the unavoidable penalty imposed upon me by 
the course you propose to adopt. But if, in this 
manner, attention should be drawn to one or more of 
the subjects which I have discussed, 1 shall at all 
events have the satisfaction of realising what you 
chiefly purpose by the publication; and this alone 
should reconcile me to a step which otherwise I should 
have shrunk from with no small apprehension. 
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LETTER L 

Edinburgh, Edina, Dunedin, Auld Reekie, or in what- 
ever other name thou rejoicest, behold ! I have reached 
thee at last. Yes, my dear Uncle, I am now ftiirly domi- 
ciled in the metropolis of Scotland ; and, agreeably to the 
promise which you exacted of me when bidding you adieu, 
I shall endeavour to supply you, from time to time, with 
some account of the various objects which may happen to 
come under my observation in this large and magnificent 
city. 

My letters will necessarily be rambling and desultory, 
as I do not understand your injunctions to extend to a 
formal and minute description of everything — a task which 
I should never pretend to undertake — but rather to supply 
you with a brief outline of some of the more striking 
scenic features of the place, and, in particular, to furnish 
you with a running commentary on its principal institu- 
tions, legal, ecclesiastical, medical, &c. Fortunately, for 
the faithful accomplishment of this task, I have the advan- 
tage of being as yet free from party predilections ; and the 
circumstance of my being an entire stranger, unacquainted 
for the present, even by sight, with the celebrities of the 
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city, will suffice to disarm my remarks of everything like 
personal bias. Whatever may be the value of my letters, 
therefore, they will, at least, possess the merit of express- 
ing the unprejudiced opinions of the writer, rash, it may 
be, and occasionally, perhaps, betraying ignorance and 
presumption, but free, at any rate, from *^ malice prepense;^ 
and on that account I know will be acceptable to you, 
whose anxious wish is, that in this way I should gradually 
improve my powers of observation. The very idea of the 
latitude you have allowed me — to expatiate freely on 
whatever I see or hear — and the consciousness that I am 
addressing one who will overlook all my deficiencies, and 
smile approvingly even at my most wayward fancies, 
encourage me to plunge fearlessly into the task you have 
assigned to me, not doubting that, when I become too 
frisky, you will remind me of the Horatian admonition, 
that there are certain limits, &c. 

At firsts everything to a stranger from the country, 
upon entering a large town, appears so vast and so con- 
fused, that he despairs of ever being able to extract order 
out of the chaos which seems to surround him. In Edin- 
burgh, this feeling is quite as likely to be experienced 
as in larger cities. Arriving, as I did, at the Waverly 
Station at a late hour, there was something inexpressibly 
striking in the scene which first presented itself to my 
eyes on emerging from the lower platform, where pas- 
sengers, railway employes^ cabmen, porters, hotel scouts, 
and scrambles for luggage, combine to produce a melee 
singularly exciting; while the din of human voices, steam 
blowing off, the shrill whistle, bells ringing, cabs driving 
in and out, and the creaking of carriages and waggons, 
make the " confusion worse confounded." 

My first impression, upon reaching the front of the 
Station-house, it were difficult to describe. Although the 
charge for a cab would have been quite as moderate, I pre- 
ferred employing a porter to convey my traps to the hotel, 
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in order that I might have an opportunity of more lei- 
surely surveying the scene which first bursts upon the 
traveller as he escapes from the regions below. 

The night was just sufficiently dark to impart that 
obscurity to the scene which *' lends enchantment to the 
view,** investing every object, as partially revealed by the 
gas-lamps and the lights from the windows, with a vague, 
mysterious, and gloomy grandeur inexpressibly fascinat- 
ing. 

As you ascend Waverly Street, the Scott Monument 
rises in imposing majesty before you. You reach Princes 
Street, illumined on each side with lamps, which stretch 
far away in a straight line, till they seem to resolve into 
two interminable belts of gilded stars. The shops are 
shut, but the pavement on the north side is still crowded 
with pedestrians. Before crossing, you pause to look 
back, and now you behold more distinctly the Old Town 
shooting its tall and irregular masses of stonework into 
the dark sky, like some giant fortresses, frowning on the 
abyss below. 

You pass on, and having cleared the Scott Monument, 
the great chasm that lies between you and the ancient 
city is suddenly interrupted, towards the west, by the 
gorgeous buildings rising from the Mound, beyond and 
far above which, towards the south-west, appears the 
shadowy outline of the stupendous perpendicular mass of 
rock upon which the timeworn Castle rears its venerable 
towers. 

You turn to the east, and there you see the same end- 
less rows of gas-lamps, terminating in what you afterwards 
learn to be another elevated rock, upon which is dimly 
seen the Nelson Monument, and some of the lesser struc- 
tures of the Calton Hill. 

Altogether, I am not sure that this first glimpse of 
Edinburgh may not leave a more enduring impression on 
my mind than even the more vivid and glowing panoramas 
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which daylight has in reserve for me, when I shall have 
leisure to climb some of those remarkable eminences 
which so peculiarlj distinguish this " romantic town," and 
render it so emphatically the admiration of strangers. 

I rose early next morning. From the window of my 
room, I command a part of the scene which last night 
enchained me so long to the street, that my temporary 
cicerone, the Highland bearer of my luggage, politely 
suggested ** a wee thing mair, if it was my pleesure, for 
pittin* aff the time," to the gratuity with which I had 
rewarded his services. Daylight did not, in this instance, 
as it often does, divest any of the objects of the ideal 
beauty with which my imagination, on the preceding 
evening, had clothed them. 

It was intensely ipteresting to gaze on a picture of such 
surpassing beauty and variety. To see before me that 
noblest memorial that ever was reared to commemorate 
human genius, o'ercanopying the sculptured image of Scot- 
land's most illustrious son, as he sits in calm and unpre- 
tending repose, with his favourite dog by his side, so un- 
like the attitudinising style in which some living authors 
choose to exhibit themselves to the public. 

Beyond the monument, on either side, you have that 
portion of the Old Town which constitutes the northern 
back of the High Street, and its continuations, with their 
narrow lanes or closes extending midway down the steep 
bank, the latter forming the southern boundary of that re- 
markable valley, which in ancient times had obviously 
been a spacious lake, and which, even within the memory 
of persons living, was known as the North Loch, now 
used as the medium of railway communication, and form- 
ing one of the most wonderful natural excavations, for 
such a purpose, to be found in the heart of a large city, I 
suppose in the world. How different from almost every 
other town you pass through per railway, where, in gene- 
ral, if you are not actually driven over chimney-tops, you 
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are bounded on each side by smoke cans, dilapidated ridge- 
stones, patched roofs, antiquated spinsters peering ex attic 
skylights, and venerable grimalkins sunning themselves 
on the house-tops. 

You cannot imagine anything more picturesque than 
the appearance of this portion of the Old Town. Beyond 
the houses I have mentioned, you see the ancient spire of 
St Giles Cathedral towering aloft in the form of a crown ; 
to the left, the more modern steeple attached to the Tron 
Church. Turning the eye to the right, you are attracted 
by the massive proportions of the Bank of Scotland; to 
the westward of which rises that stupendous range of lands 
(Angliee houses), upon whose numerous storeys and double 
attics, even at this distance, I gaze in giddy admiration. 
In immediate juxtaposition to these stands the College of 
the Free Church; to the south of which, the spire of the 
General Assembly Hall elevates its tall and elegant form. 
Below, on the enormous mass of earth called the Mound, 
which connects the Old and New Towns, you have the 
Royal Institution, with its stately colonnade, and the build- 
ing, not yet finished, intended, I believe, as a National 
Gallery for the exhibition of the works of native artists. 
And beyond these, to the south-west, the grim old for- 
tress on the Castle Eock terminates the view. 

I now discover that the great valley, which last night 
seemed like some yawning gulf separating the ancient 
from the modern city, is none other than terraced gardens, 
tastefully laid out and embellished with spacious grass 
plots, evergreens, deciduous shrubs and flowers, inter- 
mingled with forest- trees, extending along the sloping 
banks on each side; while in the centre the steam -horse, 
with his train, pants and snorts as if impatient under the 
curb, which here, in the vicinity of the terminus, is applied 
to restrain his impetuous course. The division eastward 
of the Mound is open to the public. What an inestimable 
privilige in the very heart of a large city! It is to be re- 
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gretted that Government, which does so much for London 
in this respect, does not acquire the right to the western 
division, so that it, too, might become accessible to the 
million. For a pecuniary equivalent, it is not to be sup- 
posed that the proprietors would hesitate in relinquish- 
ing a boon which, it cannot be denied, does, in these days, 
savour somewhat of monopoly and exclusiveness. 

My porter of la nuit passee having waited upon me, by 
appointment, after breakfast, 1 set off with him in pursuit 
of lodgings. After visiting two or three, which were ob* 
jectionable, I have engaged a nice cheerful parlour and a 
sleeping apartment, in the first flat (which means the first 
floor above the one on a level with the street) of a house 
situated in a genteel part of the New Town. I enter by 
a stair common to the inhabitants of the floor which I 
occupy, and a legion of others. As in our small towns 
the houses are, for the most part, what is here called 
'* self-contained," I have been much struck with this ar- 
rangement. The street-door to this common stair is worthy 
of remark. By means of a chain and pulley, with counter 
balance- weight, communicating with each flat, the front- 
door can be opened from above, without requiring a de- 
scent, which, to the occupants of the upper regions, would 
necessitate the employment of a special porteur for the 
purpose. 

I am surprised at the amount of accommodation con- 
tained in one of these flats. In addition to the apartments 
which I occupy, there are other three or four rooms, be- 
sides kitchen, closets, pantries, &c.; thus comprising in 
one floor all the conveniences requisite for a genteel family. 
Economically, the arrangement is an excellent one; while, 
to persons advanced in life, or in delicate health, it offers 
obvious recommendations ; not to speak of the advantage, 
in the case of young children, of having their dormitories 
on the same floor with their parents. 

I am now going out, on an exploring expedition, to see 
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what is to be seen. So adieu, dearest Uncle, for the pre- 
sent; and ever believe me, your affectionate 

Nephew. 



LETTER II. 

Mt Dear Uncle, — 

Many years ago, when Gall and Spurzheim's ingenious 
theories of the brain were more in vogue than at present, and 
had not yet been superseded by mesmerism, clairvoyance, 
biology, snailcraft, spirit-rapping, and table-turning, a cer- 
tain peripatetic lecturer on the new science so thoroughly 

indoctrinated the Rector of Academy, then a young 

man, with his phrenological dogmas, that ever since he 
has been prouder of his acquisitions in craniological lore 
than of ail his classical and other attainments. To him I 
am indebted for the important discovery that I possess, 
in an eminent degree, the organ of locality ; and thus it 
is that, although I have been wandering about this city 
ever since I wrote to you last, my landlady, Mrs Macal- 
pine, has not found it necessary to advertise me as stolen, 
strayed, or missing. 

Having determined the locale of Arthur's Seat, the 
Castle, and Calton Hill, go where I will, one or other of 
these prominent objects is sure to present itself, and hence 
I can roam about at my leisure, without being bored by a 
guide or camnUssianatre, 

I have already seen the exteriors of most of the pub- 
lic buildings and monuments. I have spent hours on 
the Calton Hill, visited and revisited the Castle, and 
iDore than once traversed thence by Luckenbooths, the 
Lawnmarket, and the grand old High Street, and once 
aristocratic Canongate, to Holyrood; of some, or all of 
which, I shall likely have occasion to speak in future 
letters. 
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Undismayed by the thennometer fifteen degrees be- 
low the freezing-point, I ,have made the circuit of Salis- 
bury Crags, paid my devoirs to St Anthony's Chapel, con- 
tributed another stone to Mushat's Cairn, and compassed 
the Queen's Drive; tarrying for a little to witness the 
performances of the skaters and curlers on Dunsappie, and 
lingering in my homeward progress to enjoy the gay and 
animating scene on Loch Duddingston below ; the first men- 
tioned being a small tarn on the east side of the royal road, 
at the base of the upper acclivity which leads to the sum- 
mit of Arthur's Seat ; the second, a larger lake, adjoin- 
ing the picturesque village of the same name, snugly en- 
sconced in the valley at the foot of the hill. Owing to the 
hazy state of the atmosphere, the prospect was too circum- 
scribed to admit of my enjoying on this occasion the mag- 
nificent views which, in clear weather, are seen from vari- 
ous points in this interesting walk. 

Approaching the classic ground of St Leonard's, I hear 
" the clink of hammers closing rivets up," and I perceive, 
by more senses than one, dense clouds of black smoke 
issuing from a huge foundry and steam-boiler works, situ- 
ated near the very spot where douce David Deans and his 
daughter Jeanie may have tended their cows. It is per- 
haps being too fastidious to complain of this, seeing that it 
is not in the immediate proximity of a populous district; but 
it is not simply from the locality having been immortalised 
by Walter Scott, that I should have preferred something 
more pastoral than the erections referred to. A monster 
manufactory of iron wares, with its sooty denizens, its 
horrid noises, and its suffocating volumes of smoke and 
vapour, tainting the air all around, does seem out of place 
in a spot which ought to be free from every pollution, and^ 
where no sound should be heard but the bleating of the 
sheep, and the singing of the birds, and the ringing laughter 
of the children here set out to play. 

Passing into the handsome suburb of Newington, I 
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traverse a succession of streets, nearly in a straight line, 
till I reach the College, of which more anon. At present 
I only stop to visit the Museum of Natural History, the 
zoological collection in which is really admirable. But 
the apartment is too crowded. An enlargement is abso- 
lutely necessary, if for no other purpose than to accom- 
modate any further specimens that may be presented of 
antediluvian monsters — a sixty -feet Ichthyosaurus, or 
Megalasaurus, requiring a little elbow-room to be seen to 
advantage. 

I now reach the South Bridge, where I discover that I 
am actually standing over a street (the Cowgate), on 
whose narrow roadway, dingy and irregular buildings, 
teeming population, and endless traffic, 1 look down with 
a curious admixture of feelings, of which surprise is per- 
haps the most predominant. I resume my walk along 
South Bridge Street, the principal shops in which appear 
to be occupied by merchant tailors, and arriving at the 
Tron Church, I pause to wonder how this huge eyesore, 
whose steeple was destroyed by fire some years ago, was 
not then razed to the ground, occupying as it does a posi- 
tion, at the intersection of the High Street, which not only 
mars the symmetry of the latter, but obstructs the traffic 
of the most crowded thoroughfare in Edinburgh. 

Leaving the Tron, I proceed along NRrth Bridge Street, 
and reaching the bridge, I pause once more to look around 
me. I turn to the right. The Calton Hill, with its pic- 
turesque monuments, rises up before me, and the great me- 
tropolitan prison-house, like a massive fortress, lying at its 
base, in close juxtaposition with which the tombs of a 
cemetery stand forth, as if to point a moral to the masses 
ever and ever passing along this great viaduct between the 
Old and New Town. On the left, my eye, skimming over 
the railway buildings in the valley below, and glancing 
along Princes Street, ever instinct with life, lights on the 
Scott Monument, and the palaces on the Mound^ and fiying 
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thence to the Castle, perches on its highest pinnacle, 
whence it takes wing to the dome of St George's Church, 
and there is lost in the Hills of Corstorphine and the grej 
sky, far away to the west. 

Here it is also that the Register-House rises in " beauty 
unadorned" before me; yet severely simple and imposing 
as its front unquestionably is, I cannot reconcile myself 
to the cupola, which I never look upon without fancying 
it to be an immense punch-bowl reversed, as if allegorical 
of the days of "high jinks" having passed away, and a 
soberer era amongst the gentlemen of the long robe having 
supervened. The upper windows, too, of this building 
appear as if, shrinking from too close a proximity to the 
punch-bowl aforesaid, they had suddenly become restive 
in the architect's hands, and refused to move further up, 
a supposition which may account for the rather unusual 
distance between the lintels and the cornice above. It is 
very bold of a raw hand like me, you will say, to hazard 
even the slightest remark in disparagement of an edifice 
so universally admired ; but remember the understanding 
is, that I am to state my opinions freely and unreservedly ; 
and having broken the ice, why should 1 hesitate to con- 
fess, before taking leave of the Register- House, that the 
sentry-boxes or belfries perched on the top of the building, 
at either end, do appear to me to be somewhat of the Lilli- 
putian order, when contrasted with the Gulliverian ro- 
tundity of the dome, and the great length of the main 
building. 

The equestrian statue of Wellington is not, in approach- 
ing it from the bridge, seen to advantage, in consequence 
of the head of the horse concealing the rider; nor am I 
sure that, from any other point that I have viewed it, has 
it left that favourable impression which I could have 
wished. In the first place, the constrained attitude of the 
horse suggests the idea of its being beholden to its tail, 
as much as its hind legs, for sustaining its equilibrium ; 
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secondly, the fierj action of the animal does not, in my 
humble opinion, comport with the calmness of the rider. 
If it be intended to represent the horse as in the act of 
galloping, the very rapidity of motion thus implied should 
impart to the equestrian a corresponding excitement very 
different from the undisturbed repose presented in the 
figure of the illustrious warrior, who appears, with his hat 
off, and not a hair of his bead discomposed, pointing with 
his finger, as if he were coolly motioning to an aid-de-camp 
by his side, oi; quietly reviewing a regiment at the Horse 
Guards. After all, however, it is perhaps de trop for such 
a novice in statuary as I am to criticise a work which, 
however much it may fail as a whole to realise the crude 
notions of the uninitiated, must be admitted, in the artistic 
execution of its component parts, to be a performance of 
superlative merit. 

Of the Theatre Royal, as a public building, I have 
nothing to remark, as I am not aware that at the present 
day it affects any pretensions to architectural distinction. 
Tiiere was a time, probably, when, fresh from the hands 
of the contractor, and Thalia and Melpomene were in the 
first flush of youth, that the portico, and the royal arms, 
and the statues, may have been considered mighty fine, 
but they have now a very seedy aspect; and the west side 
of the building, as seen in coming along the North Bridge, 
is not precisely the sort of masonic masterpiece that one 
expects to see in such a conspicuous locality. It is not at 
all likely that a city, which piques itself on its sesthetic ac- 
complishments, will much longer tolerate such an unsightly 
fabric. It has been allowed to stand on the principle, I 
presume, of nothing better being deserved in an age which 
has ceased to accord to the theatre that hearty support 
which was formerly so liberally bestowed upon it — Puri- 
tanism, on the one hand, having denounced it as demoral- 
ising ; and a taste for tinsel, claptrap, and buffoonery, on 
the other, by superseding the legitimate drama, having 
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dbgusted and driven from the playhouse every genuine 
admirer of Shakspere. But under royal patronage a re- 
naissance may be anticipated. A Kean and a Mrs Kean 
still flourish, capable of redeeming the past decadence; 
and it is to be hoped that the spectacle of a poor girl 
whirling round on the point of her great toe, with her one 
leg distended to a right angle with the other, enlivened by 
the pirouetting of Bruin on his hind paws, to the music 
of a violin scraped by himself, may once more, save in the 
season of pantomimes, give place to the intellectual feast 
enjoyed by the performance of Macbeth, Hamlet, Othello, 
Shy lock, and Coriolanus. Whether the attempt to trans- 
plant to the northern capital operatic performances will 
prove successful, is matter for doubt. I question very 
much if the Scotch ever will acquire a heartfelt taste for 
foreign music. There is a rich melody, an exquisite sim- 
plicity, a sweetness, and a thrilling pathos, in the native 
airs, when sung or played free from the deformity of in- 
comprehensible variations and fantastic ornamentation, 
which incapacitate the ear of the true Caledonian (if he 
would have the candour to confess it) for enjoying the 
scientific complications and noisy artificialities of the Italian 
and German Schools. The enthusiasm displayed for the 
productions of Mozart, Handel, Beethoven, Mendelssohn, 
Rossini, and others, I believe to be, north of the Tweed, 
for the most part pure affectation. I have no faith in 
raptures expressed for what is unintelligible ; and for 
myself, I would rather have heard John Wilson sing the 
"Flowers of the Forest," "Come under my Plaidie," 
" Annie Laurie," the " Land of the Leal," " Oh why left 
. I my Hame ! " and the " Laird of Cockpen ; " or Jenny 
Lind, " John Anderson my Jo " "and "Auld Robin Gray," 
pure and undefiled by adscititious embellishment, than 
listen to the finest composition that ever was warbled in 
a foreign tongue. But to return to the Theatre Royal. 
When another and more ornate building, to be reared on 
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the vacant ground at the east end of Queen Street, or else- 
where, shall admit of the present erection being demolished, 
might its site not be graced by the reconstruction upon it 
of Trinity Church, about which there has been so much 
sectarian and discreditable«contention ? 

Princes Street is the grand promenade of the gay and 
fashionable, the resort of young and old, of all who have 
nothing to do but to see and to be seen. Here are the 
fair ones of the Scottish metropolis, elegantly attired, the 
roses on their cheeks glowing with a deeper and lovelier 
tint from exposure to this bracing atmosphere. Here 
young fellows swagger along, with or without cigars, 
sporting moustaches, whiskers, and imperials, in every 
variety of shape, and in every stage of development. 
Here are Jews as well as Gentiles, of maturer years, with 
beards of patriarchal dimensions, suggesting the question 
whether, in the process of eating, they use pinafores for 
their chins. Occasionally a military officer in his regi- 
mentals, a dashing serjeant, or a brace of rank and file in 
Highland costume, more rarely the fez of a Turk, lends 
variety to the scene, while now and then the white cravat 
of some professional relieves the monotony of the black 
stock. Shops are here of every kind, displaying at their 
stately plate-glass windows, in forms the most alluring, all 
sorts of goods, wares, and merchandise — drapers, gold- 
smiths, printsellers, confectioners, fruit-dealers, booksellers, 
druggists, hairdressers, milliners, and bazaarists, vying 
with each other in the beauty, the splendour, and at- 
tractiveness of the articles exhibited for sale ; — dentists 
and photographists, not less eager to catch the public eye, 
displaying in glass-cases the choicest specimens of their 
professional skill. But, besides the great saloons on a 
level with the pavement, or approached by a flight of 
steps, the sunk areas teem with small shops, where are 
vended » thousand useful and ornamental articles and 
nick-nacks, from a pin to a baby's dress or a cap for 
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mamma ; from a caoutchouc overcoat or air-cushion to a 
pair of gutta-percha feet- preservers ; from a supple-jack 
or a wax doll to a miniature Laocoon, Venus, or Apollo. 
But the attractiveness of Princes Street is not due alone 
to its shops, nor to its hotels, o^ puhlic offices, or splendid 
New Club-house. Its popularity, if I may so express it, 
as a promenade arises from a combination of causes. 
Extending in a straight line for nearly a mile from Regis- 
ter-House, on the east, to the beautiful Episcopal chapel 
of St John's and Hope Street, on the west, and almost on 
a dead level throughout, which is no small recommenda- 
tion in a city so remarkable for the steepness of its streets ; 
its spacious pavement; its fine southern exposure; and 
forming, as it does, the great connecting link, by means of 
the North Bridge and the Mound, with the Old Town, it 
should seem as if it had been expressly designed to be, 
what it is, the leading thoroughfare and rendezvous of Edin- 
burgh, especially for the mob of fine ladies and gentlemen 
— it being rare indeed that one encounters on the troUoir 
here aught in the shape of squalid poverty, which chooses 
rather to reserve its rags and its wretchedness for the 
more congenial closes of the ancient city. On this street 
may also be seen an endless succession of cabs, omnibuses, 
vans, gigs, carts, and all manner of equipages, driving to 
and fro; a hearse, with its sable plumes nodding ominously 
as it passes along, with its train of sepulchral coaches, 
appearing occasionally, as if to admonish the thoughtless 
crowds of a day — a day! — ah, it must not be breathed in such 
a gay company as this! and neither it is; for the funeral 
cortege attracts no more attention than do the lines of cabs 
waiting on the south side of the street to be hired. Making 
a narrow escape from being driven down by a chimney- 
sweep's fiy at full gallop, may be seen, sidling towards the 
kennel, a locomotive advertiser, enveloped in sheets of 
fiaming advertisements, printed in characters so conspi- 
cuous that he that runs may read; while numbers of 
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shivering boys are bawling out second editions of the 
popular journals ; and a fellow with the mouth and voice 
of an ogre is retailing, for the small charge of one half- 
penny, a full and particular account of some bloody and 
atrocious murder. But the crowning attractiveness of 
Princes Street to a stranger is to be found in the view 
which it commands of the Old Town, with its quaint and 
picturesque buildings, crowded together, and towering to 
the skies, as if the aboriginal inhabitants had been pro- 
hibited from elsewhere erecting their domiciles; the 
Waverly Monument, the buildings on the Mound, and, 
above all, the venerable Castle, each commanding its 
share of admiration ; not to speak of Calton Hill, by cour- 
tesy the Acropolis, with its graceful memorials to the 
great and good, which, as seen in walking from the west, 
appears to form the eastern terminus to the street. These 
it is which, in my eyes, constitute never-ceasing objects 
of interest, and, combined with the other attractions and 
advantages to which 1 have referred, sufficiently explain 
why this prince of streets should be so universal a fa- 
vourite. 

I observe, as I pass along, that grey hair is no longer 
concealed under sham ringlets or invisible perukes, but, 
on the contrary, seems to be cultivated by both sexes with 
a sort of aristocratic air of pretension, as if the period had 
at length arrived when the hoary head was to be looked 
upon with reverence, and silvery locks had become a 
crown of glory, of which their possessor might justly be 
proud. But this may be nothing more than a mere tem- 
porary caprice of fashion, originating in the practice of 
some venerable dowager in the upper ranks, who, after 
half-a-century of dissipation and pleasure, abjures the 
vanities of the world, and at fourscore chooses in this way 
to affect humility, and show her contempt for the artificial 
substitutes for juvenility. What with this fashion, and the 
recent movement in favour of the cultivation of beards, 
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verily the hairdressers and barbers will soon hare a cla- 
mant case for indignant remonstrance against a violation of 
their vested rights so flagrant and unjust. My only sur- 
prise is, that they have not been up already to denounce 
the daring innovations, and that Parliament has not been 
invoked to arrest the annihilation of a craft which, in 
every age and every country, has been regarded as co- 
equal with the practice of surgery itself in usefulness and 
respectability. 

What a charming. privilege it is, when tired of peram- 
bulating the pavement, that one can vary the scene by a 
saunter or a seat in the gardens opposite, the eastern 
division of which, as mentioned in my first letter, is open 
to the public. Here are spacious terraces, with broad 
walks, and ample borders, planted with evergreens, herba- 
ceous plants, and flowers; and grassy banks, sloping down 
to the bottom of the valley, which, as viewed from the 
terrace above, forms a picture of landscape and horticul- 
tural beauty surprising to behold in the very heart of a large 
city. Nor is this lovely landscape confined to the north 
side of the ravine. The southern slopes are not less em- 
bellished with every approved variety of evergreen and 
shrub; and sequestered walks, too, are there, winding 
along the bank, and lined with trees, under whose sha- 
dowy shelter the wearied worker, whether with head or 
hand, in the warm summer evenings, may luxuriously re* 
cline; or, if so disposed, he may indulge in the healthful 
and invigorating game of bowls, beautiful closely-shaven 
greens being here for the purpose. To think of all this 
innocent and instructive means of enjoyment being within 
reach of the poorest of the poor-, subject only to one con- 
dition — that the visiters conduct themselves properly, and 
keep on the walks — is indeed matter for sincere gratu- 
lation; and all thanks be to him with whom the happy 
idea originated of converting what before, I understand, 
was an unseemly morass, full of all uncleanness, into a 
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acene of picturesque, and varied beauty, upon which the 
most fastidious eye may gaze with pleasure. From the 
success which has attended this salutary innovation on the 
ezclusiveness of former days, it is to be hoped that the 
western division of the gardens will in like manner be 
thrown open to the public. 

Leaving the gardens by the west gate, I reach the 
Mound; and now it is that I feel the hardship of your 
having debarred me from consulting a guide-book, which 
would have been a great help to me in describing the ar- 
chitectural chef-d^cBuvres of this magnificent city. In the 
absence of such a vade mecum, it is consolatory for me to 
know that you are to be satisfied with my unsophisticated 
opinions, whether always in strict conformity or not with 
the scientific nomenclature and professional rules in that 
ease made and provided. 

I confess to a decided partiality for the Royal Institu- 
tion, which, from the first, I have never ceased admiring. 
I glory in its long vista of massive Doric columns. The 
whole building has an air of substantiality, as if it were 
destined to be the repository for ages to come of works of 
genius. The fa9ade harmonises beautifully with the lateral 
colonnades, and is appropriately surmounted by a colossal 
statue of Her Majesty, who sits aloft in regal dignity, look- 
ing every inch a Queen, But why should an edifice, other- 
wise so chaste and imposing, be disfigured by sphinxes, 
those mythological monsters, which degrade the fairest 
moiety of the genus komo^ by giving the face and head of 
a virgin to the body of a dog, with the paws of a lion, and 
the tail of a dragon ? And pray, what riddle is here to 
be expounded that this incongruous conception should be 
made to figure, in a lord chancellor's wig, on a building 
appropriated to the fine arts? And how still more gro- 
tesque and repugnant to good taste to see the same non- 
descript animal couching in calm nonchalance on the build- 
ings in Parliament Square. In the last-mentioned case. 



Digitized 



by Google 



13 XDZVBVRGH BltSXOTXD. 

perhaps, ifae architect may hare intended a sly piece of 
satire. Lawyers may have been meant to be typified in 
the sphinx ; suits of law may represent the enigma ; and 
an (EdipuB the judge for unriddling it — ^to be foltowed, a» 
in the case of the son of King Laius, if not by similar re- 
sults, by consequences^ in too many cases, not less de- 
plorable, though not, as in the original mythology, to the 
destroyer of the monster, but to the helpless Thebans 
(clients), his miserable victims. Alas I if this were tfae 
design of the artist, the moral lesson is incomplete. The 
sphinx is still rampant, going about seeking whom, and* 
what, it can devour. But of this more hereafter. 

Of the new National Gallery it would be somewhat pre* 
mature to hazard an opinion, hedged around aa it still is* 
with the temporary erections required for preserving it 
from popular contact — a contact which in Scotland h too* 
often tantamount to mutilation and defacement. This 
building obviously aims at greater simplicity than the 
Royal Institution, but I question if the long dead walla 
which form the intervals between the central projecting 
colonnade will not have a tame efiect^ the pilasters between 
the pannels being in too low relief to neutralise the insi^ 
pidity. In place of a flat surface between the pannels, 
the space, according to my non- artistic judgment, should 
have conaisted of a curvilinear recess or niche, fitted for 
the reception of marble or bronze basts — ^first, of tfae an^ 
cient masters, and, secondly, of sock members of the Aca- 
demy as have left imperishable memorials of their genius, 
or may yet be destined to distinguish themselves in paint* 
ing or sculpture. But, then, I shall be told that such 
niches would have been repugnant to good taste, aad in 
' direct violation of the Grecian style. No matter ; I dont 
see why we should for ever be hound by the rulea of an«- 
cient art. The simplicity which, under the pure ethereal 
sky of Greece, would be exquisite beauty, embodied as it 
was in material of surpassing loveHness, in our ha^ 
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Ihiinid atmosphet^ becomes poor and lifeless, and which 
the eastl^-taimished British freestone is not ealonlated to 
if^ieve. But there is still another objection which I have 
to ofiep to this edifice*— I refer to the walls or qnadran* 
gular parapets, now being ereeted on the flat roof of the cen* 
tral portion of the building. As far as I can judge from 
their present unfinished state, the result will be the pro* 
duction of a square enclosure, with no more pretensions to 
beauty thaa a sheep pend. In this case, however, the beau- 
tiftil has perhaps been sacrificed for the utilitarian, and the 
space within may be intended not less as; a reservoir for 
collecting snow, soot, dust, and coke-ash, to be sold to the 
highest bidder, than as a quarterdeck lounging place, with 
its heavy bulwarks, for disappointed academicians, whose 
pictures have been sacrificed from the caprice, kicapacity, 
or fevourvtism of hanging committees, who ought them« 
selves to be hanged. But I am perhaps too hasty in my 
condemnation of this erection, which is doubtless a» in- 
dispensable constituent of the original design^ and when 
relieved by the central pediment on either side, still to be 
reared, the efiRect may probably be less heavy and inele* 
gant than at present I am willing to admit The nor« 
them fii9ade, now finished, is all that could be wished. 

I cannot bid adieu to the Mound without paying a 
tvibute to the industry of that indefatigaHe race, the bill* 
stickers, who have contrived to appropriate to their pecu* 
liar calling the temporary fence which encloses the new 
building. At the risk of being jostled by the crowds 
incessantly passing along this great thoroughfare, I occa- 
sionally stop to read, the fiaming placards which are here 
exhibited in such amusing variety. What a strange 
bmtling wodd it is I What rivalry and competition in 
ev«:y brKseh of busiBess! Amongst the many distin« 
guisbiag ehiuraeAeristics of the present age, advertising 
may assuredly be ind^oded, e^eially »nee the repeal of 
^ duty; but one looks in vain in l^e columns of the 
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" North British Advertiser," or the Edinburgh joarnaU, 
for that extra florid style, rich bombast, and extravagant 
hyperbole, which the Yankee advertiser knows how well 
to employ. In this walk, California, for the present, 
decidedly carries off the palm ; but the Californians had 
as lief look to their laurels, or their ddorado competi- 
tors in Australia will outstrip them in the art of puffing, 
as they have already done in the production of the aurife- 
rous metal. But a new mode of advertising has come 
under my observation since I came here, which tickles 
me infinitely. I allude to the man-locomotive, or ambula- 
tory advertiser, of whom I have made mention in speaking 
of Princes Street. As connected with letters, I humbly 
think that this is an occupation wtiich should be spe- 
cially reserved for decayed penny-a-liners, who might still 
ply their ancient vocation, in the reporting of horrible 
accidents and the chronicling of the arrivals and depar- 
tures of persons of rank ; in whose every movement it is 
a clearly understood thing that every reader of a news- 
paper should take the most lively interest ; for what can 
be more important than to learn that the Earl of Epsom 
has arrived at Douglas's, that Lord Wildoats has just de- 
parted from Gibb's, and that the Honourable Mrs Gore 
Hampton, and Lord George Tiverton, have arrived at 
Barry's Hotel, m route for Ireland, to visit their distin- 
guished friends, the Dodds of Doddsburgh ? 



LETTEK IIL 

In nothing, perhaps, is the extraordinary rise and pro- 
gress of Scotland, since the Union, in commercial and 
agricultural activity, more strikingly exemplified, than in 
the history of its Banking establishments. Up to a period 
so comparatively recent as 1810, there were only three 
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cbartered banks in Edinburgh, with an aggregate capital 
amounting, I suppose, to scarcely so much as the rest or 
undiTided profits at the credit of the parent establishments 
now in existence in this city alone. But it is less in the 
increase of the number to which my observation refers, 
than in the enlargement of the available means at the 
command of each bank for supplying the national require- 
ments. 

As regards the number of original or parent institu- 
tions of this kind throughout Scotland, it has, I believe, 
for some time past, been rather on the decrease, the ten- 
dency of the age being to merge all the minor provincial 
banks in some of the great leviathan establishments of 
Edinburgh or Glasgow. These cities, but particularly the 
former, may thus be considered as carrying out the cen- 
tralising system, quoad banking, almost to its utmost limits ; 
and being invested, under Sir Robert Peel's Act, with a 
monopoly in the issue of notes, they have become engines 
of tremendous power, for good or for evil. Hitherto this 
power has been exercised with consummate prudence and 
sagacity, as evinced not less in the enormous premium 
which the stock of some of the older companies commands, 
than in the general flourishing state of the country. By 
means of branches in every considerable town, the benefits 
of these incorporations are diffused throughout the length 
and breadth of the land. Conducted at head-quarters by 
able and intelligent men, of enlarged minds, with the as- 
sistance of a body of directors, selected from the elite of the 
shareholders, a guarantee is thus afforded to the public of 
a liberal and enlightened administration, imparting a con- 
fidence in the rural and manufacturing districts in the 
highest degree beneficial. 

I submit these remarks as preliminary to a brief notice 
of some of the superb edifices, whose costly magnificence 
attests the wealth of the establishments which could thus 
afford to lavish on their offices an amount which would 
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have sufficed, a century or two ago, to purchase the fee 
simple of every buiiditig in Edinburgh. 

Gorgeous and imposing as some of the more recent erec- 
tions are, I confess to a partiality for the Bank of Scotland. 
In its peculiar locality, any meretricious architectural em- 
bellishments would have been out of place* There is a 
massive plainness in its northern aspect, as seen from the 
Waverly Gardens, which harmonises admirably with the 
dingy tenements in its vicinity ; and never, I trusty will 
the ruthless paint-brush be applied to disturb the smoky 
hue which is gradually gathmng on its ashlar surface. 
The front to Bank Street is a chaste and elegant piece of 
architecture, the great central windo«r being surmounted 
by a figure of Astrwa balancing her scales, and of Fidelity 
with her cornucopia, beautifully executed. 

The Royal Bank was built originally, I believe, for the 
offices of the Commissioners of Excise, in those halcyon 
days when Scotland rejoiced in honourable boards, long 
before the obnoxioas term eoccise had been expunged from 
the revenue vocabulary, and before centralisation had 
swallowed, in its voradous maelstrom, Bellvieu, and the 
Exchequer, the Secretary of State, and the Scottish Lion ; 
when fifteen judges flourished in the Court of Session, and 
Henry Dundas was King of Scots ! It stands in modest 
retirement from the street, on the east side of St Andrew 
Square, having an esplanade in front, in the centre of 
which is a noble statue of the Earl of Hopetoun standing 
by his horse ; a piece of statuary which, altogether, I think 
of admirable execution, although certainly the figure of the 
noble lord does appear rather large for the sise of the 
horse. 

Modesty cannot be said to be the characteristic of the 
sister establishment adjoining, known by the somewhat 
inappropriate title of the British Linen Company. I say 
inappropriate, seeing that it is simply a Scottish bank, 
having nothing more to do with the manipulation of flax» 
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than affording its powerful support, I presume, to such of 
its customers as may happen to be engaged in that branch 
of national industry. In one sense, indeed, it may be said 
to be connected with the linen trade, if its paper be made 
from rags; but as, in this respect, a similar connection 
nay be daimed by the whole banking fraternity, the name 
must doubtless be referred to some less fanciful origin. 
Be that as it may, it is, I believe, the most wealthy of all 
the Scottish Banks; and, in seniority, is second or third 
only to the Bank of Scotland, of which I have already 
made honourable mention. 

When I speak of modesty as not being its besetting weak- 
ness, I use the wprd in contrast to the unostentatious 
WitMrawal from the public eye of the Boyal, in cpntra* 
distinction to which the British comes boldly forward, 
presenting a front to the street of surpassing magnificence* 
It may be thought that I employ the term with a sly re- 
ference also to the nymphs, who exhibit their lovely figures 
on the top of the entablature, upon which, with their 
Bymbolical brothers, they stand, arranged like the dramatis 
peraoncB on the stage at the end of a play, ready to make 
their bow to an admiring audience. What a goigeous 
piece of architecture is this bank front — ^how rich and 
elaborate in detail, how florid the general effect ! and yet, 
wherefore is it that I never look upon it without thinking 
that the height of the building is out of proportion to its 
length? The emblematic figures, already noticed, tend, I 
doubt not, to produce this feeling ; and why are they there ? 
I cannot get a sight of them without elongating my neck, 
to the imminent risk of dislocation ; and after all I can 
only see them imperfectly, the perfect vision being a 
luxury vouchsafed only to the birds, which profanely build 
their nests in Britannia'd arm-pit^ Minerva's distaff, or 
Ceres' ehaplet. What a pity it is, to have such charming 
statues thus exposed to the strife of the elements and the 
defilements of sparrows, when they might have been corn- 
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fortably accommodated in the lobby, under tbe guardian- 
ship of honest Mac Vigilant, the gentleman porter in 
lyaiting. 

Who can deny that .Scotland is a land of enterprise and 
successful industry, when we see a company, which em- 
phatically represents its commercial activity, rearing a 
structure for conducting its business so costly and mag- 
nificent as that of the Commercial Bank, in George Street? 
Its massive Corinthian columns, and the general .solidity 
of its external appearance, seem fitly to represent the 
substantiality of its foundation, and the amplitude of its 
resources; while the exquisite groups in the frieze are 
appropriate emblems of the prosperity which its fostering 
influence, with that of kindred establishments, sheds abroad 
amongst all who are engaged in trade, commerce, agri- 
culture, and manufactures. 

The Western Bank, and the Edinburgh and Glasgow 
Bank, might well claim mcfre than a passing notice, as 
chaste and beautiful specimens of architectural design ; 
but I fear I have already exhausted your patience on this 
head ; at all events I have exhausted my own, and so must 
bid adieu to these great depositories of national wealth, 
whose interior decorations, I ought to add, are, if possible, 
even more gorgeous than their exterior embellishments. 

I sometimes wonder if fortune shall ever so far favour 
me that I may have it in my power to point to one of 
them as containing some worthy bookseller's douceur for 
my first literary performance. Young as I am, I have 
already discovered how little in reality sufficeth for man's 
actual wants. With a temperament happily devoid of 
envy, I can witness my neighbour's prosperity without re- 
pining. In place of comparing my situation with Dives, 
rolling in his chariot, attending the opera to-night, and 
the oratorio to-morrow, I turn to Lazarus, deprived of the 
power of both his legs, and moving along with his hands 
cased in wooden greaves, and thank God for all his un< 
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merited blessings. It is, I admit, calculated to dishearten 
a poor man, who cannot arm himself with this sort of phi- 
losophy, to see the homage universally paid to Mammon. 
Riches are the sure passport to respect ; the loss or the 
want of them, to contumely and neglect. For myself, I 
have learned to consider this as the law of humanity. A 
convicted peculator can sit in the House of Commons, 
with his suite of admiring fellow-members, so long as he 
has a plum remaining. Oblige him to disgorge his all, 
and the very door-keeper would cut him. When I be- 
come a millionaire, I too shall doubtless have my friends, 
and poor Lazarus will be forgotten. '* Worth makes the 
man," says Pope ; and mark the covert satire. He does 
not mean "worth" in the sense of probity, but by a sort 
of synecdoche or anti-periphrasis, what a man is worth in 
pounds, shillings, and pence. Had he lived in these days, 
he would have written plain gold. 

Good night, dearest uncle, and think not, because I have 
fallen into this moralising strain, and walk amongst the 
crowds here " alike unknowing and unknown," that I ever 
sink into despondency. A walk to the Castle, and ten 
minutes* enjoyment of the matchless landscape descried 
from the battery of " Mons^ Meg," would dispel the blues 
from James Megrim himself, and put to flight the delu- 
sions of the veriest dyspepsiast that ever groaned under 
the effects of turtle-soup and port wine. 



LJJTTER IV. 

This morning I set out to have a view of the monu^ 
ments, not those in the cemeteries, but those on the Calton 
Hill and elsewhere. I suspect, however, that the Scott 
Monument spoils one's enjoyment of all the rest. After 
perusing it, as I have done, hour after hour, with what 
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pleasure can I turn to the gteat Pharos-looking tourer 
commemorative of the hero of Trafelgar, or the garden 
sammer-houses, prettj though thi^ be^ reared in honour 
of Dogald Stewart and Playftiir ? 

But the National Monument, I can neter lodk vpon It 
without a sigh. A magnificent idea rendered alKRtive for 
lade of means — a ruin, yet fresh as the morning, wfa^n the 
first capital crowned its first coiumn — a rmn, upon whidi 
no ivy seeks to entwine itself, and which stands a praeticall 
commentary on Luke xiv. 26, 29, and 30; and which 
forcibly reminds one of the passage in the second part of 
" King Heiiry IV.,** for it is 4he peculiarity of Shakspere, 
like the Bible, to contain something applicable to every 
circumstance of life — 

** We fortify in paper, and Va figures, . . » . 
Like one that draws the model of a house 
Beyond the power to build it; who, half through. 
Gives o'w, and leaves his part- created cost 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds, 
And waste for churlish winter's tyranny." 

And why should this be ? The metropdis of Scotland 
is still wanting in some great national Museum. Let the 
Association for the Vindication of Scottish Bi^ts agitate 
for a public grant to complete the Monument on the Calton 
Hill, and then might be concentrated under one roof, and 
that the noblest in Grreat Britain, all of value, whether 
scientific, artistic, mechanical, archasological, or otherwise, 
now scattered amongst the collections of the College, Sur- 
geons' Hall, Society of Antiquaries, the Agricultural As- 
sociation, the Advocates' Library, or elsewhere. Or, if 
the original design should be incompatible with such an 
lippropriation, surely there is some other public purpose to 
which an edifice so magnificent might be applied. 

In the meantime, I must lift my feel^e voice against the 
desecration of this noble fragment by the wretched sheds 
with whioh its immediate vicinity is disfigured. No matter 
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tf dieee AoHb were the stvdio of Frmxiteles himself, thej 
have no right to be there ; thej are a disgrace to the Cal* 
ton Hill, and should be raoed to the groumL Cleared of 
these obstmctive eyesores, and fenced in by a light open 
palisade or railing, this beaatifal monnment, unfinished as 
it is, would then shine forth in all its glory. But, truly, 
I write as if I were sMUlressii^ the editor of a newspaper, 
in place of my worthy uncle, who^ alas! is as powerless 
to redress the grievance complained of as his iniMgnant 
nej^w. Wdl, I doti't care. It s^ves to keep me in 
practice thus to give vent to my thoughts; and, so long as 
I meet with no discouragement &om you, I shall continue 
to rattle away, too hapi^ if anything I say shall afford 
you a moment's pleasure or amusement 

The learned author of the " Decline and Fall of the 
Roman Bmptre," everybody knows, was prone to obesity ; 
and, if I remember correctly, Burton, in his admii^ble 
** Life of David Hume," mentions that this great philo- 
sopher was also somewhat addicted to embonpoint. Now, 
whether it was in reference to this physical peculiarity, I 
cannot tell, but assuredly the designer of the great his- 
toriacD's monument in the Cahon Churchyard has eonlvived 
to impart to it a potbellied, Dutchman-like configuration, 
which, however much it may typify the fleshly tabernacle, 
does slender justice to the inteliectual attributes of the 
man. It reminds me, as seen from the Calton Hill, of 
nothing but the superstructure usually indicative of a 
lime-kiln, or one of those huge vats occasionally to be 
found in certain kinds of manufactories. It so happens, 
however, .that this is not the only tribute to be found in 
Edinburgh to the author of the '' History of England"— 
the cross street opposite the Scott Monument, which has 
the honour of bearing his Christian name, being actually 
so called after David Hume, whose house is still extant. 
But what would the great freethinker have thought, could 
he have foreseen that he was to enjoy the honour of cano- 
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nisation in Lis native city, and be handed down to pos- 
terity as a veritable St David! 

As for the Martyrs' Cenotaph in the Calton Gemetery, it 
should seem as if» even in the tomb, these unfortunate men 
were to be doomed to perpetuate their title, for martyrdom 
it unquestionably must be to repose, even figuratively, 
under a monument so mean, and so utterly unworthy of 
the cause which it was intended to commemorate. I can- 
not look on the apex of the obelisk without a misgiving 
that the subscribers must have intended to teach some 
grand political lesson by its demi tee-totum termination. 
If so, it will be found, like some of the hieroglyphics in 
Central America, too occult, I am afraid, for human com- 
prehension. 

A more stately edifice than the present Observatory 
will one day, I doubt not, grace the Acropolis. In an age 
when Lord Rosse's gigantic telescope is revealing new 
wonders in the heavens, and scattering to the winds the 
nebulous theories — when the discovery of new planets is 
keeping pace with the discovery of nuggets, the astro- 
nomical appliances of the Modern Athens are undoubtedly 
deficient. When the British Association shall have de- 
termined the anatomical structure of the man in the moon, 
we may hope to see the case of the Edinburgh Observa- 
tory taken up by that learned body, and referred to Sec- 
tion Z. 

A thousand praises to the Citizens of Auld Reekie for 
the handsome monument erected to Bums, appropriate, 
too, in its site, commanding as it does, what the poet 
would have loved so well, a view of Holyrood, Salisbury 
Crags, and Arthur's Seat; and looking down upon the 
monumental tribute dedicated by himself in the Canongate 
Churchyard to the memory of his brother rhymer, the un- 
fortunate Ferguson. 

The Dundases. The plural of this cognomen sounds 
rather awkwardly ; but to prevent any misapprehension, 
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I hare adopted the single, in preference to Dogberry's 
double s ; and thus the orthography will, in some measure, 
atone for the orthoepy. Still further to eschew ambiguity, 
and to avoid the possibility of mistake, let me rather say 
the family of Dundas must surely have been held in high 
estimation by the worthy denizens of this city, to entitle 
them to be so signally commemorated. The noble pillar in 
St Andrew Square, one should think, might have sufficed 
to hand down to posterity the public virtues of the first 
Lord Melville, but not content with this, he figures in his 
state robes in the Parliament House ; while another Dun- 
das, a quondam Lord- Advocate, flourishes as large as life 
in the isame noble hall. And, as if this were not sufficient, 
I see by the papers that it is contemplated to extend the 
apotheosis to the second generation, by erecting a statue in 
front of the County Hall, to the memory of the late Lord 
Melville, a very worthy nobleman, doubtless, but by no 
means so distinguished as to justify such an ostentatious 
mark of respect. 

A public monument, in a great city, should not be the 
work of a clique, nor the representative of a party. From . 
the moment it takes its place in the rialto, the piazza^ or 
the corsOf it becomes public property, for which reason it 
should be identified with something national and undying, 
rather than local and ephemeral. It is not Walter Scott, 
the political partisan, the timeserving Tory, whom we 
recognise in that glorious structure consecrated to his 
memory by men of all parties, but Walter Scott, the author 
of " Marmion" and the " Lady of the Lake," of " Waverly " 
and *' Ivanhoe," a genius so transcendent, that even the 
bad taste of his biographer in blazoning forth, rather than 
shading, the rabidness of the poet- novelist's anti-liberalism, 
fails to detract from the homage which the name of Walter 
Scott will never cease to inspire. 

I know there are local benefactors, men who have con- 
ferred on the place of their nativity such signal proofs of 
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their attadhment, that ihey well desenre commemonition '; 
but, in sueh eases, let the tribute be reared in the lonely 
churchyard, where the good man's irirtoes maj live in the 
remembrance of the widowand the orphan, whose serrowshe 
has assoaged, and whose tears he has dried ; or let his boat 
rest in some spot hallowed bj his philanthropy. In like 
manner, let him who has only been the idol of a Motion-— 
whose actions have been too ciroamseribed, and their con* 
seqaenoes too fleeting, to command the regard of posterity 
— ^let such an one be commemorated, if his admirers will« 
but not in the great thoroughftre of a metropolis, wliere 
he only should find a memorial whose fame has been tested 
by the admiration, not of a few partial friends, but of his 
covntrymen, if not of mankind, at large. 

I regret that *fthe first gentleman in Europe," His 
Mojes^ King Greorge lY., should be represented as 
holding his sceptre in the attitude of a violin, as if he were 
some left-handed daneing^master, who had thrown aside 
his bow, and was about to astonish his pupils with aome 
royal pirouette. 

How much finer is the statue of Pitt. The attitude is 
-graceful and dignified, the figure altogeUier realistng our 
ideas of this great statesman and excellent man. Howevier 
much men may differ from bis sentiments on some points, 
there can be only one (^nion as to his consummate 
talents, his exalted patriotism, his all but unrivalled eio- 
qoenoe, and incorruptible integrity. He well deserves 
this tribute, associated as his name is^ and ever will be, 
with one of the most stirring and eventful epoche in the> 
annals of our country. 

But where is Peel ? I have looked in vain for some 
memorial in the Scottish metropolis of this distingniehed 
statesman. In reading the history of celebrated pobiie 
men, how often do we find change of opinion synonyv 
roous only with political tergiversation or unprin^pted 
versatility. With him, change was magmwimity. It wa» 
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exalted principley sacrificing party ties and tbe bugbear 
'^ eoosistency " to the good of his eonntrj. His. name will 
descend to the latest ages, as the pure and illustrious bene- 
factor of mankind (for commercial freedom embraces the 
boinaxi race), when the wasps which endeaTOured to sting 
him will have sunk into contempt and oblivion. 

And so ends my chapter on Monuments ; but I cannot 
take farewell of them without expressing my admiration of 
George Street — a street whose length, breadth, and gene* 
ral grandeur of effect, even the Vandalism of part of the 
afaopocracy, the fOTwardness of the clergy, and the vanity 
of public funcdonaries, has failed to destroy. Some of 
the modern buildings, indeed, which have been substituted 
for the originals, and many of the shops, are highly orna- 
mental, and add to, rather than detract from, the effect 
whicb the striking and imposing tout ensemble is calculated 
to inspire; but there are projeetions which might well 
have been spared* A statue of Sir Robert Feel, on the 
vafiant space at the intersection of Castle Street, alone ia 
wanting to make this one of the noblest streets in the 
world. 

Yet| after all, monuments, I suspect, like some other 
things in this world, wHl scarcely admit of being judged, 
with reference to their propriety or consistency with the 
principles ci reason* Whatever pretensions architecture 
may assume, as being intended to represent nature — and 
precious representations they are sometimes I — ^it cannot 
be alleged Uiat a figure placed on the top of a loflby column, 
like the statue of Lord Melville, is anything like an em- 
bodiment oi actual life. I can fancy Steeple Jack huzza- 
ing from the apex of even a taller spire, but it would be. 
somewhat of a novelty to see a peer of the realm oc a 
senator of the College of Justice airing himself in such an< 
elevated locality. The truth is, it won't do to investigate 
this sort of thing too minutely — ** 'Twere to consider toa 
curiously " — or we should equally smile at the absurdity 
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of George lY. and Mr Pitt standing on a granite p6« 
destal in a public street, with their hats off, in a shower 
of hail ! And we should be apt to laugh outright at the 
idea of the bucephalus bestrode by Wellington in front 
of the Register House being placed on a stone block, ten 
feet high ! I never look upon statues in such incongru- 
ous situations, without being reminded of the somewhat 
similar incongruities one meets with on the stage. There, 
common sense is violated, and probabilitj set ai defiance, 
with a cool effrontery which shows how much playwrights 
and actors count on the passiveness and credulity of an 
audience. One never thinks, when witnessing an opera, of 
being shocked at the absurdity of two persons, who meet, 
perhaps, for the first time, exchanging salutations in vocal- 
melody, and parting with a duet When Frank Osbaldis- 
tone and Diana Vernon encounter each other so unexpect- 
edly amongst the wilds of Aberfoyle, an interchange of 
songs is about the last thing one should expect, except 
that in such a place, and on such an occasion, the one 
should appear bare>headed, and dressed in tights, silk stock- 
ings, and pumps, and the other in a ball dress. Speakiiig 
in blank verse is also bad enough ; but I say less of this, 
because great passions may, perhaps, not inappropriately 
be represented in language stately and measured ; and be- 
cause there are really solemn blockheads to be found who 
discourse and preach in hexameters ; but only think of the 
business of life being transacted in rhyme! It always 
detracts, in my eyes, from the beauty of the French drama, 
the artificiality given to it by the employment of metre; 
and I never think that even Shakspere appears to advan- 
tage when he has recourse to it. 

As I am observing no method in my descriptions, but 
ramble from one thing to another, pray let me knaw when 
you wish me to notice anything in particular, and believe 
me, &C. 
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LETTER V. 



Since mj last, I have been roaming about in divers 
directions. Taking mj departure from St Andrew Square, 
I reach Drummond Place, the latter one of the finest 
places in Edinburgh^ and traversing along Great King 
Street, Royal Circus, and Gloucester Place, and strolling 
up the ascent at Doune Terrace, I pass into the aris- 
tocratic regions of Moray Place, Ainslie Place, and Ran- 
dolph Crescent ; leaving which, I descend into the village 
of the Water of Leith, and, emerging thence, I find myself 
on Dean Bridge. What a stupendous structure is this, 
and how commanding the view from it! It makes one 
giddy to look down upon the turbid stream below, and the 
confused piles of buildings which constitute the village 
just named, above and beyond which rise the tall trees 
that cover the steep bank terminating in the Dean Ceme- 
tery ; while, in the distance, glittering turrets proclaim 
the presence of stately edifices, as yet unknown to me even 
by name ; the foreground on my right being filled up by 
Trinity Episcopal Church, which raises its massive front 
at the north-west point of the bridge. ' Turning eastward, 
great ranges of lofty houses are seen on the brow of the 
hill, whose almost perpendicular side is covered on the 
south with gardens, and trees, and shrubs, at the foot of 
which the mill-race moves placidly along — the parent 
stream, at the bottom of the valley, wending unwillingly 
along its rough bed, as if conscious of the further pollu- 
tions to which, in its progress to the ocean, it is to be sub- 
jected. Lower down in the ravine stands St Bernard's 
Temple, where a statue of Hygeia bespeaks the salubrious 
quality of the sulphurated spring, which is here dispensed 
to the valetudinarian for a penny per tumbler. Far away 
to the east may be seen the town of Leith, and the Forth, 
not, as it is in reality, an arm of the sea, but like its own 
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silvery stream, ere its fluvial character is absorbed ia the 
Frith ; and, bejond all, the blue mountains of Fife close 
the varied scene ; while in immediate proximity, to the 
left, rise the palaces of Clarendon Crescent, proud and 
stately, as if looking down with contempt on the red tiles 
which cover the humble dwellings in the ancient hamlet 
below. And to the eastward of this crescent a new ter- 
race is rising (Oxford), which promises to rival, if not to 
eclipse it, in architectural splendour. 

What a wonderful city, that, even in sauntering along 
the streets, one comes, quite unexpectedly, on a scene like 
this ! In ascending the Castle, Calton Hill, or Arthur's 
Seat, I was prepared for beholding a prospect which no 
city in Europe, perhaps in the world, can surpass ; but 
the Dean Bridge, I confess, took me by surprise. In look- 
ing down upon the old village, I could not help fancying 
with what mingled feelings of wonder and sadness some 
venerable octogenarian, who may still linger there, must 
survey the scenes around him, as he calls to mind the days 
of his youth, when his native ** clachan " was situated in 
a rural dell, far away from the din of the city, and when 
corn fields and grass parks occupied the places now usurped 
by endless streets of lordly habitations. And long ere 
other eighty years shall have passed away, not a vestige of 
the red-roofed village will remain ; and ere as many days 
should elapse, had I a voice in the matter, the paltry 
building which now disfigures the southern approach to 
the bridge should be razed to the ground. 

Anxious to trace the progress of the river and the mill- 
race — ah ! how different from our sweet pellucid stream 

at 1 — I pass Clarendon Crescent, pausing at its north 

end to enjoy the beautiful view, and, turning to the rights 
reach the snug little boxes in Ann Street, at whose 
southern extremity the Temple of Health and the hanging 
gardens of the ravine, and the backs of the lofty mansions 
in Moray Place, again attract my admiration. Continuing 
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mj progress eastward, I pass Dean Terrace, and reach 
Suxskbridge, in whose vicinity some memorials still re* 
main of the olden time, when it, too, was a rustic village. 
Proceeding still further east, a new surprise awaits me~« 
namely, another valley similar to that which separates the 
Old and New Town, but on a smaller scale ; and here, too, 
is an earthen mound, which divides the vale into two 
spacious parks, upon whose grassy surface I see children 
at play, an old goat and a kid nibbling the frozen herbage, 
maidens spreading out clothes, and a couple of stout fel- 
lows (in league, surely, with the manufacturers) thrashing 
with flails a dusty carpet. 

Here, thought I, is a spot assuredly susceptible of im- 
provement. Already I observe its western division dis- 
figured by tan-works and skinneries, cod-liver oil manufac- 
tories, carpenters' shops, piles of wood, and tile-roofed 
buildings of the meanest description. A crystal palace 
has been spoken of. Here is the place for its erection. 
Had I aught to say in the matter, I should have a joint- 
stock company formed immediately for carrying it out. 
I should clear away everything which deforms the spa- 
cious areas between Clarence Street and Scotland Street, 
and a surface would remain on each side of the mound, 
upon which splendid palaces of glass might be erected, to 
serve, not for the purpose of a mere temporary exhibition, 
but as a permanent Sydenham Palace on a small scale ; thus 
adding a new feature of attraction to this magnificent city, 
in a part of the town peculiarly requiring embellishment. 

After having perambulated all the ins and outs of this 
locality, tunnelled the Mound for joining the two divisions 
of my grand palace, filtered the water of the mill-race, and 
made imaginary jeU-d^eau, sparkling fountains, and lilii-. 
putian cascades, I find myself panting to join at cricket 
the joyous youngsters attending the celebrated academy, 
situated in front of the picturesque habitations of Silver 
Mills ; leaving which, I was about to pay a visit to the 
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Deaf and Dumb Institution adjoining, when I met the boys 
at the gate, accompanied by their tutors, thus far on their 
way for a walk. They looked very happy, and many of 
them had an appearance of peculiar intelligence, which, I 
doubt not, will be made available by their able instructors 
in some way calculated to relieve the tedium of their joy- 
less existence, as well as to minister to their future support. 
A shade of melancholy is apt to steal over me, when I 
happen to encounter groups of the blind, and to see so 
many young persons in the sad condition of these poor 
boys ; and yet, doubtless, a merciful Providence compen- 
sates for the deprivation of sight and of speech, by enlarg- 
ing their other capacities for enjoyment, and imparting to 
them sources of happiness we know not -of. What a gra- 
cious arrangement it is that a benevolent Abb^ L'Epee 
and a Rev. Dr Johnston are made, from time to time, to 
arise, to make as it were the dumb to speak, the deaf to 
Lear, and the blind to see. An institution like this, as 
well as the Asylum for the Blind, possesses peculiar claims 
upon public support, and these claims, in this city, are 
never, I believe, urged in vain. 

I now proceed by Brandon Street to another of those 
villages which, in days of yore, flourished on the banks of 
the Leith, the only remnant of antiquity about which, 
saving some dilapidated dwelling-houses and a tan-work, 
appears to be flour-mills, which are still in active opera- 
tion. The vulgar name of this locality is Cannymills, 
properly Canonmills; though, from the orthography on 
the street, one should expect them to be appropriated to 
the manufacture of great guns. Here is a bridge and a 
toll-bar; and traverse in what direction I may in the 
suburbs, I am sure to encounter a turnpike gate. No 
wonder that the inhabitants have at last been roused to a 
proper sense of the hardship and inconvenienc9 of these 
impediments. My only surprise is, that, in a free country 
like this, toll-bars should have been so long tolerated, even 
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on the highways. A Scottish gentleman — Mr Pagan, I 
believe — has projected a plan for dispensing with them ; 
and in some of the counties the question is being seriously 
agitated ; but vested interests and the usual obstructions 
to anything like reform will of course retard for a time 
this desirable improvement.* 

Passing along Inverleith Row, which consists of a range 
of handsome villas, I arrive about midway at the Botanic 
Gardens. Nothing can be finer than this charming spot, 
the firee access to which is truly an inestimable boon. The 
gardens are beautifully laid out, tastefully and scientifically 
arranged, and most admirably kept ; while the splendid 
collection of palms and other exotics in the glass-houses 
would require a special letter to do them justice. 

My attention was next directed to the beautiful nurseries 
in this quarter, belonging to Messrs Lawson & Son, 
Messrs Dickson & Sons, and Mr Carstairs. I cannot too 
highly compliment these gentlemen on their liberality in 
allowing strangers free access to these delightful retreats ; 
a privilege of which I shall not fail often to avail myself, 
as well as in repeating my visits to the Botanical and Ex- 
perimental Gardens. I shall thus be enabled to gratify 
my fioral and horticultural tastes, first communicated to 
me by yourself, when, in the happy vacational days of 
autumn, I was wont to assist you in making layers of your 
favourite pinks and carnations, and forcing the slender 
suckers of your dearly-cherished roses to become future 
plants, by means of the forked twigs which you sometimes 
accused me of abstracting from shrubs, considered too 
sacred to be subjected to such wanton spoliation. 

Ah 1 these, my dear uncle, were joyous days. Never 
yet do I inhale the fragrance of the mignionette, the sweet- 
pea, the heliotrope, and the clove carnation, and the thou- 
i . 

• Since the above was written, the tolls referred to have all been 
removed to a further distance from the city. 
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sand other perfumes that scent the autumnal gale, than I 
call to mind the sweet home of my boyhood, and see be- 
fore me your lovely cottage, with its jessamine and rose- 
covered walls, and its beautiful parterre in front, embel- 
lished with evergreens and shrubs, conspicuous amongst 
which are my favourites, the ancuba japonica, laurustinus, 
arbutus, weigelia, rhododendron, holly, daphne, fuchsia, 
and azalea, none of the rank and coarser deciduous shrubs 
being there permitted to flourish. And can I ever forget 
the garden behind, with its high walls, all covered with 
the rarest fruit-trees? Even now I see the venerable 
jargonelle, on the east wall, with its gnarled branches, so 
prolific of juicy fruit ; and coeval with that the ribston, 
whose sun-speckled apples no one dared to profane by 
their unhallowed touch, being carefully reserved for your 
own gathering in the last days of October. And does not 
my mouth even now water .as I turn my mental eyes to 
the peaches and the apricots on the north wall, all radiant 
with the bloom of a glorious sun, which I have never else- 
where seen to shine so bright? 

Dearest of friends, when I cease to forget these things, 
then should I be unworthy to subscribe myself your faith- 
ful and affectionate Nbphew. 



LETTER VI. 

In my last we had a stroll through a part of the New 
Town. Suppose, to-day, you accompany me in a ramble 
through some of the Old. Next to the Castle, Holyrood 
is here my favourite place of resort. Thanks to tlie public 
spirit and perseverance of the present chief magistrate, 
Mr Duncan McLaren, the public is now admitted to the 
palace for sixpence, and on Saturdays gratuitously, whereas 
before, and that quite recently, you were handed over by 
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one attendant to another, each of them with open palm, 
ready to clutch his or her gratuitj, and to look daggers if 
it failed of the expected amount. It seems scarcely less 
surprising that such a shabhj system of extortion should 
have been so long submitted to, than that royalty itself, 
and some of the mightiest nobility of the land, should have 
been mixed up with such a mean contrivance for quarter- 
ing on sight-seers their superannuated Abigails and de- 
cayed serving-men. 

But how comes it to pass, I wonder, that a so-called 
royal palace should be the joint property of the Crown and 
some of Her Majesty's liege lords ? The Duke of Hamil- 
ton's and the Marquis of Breadalbane's titles to occupy 
apartments in Holyrood should be strictly investigated. 
If holding under any other tenure than mere appropri- 
ation, ratified by prescription, then let them be ejected brevi 
manuy by virtue of an Act of Parliament to be passed for 
the purpose. If their title should be less illusory, and be 
found to rest on any substantial foundation, then let it be 
valued, and if the noblemen in question will not surrender 
without a quid pro quo, let them be paid out of the public 
exchequer for their rights, under deduction of their pro- 
portion of the expense of past repairs and improvements, 
and let the palace become, not in name only, but in reality, 
a royal domain. If their title be good, their interest in 
Holyrood will, I presume, be alienable. Fancy then the 
Hamiltonian and Breadalbane apartments being transfer- 
red one day or other to Patrick O'Teague, the old clothes- 
man in St Mary's Wynd, and converted into shops for 
supplying cheap jackets and inexpressibles to the million ! 

You may smile, my dear uncle, at this idea, but if you 
saw the accessories with which the palace is at this mo- 
ment surrounded, a desecration so revolting as that just sur- 
mised wpuld appear less distantly removed from the cate- 
gory of possible contingencies than you might otherwise 
suppose. 
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Immediatelj in front of this palatial abode of Queen 
Victoria & Co., there are some very paltry erections, and, 
as if to perpetuatQ the same, and to preserve inviolate that 
select purlieu, yclept the Horse Wynd, redolent of anti- 
cosmetics, a church and school have recently been erected, 
for the glorification, doubtless, of some proselytising sect, 
anxious to secure the royal patronage, and to afford an 
opportunity to the juvenile branches of the house of 
Guelph-Coburg to join at marbles B,nd picou the plebeian 
urchins who here disport themselves, with skirling glee, 
in defiance alike of the court, the sentinels, and the 
police. 

On the north, or left hand, of the approach to the espla- 
nade, there are three wretched taverns, rejoicing, if not 
in being dram dispensers to the Queen, at all events in 
royal designations, and above one of which, ragged clothes, 
laid out to dry, are dangling from projecting lines at- 
tached to the upper windows ; while below, unclean things 
are seen to emerge from " Thomson's Court," the angle 
nearer to Abbey Hill being appropriated, inter dUa^ to the 
sale of buttermilk and sour coags, in a building scarcely 
fit for a dog- kennel. 

But it is not in this locality alone that the proximity or 
juxtaposition of the ^^pauperum iabemas, regumque turresy" 
forces itself on the stranger's observation. Let us walk 
to the south side of the palace, and what do we behold 
there? St Ann's Yard, within thirty or forty paces of 
the palace' rails, where cabbage, and curds and cream, are 
retailed in wretched tenements, whose whitewashed walls 
only tend to magnify their meanness, and to bring the 
inappropriateness of their site into more obtrusive no- 
tice. 

" Finally, under this head," if Holyrood is to be pre- 
served at all — and who would ever suffer the apartments 
sacred to the memory of Mary Queen of Scots to fall into 
irreparable decay ? — ^let it be purged of every extraneous 
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eoQfiection not strictlj national and royal ; let there be no 
copartnery in this our only Scottish palace. Let every 
encroaching tenement, whether of ancient or modern con- 
struction, be pulled down, including not only those to 
which I have referred, but every house on the east side of 
Abbey Hill. Let the orchards and vegetable gardens 
now abutting on the palace give place to modern embel- 
lishments. Then would there be grounds around the 
palace worthy of a regal abode, and then would Holyrood 
assume an appearance befitting a spot hallowed by so 
many associations. Further, I should have the Chapel- 
Royal roofed and repaired ; and still more to render the 
palace and its environs at once ornamental and complete, 
I should have the park where the Horse Artillery now 
practise, and that between it and the palace, thrown into 
spacious gardens, which, in the absence of the royal 
family, should be open to the. public. In place of one 
solitary night, then might we expect Her most gracious 
Majesty to grace Holyrood with her presence for days 
and for weeks together, when its ancient halls would be 
animated once more with all the ** pride, pomp, and cir- 
cumstance" of a court, and the capital, participating in 
the advantages that would thence ensue, would go on re- 
joicing in a still further career of enlargement and magni- 
ficence. 

I don't know how it is, but I never traverse that long 
range of streets ascending from Holyrood to the Castle, 
without a feeling of sadness. When I look up to those 
grim edifices which rear their tall and weather-beaten 
fronts on each side, and think of the different race of 
tenants now occupying them from that which in days of 
yore owned them as their lordly habitations — when I 
see the ever-busy crowd hurrying along, without deign- 
ing to cast a single glance on objects reviving so many 
historical and traditional associations — when I see faces 
at the windows so difiPerent from those which, in the days 
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of Scottish chivalry, had waved their adieaz to the gallant 
warriors marching along to victory, captivity, or death — 
when I see some miserable sign-board, or some faded 
garment, assume the place where the proud escutcheon 
was wont to figure, or the martial banner to wave, I sigh, 
and exclaim with the preacher, " all is vanity ;" adding, in 
the words of the apostle, " verily, the fashion of this world 
passeth away.'' 

Yet why should even a passing regret be awakened at 
the recollection of scenes which have been happily super- 
seded by a state of things so incomparably better ? Better, 
do I say? Let us turn aside and explore some of those 
narrow, dismal, insalubrious closes which at every short 
interval surprise and nauseate the stranger, as he journeys 
along Canongate and the High Street. Let us descend 
by Blackfriar's Wynd into the Cowgate, and having pe- 
rambulated this lower world, from east to west, let us 
hasten to the Grassmarket, and peopling it for a moment 
with the stern and lawless mob that exercised their terrible 
vengeance on Porteous, I proceed to the West Port, the 
abhorred locale of the Burke atrocities ; and having paid 
my respects to sundry unsavoury wynds further west, I 
retrace my steps, and pausing at the Corn Exchange — a 
building which deserves the highest commendation — I. 
again ask myself, have the improvements of modern times 
been all for the better? 

Even after exploring these, the least favourable por- 
tions of Edinburgh, I unhesitatingly answer, Yes. Apart 
from the mere dregs of society — unhappily still a nume- 
rous family in every populous town — the common people 
are better fed and better clothed in these days than the 
master handicrafts and shopkeepers were a hundred years 
ago. A more enlarged and enlightened legislation has 
opened up and liberalised commercial intercourse, and 
freed from the fetters with which a narrow and mistaken 
policy bound agriculture, navigation, and trade, a new 
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impulse has been given to every branch of national in- 
dustry ; and all classes are now enjoying, or might en- 
joy if they would, the advantages of the new state of 
things. 

As regards that wretched class, whose name, even after 
all that has been done to improve their condition, must still 
be denominated Legion,. it is a trite saying, but neverthe* 
less a true one, that to inveterate habits of drinking must 
in a great measure be ascribed their continued misery and 
privations. Total abstinence, I am aware, is considered 
by many excellent men as the only panacea for the cure 
of this giant evil ; and far be it from me to offer one single 
remark in disparagement of the laudable efforts now mak- 
ing throughout the land to repress it, by lectures, soirees, 
and pledges. 

It always strikes me, however, that, as in the case of 
preaching, so in the case of teetotal lectures, the crying 
evil is, that the bulk of the persons needing to be reformed 
are not present, to be shamed, or allured, or electrified into 
sobriety. Now that drunkenness has ceased to be a fashion- 
able vice, and, in fact, is held in just abomination by every 
man having the smallest pretensions to character and ex- 
ternal decency, it follows, that its unhappy victims are 
those helots, those pariahs of society, that lowest grade in 
the social scale, who are beyond the pale of civilisation — 
that is, who have become so degraded as to be regardless 
of, and uninfluenced not merely by, public opinion, which 
they despise, but even by the judgment of the few in their 
own locality whose conduct is less reprehensible. 

To reach and reform this class, other measures must be 
tried in addition^ to those to which I have referred. I am 
not ignorant of the fact, that many artisans earning high 
wages are habitual drunkards, but the number is annually 
becoming less, as the sober men in any given shop or fac- 
tory gradually preponderate, which results either in the 
reform or the ejection of the dissipated minority. In the 
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latter case, tbey sinl^ into the other and more numerous 
class, of whom I would now speak. 

There is much well-meaning declamation on the subject 
of drunkenness, but I cannot help thinking that too little 
allowance is made for the peculiar circumstances of many 
of its unhappy victims. The absence of material com- 
forts — in other words^ miserable lodging, poor and insuffi- 
cient food, and scanty clothing — ^is doubtless a predisposing 
cause of intemperance. Moreover, there are certain em- 
ployments in which men either will not, or cannot, en- 
gage without the aid of stimulants. 

It is all very well for some worthy philanthropist, " in 
fair round belly, with good capon lined," who sits down 
every morning to his concentrated essence-of-coffee, with 
hot muffins, and eggs, and Westphalia ham, who at tiffin 
regales himself with some high-seasoned mullogotawney 
soup, and in the evening luxuriates over his three savoury 
courses, concluding his repast with a fruit dessert, a hookah, 
and the last new novel ; it is highly praiseworthy of some 
active regenerator of fallen humanity who has been de- 
barred by his doctor, under pain of death, from indulging 
in alcohol ; it is in the highest degree laudable for the 
working man who enjoys his ten pipes of tobacco per diem, 
or intoxicates himself with opium or rappee — I say it is 
truly edifying to hear these persons severally declaim 
against the rampant iniquity of the day ; but let us con- 
sider for a moment the situation of him for whose osten- 
sible benefit, albeit not for his hearing, these eloquent 
orations are delivered. 

Born in a cellar, cradled on an earthen floor, where 
straw and filth supply its only covering, its maternal nu- 
triment impregnated with alcohol, and left to cry itself 
asleep amidst the demoniac brawls of its savage parents, 
behold the wretched infant, even under all these sufferings 
and privations, creep into childhood ; and see it, ere its 
tiny limbs can sustain its famished body, *' toddlin^' stau- 
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clierin'," not in the endearing sense of the '* lispin' wee 
things" of the " Cottar's Saturday Night," " to meet its 
dad wi' flichterin' noise and glee," but to a vender of 
whisky, to bujr another glass for its mother, already too 
drunk to walk herself for the intoxicating draught. Be- 
hold him a little later, with that same wretched parent, 
now a haggard widow of twenty-eight, scraping amongst 
the refuse of the kitchen laid at the rich man's door, for a 
crust to appease the pangs of his hunger. Yet a little 
while, and see him, with tattered small-clothes and ragged 
surtout reaching to his heels, through whose unnumbered 
rents his shrivelled limbs and skinny arms are exposed 
alike to the summer s heat and the winter^s cold — see him 
trying to earn a penny by the selling of matches. Fail- 
ing in finding a customer for his humble wares, he im- 
plores, in piteous accents, for a bit of bread ; but repulsed * 
at every door, he wends his weary way, with a sorrowful 
heart, and tears in his eyes, to his squalid home, there to 
be met by his mother with curses and blows for not re- 
turning with some coppers to purchase more drink. See 
him once more in the agony of starvation, looking wist- 
fully at the tempting viands displayed at a confectioner's 
window: he notices well-dressed boys, of his own age, 
coming out with cakes and tarts in their hands, and they 
laugh at the poor tatterdemalion as he sinks upon the 
grating to inhale the savoury odours that issue from the 
bakehouse below ; but a policeman approaches, and even 
this ideal gratification he is obliged to forego. He rises 
and skulks away, like a thief caught in the act, for he is 
conscious that his rags expose him to suspicion ; and who 
can tell what thoughts, all untutored as he is, may then 
flit across the mind of that small famishing boy ? We 
talk of self-denial, but if this poor child of misery, who had 
not tasted a morsel of food for twelve hours, except some 
wretched scraps, gnawed from bones abstracted from the 
dustman's cart; was able to resist putting forth his hand to> 
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purloin one single cake, is no credit due to him for his 
forbearance ? See him descend to the Green Market, and 
stealthily looking around, he eyes a wormeaten carrot 
and a spoiled turnip, which have been cast aside as un- 
saleable ; and mark how eagerly his little hands seize the 
rejected vegetables, and how voraciously he devours them ! 
A humane widow, who keeps one of the stalls, sees the 
poor starveling, and motions him to come to her. Afraid 
that he has done wrong in appropriating without leave 
even this garbage, he hesitates to approach her, but she 
smiles, and again beckons him to come. A smile to him ! 
him upon whom the eye of sympathy or kindness never 
beamed before. Thus encouraged, he walks up to the 
stall, and she gives him a sound carrot, and asks him if he 
knows certain streets. He knows them, and she charges 
him with the delivery of some vegetables. Faithfully he 
executes the task, and, bringing back the basket, he gets 
twopence from worthy Mrs Colewort for his trouble. See 
now how his small bleared eyes sparkle with emotions unfelt 
before, as he runs home to share his carrot with his mother, 
and to give her his little earnings. He enters, and finds 
her lying on the fioor drunk, her only covering a tattered 
gown, the last of her under rags having been pawned for 
the wherewithal to buy another dram ! But let me draw 
the heartrending picture to a close. His mother dies; 
and, ejected from the loathsome cellar, he sleeps one night 
in a common stair, another in a stable. In offices of the 
vilest drudgery he earns a miserable subsistence ; and can 
it be matter for surprise if, in circumstances like these, 
half- fed, scantily clothed, and shivering with cold and 
disease, the poor wretch should be tempted to give a 
temporary lull to his sufferings, by drinking of the 
fatal cup which brought to a premature grave his father 
and his mother? and need we wonder if, by the time he 
arrives at manhood^ he, too, should be a confirmed drunk- 
ard? 
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Again, let the abstainer who lies in his bed of down, en- 
closed in damask curtains, with every other appliance to 
boot, contrast his situation with that of the poor sweep, 
who, long before the dawn of a winter morning, is perched 
on the chimney-top, pursuing his vocation, with the mer- 
cury only a little above zero ; or with that of the cloacinal 
nightman, who is obliged, at unearthly hours, and with 
pestilence raging around him, to pursue his sickening occu- 
pation ; or with that of many others who are engaged in 
the more insalubrious callings of life, and who are com- 
pelled, at the sound of the early matin bell, and in the face 
of the most pitiless storm, to repair to their work. Let 
him compare his situation with these, and say whether 
some little excuse may not be urged, if some of them, 
having naught else to impart the warmth which nature 
demands, should occasionally be found to indulge in a, 
morning dram. 

But, in suggesting such a comparison as this, I offer it 
less as a plea for the drunkard, than as the basis upon which 
I would raise my reformatory superstructure. In the first 
place, then, while doubting the wisdom and efficacy of 
legislative interference in putting down intemperance, I 
cannot, on the other hand, sympathise with that extreme 
class who would carry the free-trade principle to such an 
extent as to abolish licenses, and leave alcohol, like sugar 
and molasses, to be retailed in every shop. I hold that it 
is the duty of the local magistrates to limit, if not to dimi- 
nish, the amount of temptation. 

This being premised — For every licensed spirit- shop 
and public-house, I propose, in the second place, that in 
immediate juoOaposition therewith should be opened a shop, 
fitted up with external attractions and interior decora- 
tions equal to, if not superior, to its neighbour, in which 
shop should be obtainable, at a low price, coffee, tea, coc(ba, 
soups, and other viands. That, for the morning draught to 
those who have been accustomed to stimulants, and who, 
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from the peculiar nature of their duties, require some- 
thing hot to fortify their stomachs, a powerful gioger-cor- 
dialy free from alcohol, should be served out, accompanied 
by bread, highly seasoned with pepper, ginger, or cayenne, 
adding a little sugar, to make it more tempting to the 
palate ; such shops in the localities occupied by the work- 
ing classes to be kept open all night. 

In the third place, the dwellings of the common people 
must be radically reformed. All praise be given to His 
Eoyal Highness Prince Albert for what he has done in 
the promotion of this object ; but a few model-houses will 
not suffice to correct this enormous evil. It must be 
grappled with by the Legislature, as the emancipation of 
West India slaves was grappled with. Joint-stock com- 
panies, under the powers of an Act of Parliament, must 
be incorporated for improving the dwellings of the poor, 
to be subsidised, if need be, by government, in order 
thoroughly to carry out a reformation which should be an 
indispensable preliminary to every other attempt at the 
social improvement of the poor. Bridewell and the prison 
must no longer be hailed as asylums to be coveted, in 
order to escape from the misery and pollutions of home. 
Out of the loathsome dens in the crowded back streets and 
closes, and other out-of-the-way regions of our large cities, 
in which the unhappy dregs of society are huddled to- 
gether, how can anything that is " pure, lovely, or of good 
report," come forth? Let a Diana or a Vesta be im- 
mured in these pestiferous abodes, and exposed to all 
their contaminating influences, in less than three months 
she would sink into a slut, a sot, or a harlot. 

Good-night, dearest uncle. I have written myself half 
asleep ; and the terrific tempest now blowing promises to 
complete my translation into the land of dreams. God 
have mercy upon all ships at sea ! 
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LETTER VII. 

At last, my dear uncle, I have had the pleasure of being 
present at a great public meeting in this citj, called for 
the purpose of adopting resolutions in reference to na- 
tional education. Lord Panmure was in the chair, scarcely 
recovered from a severe fit of the gout. He looked pale, 
and like one still suffering from pain. It must have re- 
quired considerable strength of mind, in such circumstances, 
to address, for nearly an hour, the mighty mass on this 
occasion assembled in the Music Hall. Nevertheless, he 
accomplished the work assigned to him satisfactorily, and 
sat down amidst all but universal applause. 

It was a peculiar disadvantage to me that, of all the 
many well-known characters on the platform, there were 
only two or three that I even knew by sight; but the noble 
chairman having announced the name of each speaker as 
he rose to address the meeting, I had the satisfaction at 
all events of learning who, for the time being, was in pos- 
session of the house. It is not my intention to discuss the 
merits or demerits of the respective orators. I shall con- 
fine myself to the notice of one only of the speakers, and 
he ihe facile princepa of those who addressed the adjourned 
meeting in the evening in Queen Street Hall — I refer to 
the Rev. Dr Guthrie; and in commenting on his speech, 
I shall probably take occasion to propound my own views 
in reference to this questio vexata. 

At the distance where I sat, Dr Guthrie appeared to 
me to be a man on the shady side of fifty, with a long 
gaunt face, sallow complexion, and a high rather than a 
broad forehead, the rest of his features having no preten- 
sions to the Apollo type, his long dark hair mixed with 
grey banging loosely over the sides of his head and con- 
cealing his ears. As much of the success of the reverend 
doctor s platform appearances is due to their dramatic effect, 
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it becomes necessary that he should present his whole 
figure to the audience, and that his arms, which are none 
of the shortest, should have full swing. For this reason, 
he was elevated above the level from which the other 
speakers addressed the meeting, and being evidently a man 
of lofty stature, his appearance altogether was sufficiently 
striking. An orator, in the highest acceptation of the term, 
he cannot be called. His great art consists in the happy 
faculty which he possesses of arresting attention by inter- 
larding his speeches with quaint and humorous, often 
ludicrous, illustrations, and apt and homely anecdotes ; but 
he is not wanting in pathos, when the occasion demands 
it ; and I can easily fancy that in the pulpit, where this 
element will be more in requisition, his preaching at times 
must be very powerful and affecting. 

On the present occasion, he may literally be said to have 
kept the house in a roar. He carries you away captive 
by the curiosa feltcitas with which he tells his stories, his 
entire freedom from affectation, and the perfect air of sin- 
cerity which characterises all he says and does. He in- 
flicts heavy blows upon his adversaries, but it is not with 
the tomahawk or the scalping-knife. His severest hits are 
disguised under some old-fashioned Scottishp roverb, a jo- 
cular anecdote, or a hon-mot. On the stage he would have 
been one of the first actors of the age — like Garrick, equally 
at home in tragedy and comedy, but his forte would have 
been broad farce. In listening to him, one never stops to in- 
quire whether the exhibition be in accordance with the ideas 
usually entertained of clerical dignity and decorum. One 
forgets altogether that the speaker is a clergyman. We 
fancy him rather to be some stalwart comedian engaged 
for the nonce, to relieve by his drolleries the tedium of 
prosy platitudes and read speeches. In whatever situation 
of life he might have been placed, he would have been a 
man of mark. As a hewer of wood, he would have done 
tremendous execution amongst refractory branches, whist- 
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ling all the while, or laughing at the stupidity of those 
which offered resistance to his axe. 

With enlarged views and philanthropic aspirations of 
a high order, his position as a Free Church minister circum- 
scribes his usefulness, and checks the catholicity of his 
aims. Towering so vastly, as he does, above all his com- 
peers in that church in liberality of sentiment, the cloven 
foot of sectarianism is nevertheless visible under his anti- 
erastian cloak. The exclusion of the children of Roman 
Catholics from his Ragged School must so far detract from 
the merit, otherwise so justly due to him for the establish- 
ment of an institution so unquestionably beneficial. His 
proposed system of national education is tainted in some 
measure with the same narrow spirit. But allowance must 
be made for the peculiarity of his position. My only sur- 
prise is, that, surrounded as he is by ministers and lay- 
men believing as doggedly in the immaculacy of the Free 
Church as Romanist does in the infallibility of the Pope, 
he should dare to act so independently. 

As for the so-called adhesion of Drs Candlish and Cun- 
ningham to this movement, I attach no importance to it 
whatever. It was only yesterday that they were entirely 
opposed to the National Education Association, and their 
identifying themselves with it at this juncture must be 
obnoxious to the suspicion of originating in no higher 
principle than a wish to dissever the connection between 
the Established Church and the Parish Schools ; and from 
a well-grounded expectation that, owing to the large num- 
ber of adherents to the Free Church in every parish, the 
management of the schools throughout Scotland would 
ultimately devolve on the members of that persuasion ex- 
clusively. 

Dr Guthrie I believe to be actuated by no such sec- 
tarian views. His remarks on the desirableness and 
practicability of the various Protestant communions sink- 
ing every minor difference in order to carry out a system 
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of national edacation, bespeak a mind far in advance of 
his brethren, many of whom would consider even the most 
remote alliance with a minister of the Established Church, 
or even an United Presbyterian or Episcopalian, as equi- 
valent to associating with Antichrist himself. 

One bad effect, which has resulted from the late seces- 
sion, is the fierce spirit of sectarianism which it has engen- 
dered, and the antagonistic elements which it has evoked. 
Keeping this in view, the greater praise is due to Dr 
Guthrie for boldly ignoring the self-sufficiency and ex- 
clusive perfectibility arrogated by too many Free Church- 
men. He has the generosity to admit that there are many 
good men amongst the clergy of the Church of Scotland, 
and that he is even prepared to subscribe to the greater 
portion of the articles of the Church of England. How 
melancholy to think that a man must be lauded for a nega- 
tive toleration like this ! He is not a Voluntary yet, he 
says, but may probably become one ; that is, he has re- 
pudiated one spouse, and though he likes his new one very 
well, his attachment is not so excessive as to blind him to 
those little blemishes incident to the best of wives ; and 
that, if time, in place of mollifying these, should rather in- 
crease their asperity, she may one day or other find herself 
discarded with as much sang-froid as his first love. 

I, for one, therefore, look confidently forward to Dr 
Guthrie disentangling himself from the party ties by which 
his large-hearted benevolence and fearless spirit are now 
'* cabined, cribbed, confined;" and that having put his 
hand to the plough, he will not relinquish it till provision 
has been made for the education of every child in Scot- 
land. 

To accomplish this, full well does he know that secular 
must be dissociated from religious instruction ; and rather 
than generation after generation should rise from infancy 
to childhood, from childhood to youth, and from youth to 
manhood, in the profoundest ignorance, without the capa- 
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bilitj of reading even the simplest elementary book, I am 
persuaded that, if by no other means this national stigma 
can be effaced, Dr Guthrie will be prepared to accept it, 
and to advocate it with the same indomitable energy, 
irresistible humour, and indifference to taunts of inconsist- 
ency, which at present render him so highly and so justly 
distinguished. 

For myself, I thoroughly believe that a vast deal of the 
declamation so lavishly indulged in by Protestant clergy 
of all denominations, and re-echoed by clerical- bound lay- 
men, in reference to the ungodly secularists, who think 
that a sound moral education may be acquired without 
making the Bible and Shorter Catechism indispensable 
class-books — I believe that, speaking generally, it is no- 
thing better than mere pretension and cant. The ancient 
spirit of Pharisaism has become so rampant, that one begins 
to distrust the whole band of professors. If these men were 
really sincere in their desire to have the people educated, 
would they hesitate for one moment in adopting a system 
which, while securing that all-important object, would 
leave to every child the means of separate religious instruc- 
tion? 

Rather than allow such numbers of young people to 
grow up in their present state of beastly ignorance, I do 
not hesitate to avow, that I should consider it preferable to 
have them educated, even if no provision whatever were 
made for religious instruction. What committee of rate- 
payers, conjoined with the clergy, would ever sanction the 
appointment of a teacher whose moral as well as scholastic 
qualifications were not unexceptionable, or approve of books 
the tendency of which would not fit the child for becoming 
a better citizen than if entirely uneducated ? And once 
qualified to read and to seek for further knowledge, are ' 
not the chances in favour of his laying his hands, amongst 
the cheap literature of the day, on a good as well as a bad 
book, on a good as well as a bad serial? Thus, even in 
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the most extreme and objectionable point of view, and as- 
suming, what has never been thought of, the exclusion of 
the religious element altogether, and supposing that the 
child belongs to no religious denomination, and that his 
parents or guardians cannot, or will not, instruct him in a 
knowledge of religious truth — even in such circumstances 
as these, I repeat that secular education alone would be 
better than no education at all. 

How utterly absurd and indefensible, then, the clamour 
against a national system of education, which simply pro- 
poses to separate secular from religious instruction, and 
so far from ignoring the latter, would leave it to be pro- 
vided for in such manner as the parents of the children 
and the rate-payers or their representatives should deter- 
mine. And what would be the consequence of such a 
system ? Why, that in every rural parish in Scotland 
the Bible would continue to be a regular class-book, as at 
present, and that even in towns there would be such a 
preponderance of Protestants, as would insure the intro- 
duction of the sacred volume to the great bulk of the 
pupils, without interfering with the scruples of those who 
should dissent from its indiscriminate perusal, and who 
would fall to receive their religious instruction apart. 

I have no hope, however, that for many a long year to 
come will Parliament be enabled to enact such a law. 
There are so many conflicting interests to reconcile, such 
bitter sectarianism to soften and liberalise, such deep- 
rooted bigotry to eradicate, such conventional prejudiced 
to overcome, that I almost despair of any government 
being sufficiently powerful, or a Hous^ of Commons suffi- 
ciently independent, to pass such a measure. Till the 
people shall take up the matter apart from and in spite of 
the clergy, and deal with it as if it were a question of the 
abolition of the Corn Laws or the extension of the Fran- 
chise, unanimity, or anything approaching to unanimity, is 
utterly hopeless. 
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While the question of education, which so vitally con- 
cerns the community at large, is left to the discussion of a 
heterogeneous mass of ministers, it never will progress to- 
wards that healthy solution which is so desirable. The 
people are here the parties interested. Let them speak 
out, as they have done aforetime on matters of far less 
deeper concernment, and their voice will be heard. Then, 
in place of ignorance, with all its tribe of evils, we should 
have a population where every child should be able to 
read and to write. Then would the houses of refreshment, 
which I have elsewhere recommended, add the charms 
of literature to their other attractions ; and every family 
being provided with a comfortable home, we might hope 
to see society, even in its lowest grade, participating in the 
blessings inseparable from these new sources of enjoyment; 
and lifted from its present state of ignorance and vice, a 
more cheering and hopeful state of things would gradually 
arise. 

As regards the Established Church, I cannot away with 
the bad taste which would hold up to public contumely 
its ministers, and, by implication, its people. Insufficient 
as the Parochial Schools now are for the wants of the age, 
who can speak slightingly or disrespectfully of a system 
which, in its day and generation, has been productive of 
such incalculable blessings ? And becomes it Free Church- 
men, of all others, to sneer at the Parish Schools — open, as 
they are, to every child, whatever may be the creed of its 
parents — when, in order to escape from the contagion of 
a system, in their eyes, so vicious and latitudinarian, they 
have everywhere erected schools, so essentially exclusive 
and denominational, that, if not corrected by a parliamen- 
tary scheme, such as that which I now advocate, threaten 
to do more in narrowing the national spirit and perpetuat- 
ing sectarianism, than aught that ever before was devised? 

I have no fear that the ineorporation of the Parochial 
Schools with a national system would, in the smallest 
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degree, accelerate a consummation so devoutly wished bj 
many as the destruction of the Established Church ; but 
I sympathise with those of its ministers and friends who 
cannot divest themselves of this apprehension; and al- 
though I believe, when the people shall take up the 
question of education zealously and firmly, that all opposi* 
tion will be fruitless, yet I cannot join in the howl that 
has been raised against the Established clergy, for en- 
deavouring to preserve inviolate their connection with 
such a timehonoured institution as the Parish Schools. 
And if they shall succeed in retaining the power of super- 
vision, in concert with the government inspectors, I, for 
one, should not object, if this can be done without injury 
to the usefulness and universality of the scheme. 

With the exception of being agreed in holding these 
schools as an ulcer that must be cicatrised, I have not 
been able, in the speeches delivered at this meeting, to 
discover any concordance amongst the doctors as to the 
precise nature of the specifics to be employed in effecting 
the cure. Never were resolutions so vi^ue, so ambiguous 
in their import, so inapposite and inconsistent. Never were 
speeches, professedly intended to subserve one purpose, so 
incongruous in their line of argument, so discrepant, as 
the lawyers would say, in essentialibuSy and so contradictory 
in totis et integris. 

What an amount of faith in government capacity, to 
believe any cabinet which ever was, or could be formed, 
able to prepare a bill that should embody and reconcile 
such irreconcilable contrarieties ! From the antecedents of 
the Free Church, one is not led to associate with that sec- 
tion of Protestantism any peculiar admiration for the civil 
authorities ; and yet here, on the momentous question of 
education, they are prepared to throw the onusoi construct- 
ing a system which shall be acceptable to them and all 
other dissenters on her Majesty's Ministers! 

But it is high time to bring to a close this educational 
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controversy, which the meeting of last night alone has 
tempted me to touch upon. Happy, happy, thrice happy 
he, who, far away from the strife of rival churchmen, seeks 
not to mingle in the din and turmoil of the world, satisfy- 
ing himself with inculcating contentment amongst his 
humbler neighbours, ever ready to espouse the side of the 
oppressed, to advise and reason with the froward, and, to 
the extent of his limited means, to befriend the friendless, 
and to succour him who has none to help him ; and when 
his labours of love are over for the day, retiring to his 
closet to pour out, in secret, his thanksgivings to Him who 
will one day reward him openly, not in the crowded arena, 
with the cheers of applauding men, but in the paradise 
above, with the hallelujahs of angels and the songs of the 
blessed. 



LETTER VIII. 

The subject of my last letter led me not unnaturally to 
direct my attention to the educational machinery already 
in operation in this city; and although, as a stranger, 
prohibited, in the meantime, from consulting the authori- 
ties which could enlighten me on the subject, I can have 
no idea of its adequacy for meeting the requirements of 
the juvenile population, yet, judging merely ex facie, after 
a perambulation through all parts of the city, and more 
especially from the Scholastic Advertiser, I should say that 
the means for the education of youth appears to be on a 
scale commensurate with the other striking characteristics 
of the Scottish metropolis. 

The College, in the first place, demands attention, not 
so much from the extent, the large and massive appear- 
ance, and architectural embellishments of the present 
collegiate buildings, imposing as these are, as from its 
being the great seat of learning, distinguished not less for 
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its many eminent professors, than for the number of illus- 
trious men who have claimed it as their alma mater. I 
never look upon this noble structure without a feeling of 
regret that its stately front should be on a line with the 
street. How much grander would hdve been the effect if 
it had stood some fifty yards back. With regard to the 
present occupants of the professorial chairs, you cannot 
expect that I should presume to offer any opinion of a 
learned body whom, as yet, I know so imperfectly. It 
seems, however, a fit opportunity to say a word or two in 
regard to the subject of collegiate instruction in general in 
Scotland. 

But, before doing so, I wish, in connection with the 
College, to make one or two observations on the late 
speech of Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton addressed to the 
students. Not being aware, till after the meeting, that 
any other than the youths belonging to the university 
would be admitted, I unhappily lost the opportunity of 
seeing and hearing this distinguished litterateur. I was 
obliged to content myself with the perusal of his speech 
as it appeared in the newspapers ; and though you will 
doubtless be surprised at my audacity in presuming to 
impugn anything that fell from the lips of a speaker at 
once so learned, eloquent, and accomplished, yet I cannot 
refrain from commenting, in my free-and-easy way, on 
some of the points dwelt upon in his address. 

In the first place, I think Sir Edward devotes to the 
history of Greek, and in a lesser degree of Latin literature, 
an undue proportion of his speech ; and I humbly beg leave 
to dissent from the prominence which he attaches to Greek 
and Latin in the university curriculum. At the moment 
when men are beginning to question the wisdom of their 
sons being doomed to a seven years' apprenticeship, in 
order to learn the tongues of Homer and Virgil, it does 
seem to me as if the honourable baronet, in this attempt 
to stamp with his disapprobation the anti-scholastic in* 
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novation, were actuated more by a desire to exhibit bis 
own classical acquirements, confessedly of the "highest 
order, than to countenance a reform which is called for, 
not less in deference to the spirit of the age, than to a 
growing conviction in men's minds that education hitherto 
in this country has been conducted more with a view to 
the cloister than to the duties of life. 

After the revival of letters, the study of Greek and 
Latin was indispensable, in order to unlock the treasures 
of philosophy, poetry, oratory, and science shut up in these 
languages. When literature, by the invention of printing 
no longer confined to a class, came to be emancipated from 
the rigid exclusiveness of an oligarchy of churchmen, and 
became more diffusive in its range, still the languages in 
which were originally penned the then noblest efforts of 
human genius were eagerly studied. In the Universities, 
Latin and Greek were held to be the key to all knowledge ; 
and this notion descending to the Grammar Schools, al- 
most every other branch of education had to give place to 
the acquisition of these tongues. It was thus no uncom- 
mon thing to find a boy, who could, with the greatest 
facility, tranelate Euripides, Sophocles, and Plato, Virgil, 
Cicero, and Livy, ignorant of the elementary principles of 
his native tongue, and who, in place of having crossed, had 
never even arrived, at the pons asmorumf or thoroughly 
compassed the multiplication table. 

That such a system should have been persevered in after 
the literature of ancient Greece and Rome, through the 
medium of translations, came to be universally diffused ; 
when the writings of the Stagyrite had long been superseded 
by the profounder and more accurate philosophy of Bacon ; 
when Milton had produced an epic equal to the " JEneid," 
and second only to the "Iliad ; " when Shakspere had cast 
into the shade the noblest dramatic efforts of Attica ; when 
writers in every department of literature had arisen to 
equal, if not to eclipse, the finest productions of the an- 
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cients ; when astronomical discoveries, scientific research, 
and modem inventions, as applicable to the practical pur- 
poses of life, had left the superficial acquirements and ab- 
surd dogmas of the Grecian school, as only a thing to be 
smiled at ; above all, when Christianity had shed abroad 
a purer morality than aught that could have entered into 
the imagination even of a Plato to conceive — is it not 
marvellous that, in circumstances altogether so dissimilar, 
an educational routine should have flourished so long, and 
should still be persisted in, so repugnant to the present 
advanced stage of civilisation, so inconsistent with the re- 
quirements of modem society, and so calculated to retard 
and limit the acquisition of those other branches of know- 
ledge, imperiously demanded in an age so essentially 
intellectual, practical, and progressive ? 

I confess, therefore, I have read with surprise and re- 
gret those lengthened panegyrics of Sir Edward Lytton, 
QD Greek and Roman Literature, at a period when the 
country is beginning to see and to condemn the folly of 
devoting seven or eight years of a boy's life to the learn- 
ing of a couple of defunct languages, in ninety cases out 
of a hundred (divinity, law, and medical students by cour- 
tesy excepted) to be neglected, and all but forgotten, within 
a few years after leaving school; while the practical 
sciences, modern languages, history, and a knowledge of 
the e very-day duties of life, are only taught, if taught at all, 
as subordinate branches of learning, carrying no degree, 
and proficiency in which is scarcely considered deserving 
of a ticket of merit. 

Neither can I approve of the particular branch selected 
by Sir Edward for his prize medal. If in any one respect 
the present century differs more than another from the 
preceding one, it is in the absence of that metaphysical 
cast of mind which so peculiarly characterised the writers 
who flourished in Scotland from the middle to the close of 
the last century, and ev^n down to a period still more recent. 
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After all the heavj tomes which have issued from the 
press on moral science, I very much doubt whether aught 
has ever been said or written calculated to present morals, 
properly so called, in a form at once so comprehensive and 
concise as we find them laid down in the Decalogue and 
the Sermon on the Mount. As regards the scientific or 
metaphysical view of the question, I plead guilty to a de- 
cided scepticism in reference to the whole category of 
supposed principles, motives, desires, &c., by which men's 
actions are represented to be influenced, guided, and 
governed. 

I should be glad to know what advantage the world has 
ever derived from the endless dissertations which have 
been written, from the days of Socrates down to the pre- 
sent time, about the origin of evil, the distinction between 
morals and theology, the influence of the will and aflec- 
tions, innate ideas, the doctrine of expediency, the liberty 
or necessity of human actions, instinct, the power of con,- 
science, the passions, prejudices, sympathy, habit, appe- 
tites, &c. 

From the perfect gravity with which these subjects are 
discussed, one should really think that the writers imagined 
that, in every transaction of life, men paused to consider 
whether the step they were about to take was in conformity 
with some dogma of the schoolmen. As, for example, 
that, before eating or drinking, it should first be deter- 
mined whether the act proceeds from appetite, desire, or 
invincible necessity; that, in clothing the nether integu- 
ments of a morning, the question of whether the right or 
left leg should have the precedence should first be the 
subject of grave cogitation, in order to resolve the specific 
law under which the operation should be performed; 
that the draper's assistant, who gives the breadth of his 
thumb short measure, in order that the piece of cloth in- 
trusted to him by his employer may lack nothing of the 
length when it comes to be sold off, before resolving on 
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this scheme for making the two ends meet, should previ- 
ously consult a treatise on moral science, to learn whether 
his conduct is justifiable on the plea of expediency; or as 
if an attorney before fleecing his client, or a money-lender 
before charging a hundred per cent for his loan, should 
turn up the pages of Reid, Campbell, or Stewart, to study 

a disquisition on conscience and the origin of evil ; or 

but I need not go on multiplying cases. I deny altogether 
that, in the ordinary business of the world, the conduct of 
men is influenced by any abstract reasoning whatever. 
Let philosophers prate as they will, the actions of mankind 
generally, I suspect, are determined very much by ex- 
ample, self-interest, and vanity. If to these we add the 
religious principle which guides, modifies, and controls 
the others, in proportion to its sincerity and intensity, and 
in Christian countries is the grand moral agency which 
has superseded the refined subtleties of Aristotle, and the 
whole peripatetic school of metaphysicians, we may very 
well dispense with the unintelligible jargon of philoso- 
phers, in reference to the springs of human conduct, and 
so forth. 

Amongst the many obligations conferred on mankind by 
Luther, not the least was the discredit that he first threw 
on the peripatetic philosophy. His vigorous and inquir- 
ing mind detected the absurdity and inutility of the Aris- 
totelian disquisitions on mere abstractions ; and it would 
have been well if the philosophers who followed him had 
contented themselves with simply founding a system in 
accordance with the lights of Christianity ; but, not satis- 
fied with disturbing the reverence for Aristotle, they have 
constructed systems of their own, scarcely more intelligible 
than his, or if comprehensible to a few, cut bono? 

For my part, I have always found it difficult to distin- 
guish between moral philosophy and metaphysics — to draw 
the line of demarcation, or determine where the one ends 
and the other begins. In both we find much that is, and 
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ever will he^*^ caviare to the million" — a profundity too 
deep for ordinary intellects, an obscurity too dense to be 
penetrated by the eyes of common humanity. And, con- 
sidering the conflicting opinions of the writers, and the 
dangerous doctrines broached by not a few of them, it may 
be questioned whether any attempt to popularise subjects 
so vast as the analysis of the soul and the human under- 
standing, the existence or non-existence of matter, and 
other kindred topics, would be beneficial, even if it coul^ 
be accomplished. Such a task, however, even in these 
days of science made easy, would simply be impossible. 
Metaphysics and the more recondite portions of moral 
philosophy must continue to be the study of the gifted few, 
and the profoundest thinker of the age (Sir William Hamil- 
ton) in this department of literature must be content to 
have for his readers the aristocracy of letters. 

It would be curious to see the Messrs Chambers, Mr 
George Routledge, Mr John Cassells, or any of the other 
great publishers, whose cheap publications have been pro- 
ductive of such inestimable benefits, advertising popular 
treatises on ontology, anthroposophy, cosmology, psycho- 
logy, pneumatology, or any of the other ologies embraced 
under the term metaphysics. 

As for the advantages to students of law and medicine 
supposed to be conferred by the study of such sciences, I 
am inclined to think that Sir Edward very much overrates 
them. To a writer on, or professor of, jurisprudence or 
the theory of medicine, to a Montesquieu or a Blackstone, 
a Stahl or a CuUen, the study of moral science and meta- 
physics may be useful, but in the practice of law and 
physic, next to the professional knowledge proper for their 
successful cultivation, a liberal share of plain common 
sense will, I rather opine, be found a more desirable ac- 
quisition.^ 

Upon the whole, therefore, I cannot help thinking that the 
honourable and learned baronet has not been happy in the 
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choice of the subject which he has selected for competition 
for his gold medal. At the present time, physical science 
wo aid obviously have been the more appropriate branch 
to encourage, and by another year he may probably come 
to be of this opinion. 

But it is high time that I should proceed with the few 
remarks which I have to submit for your consideration, in 
reference to the Scottish Colleges. In connection with the 
present educational controversy, it is not assuming much 
of the gift of prevision to predict that the agitation will not 
be confined to the Parish Schools. Already, indeed, there 
are symptoms of its extending to the Universities, and I 
greatly misunderstand the signs of the times, if the reform 
of the latter do not ere long form a special and prominent 
topic of discussion. 

You may, perhaps, deem the expression somewhat 
irreverent when I say that I do not think it would be an 
irreparable calamity if the whole of the Scottish Colleges 
were cast into the sea. Yet such is my opinion. As at 
present constituted, what are they good for ? To license, 
annually, a certain number of youths as surgeons, and on 
a few others to confer the dignity of M.D., without, I fear, 
a sufficient regard to the solidity and unmistakeable cha- 
racter of their acquirements; to prepare another squad for 
undergoing their stereotyped trials in law and divinity, 
and to set yearly adrift a mixed multitude who, not being 
intended for the so-called learned professions, are content, 
by attendance at a couple of classes for a single session, or 
probably two, to have earned for themselves the right of 
ever afterwards referring to the time "when I was at 
college," And what is the amount of preparatory erudi- 
tion that this miscellaneous assemblage of Young Scotia 
brings with it to the University ? 

Let me endeavour to answer the question. After fag- 
ging away for several years at Latin and Greek, upon 
which I have already descanted, not a few of the future 
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CaledoDian Burschen at the ripe age of thirteen or fourteen 
are transferred to a solicitor's office to copy letters, and 
study the stjle-book and the Edinburgh Almanack ; or 
apprenticed to a medical practitioner to compound pills, 
run errands, and currycomb the doctor's horse; or stationed, 
it may be, behind a counter to retail drugs, peppermint 
drops, and perfumery. Having remained sufficiently long 
in these interesting capacities to enable them to forget a 
lai^e portion of what they had learned at school, they are 
despatched to this city, the one set to attend the lectures 
on Scots Law and Conveyancing, to qualify them for setting 
their neighbours by the ears, and drawing unintelligible 
wills for future litigation ; and the other, in the easiest and 
after the most superficial fashion, to go through the routine 
for enabling them to conform, without being plucked, to the 
not very formidable formalities required for obtaining their 
diploma to practise the arts of surgery and pharmacy — in 
other words, of increasing the number of cripples, and 
swelling the bills of mortality. But in addition to those 
who come with a purpose, there are the theological students, 
who have been set apart by their parents for the ministry, 
not seldom in consequence of some bodily debility or in- 
firmity, or perhaps from a supposed deficiency in the men- 
tal energy required for roughing it in another profession. 
Leaving school at an early age, not a few of these become 
tutors, and upon entering College they possess this advan- 
tage at least over many of their fellows, that they have 
not forgotten their Eutropius, and know that the Greek 
for verbero is rvrrw. To these being added the mixed 
multitude aforesaid, who come to College when mere strip- 
lings, and without any definite object, retire from it after 
a single session or so, you will be able to form some idea 
of the nature of the Studentschaft to whom the learned 
professors have to address themselves, and to appreciate the 
weight of the responsibility which attaches to the latter, of 
having in due season to turn out one and all of these hope- 
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ful youths as distioguished, if not illustrious, ornaments of 
alma mater t 

And now let us take a peep at the class-rooms. Was 
there ever such a lot of eager, anxious, thirsting-for-know- 
ledge4ooking youths ? Behold them with note-hook he- 
fore them and pencil in hand, waiting with feverish impa- 
tience for the commencement of the lecture. But what is 
the fact ? Not one probably in twenty knows anything 
moreof stenography than he does of Egyptian hieroglyphics. 
His caligraphic abbreviates, invented for the nonce, are 
indeed marvellous specimens of pot-hooks, dots, dashes, 
strokes, cuneiform and funniform writing, in every imagi- 
nable variety ; but they labour under the somewhat damag- 
ing characteristic of being as unintelligible to himself as 
to everybody else ; and so far from ever attempting to 
decipher them, they never for a moment afterwards engage 
his attention ; and long before the session is at an end, the 
note-book will be found, besides the ingenious cipherings 
aforesaid, to contain some rather extravagant sketches of 
the worthy professor, with a never-failing exaggeration of 
nasal organ ; together with not a few caricatures of the 
artist's college chums, some with ears h la king Midas, and 
others with an amplitude of mouth, giving an open expres- 
sion of countenance to the subject designed most delect- 
able to look upon. Thus occupied, what availeth to many 
of his hearers the most learned and most eloquent disqui- 
sitions on the part of the lecturer, whether classical, phi- 
losophical, theological, legal, or medical. They derive no 
more advantage from them than they did from last Sunday's 
humdrum sermon. Even to those well-meaning youths, 
who are really desirous to listen and to learn, the subject, 
from a want of the requisite preliminary elemental culture, 
is not unfrequently incomprehensible; and thus the result is, 
that the sessional prelections are brought to a close with* 
out perhaps one in ten having profited more from their 
delivery than if they had been spoken in an unknown 
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tongue. If to avoid this the lecturer should descend to 
the level of his hearers, then does the professor sink into 
the common teacher, the College into the Parish School — a 
degradation to which such men as Professor Aytoun, Pro- 
fessor Blackie, and others, cannot be expected very grace- 
fully to submit. 

There is room for improvement here you will say. As- 
suredly there is. And in order to its being efficacious, it 
must not be a mere revisal of the laws of the Senatua Aca- 
demicu3f or any other sham attempts at melioration, but, 
may I dare to say so, a radical reform. It is obvious, 
from what I have stated above, that the fundamental error 
consists in the illiterate condition in which young men are 
sent to College. If the Universities are, what they are 
reputed and understood to be, the great literary emporiums 
at which, and at which only, the highest honours and at- 
tainments in literature .and science can be obtained, then 
should it be incumbent on those in whom is vested a mo- 
nopoly involving such large responsibilities, so to regulate 
its operations, that the primary objects contemplated by 
the establishment of such institutions may be fully and 
satisfactorily secured. Now, whether it be from any origi- 
nal defect in the constitution of the Scottish Colleges that 
the senate or patrons have no power to adapt them to the 
requirements of an age so essentially different from that in 
which they were founded ; or whether it be from that in- 
herent reluctance to disturb the cobwebs which time never 
fails to gather around even the most venerated of our in- 
stitutions, certain it is, that the Universities in this country 
no longer fulfil the objects of their founders. 

In order to do so, there is one preliminary reform which 
I conceive to be imperatively required, and that is, the 
withdrawal from Town Councils of all patronage, manage- 
ment, and control of the colleges. Composed as these 
bodies are for the most part of half-educated men, of nar- 
row and contracted views, and boiling with bigotry and 
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sectarianism, I cannot imagine a more objectionable 
arrangement than investing such persons with the power 
of nomination to professorships. All such appointments 
should rest with the Crown. Her Majesty's Ministers 
would at least be free from that most odious of all influ- 
ences, local religious prejudice ; which, since the secession 
of 1843, is tainting the administration of municipal affairs, 
and promises ere long to convert Town Councils into mere 
sectarian cliques and kirk-session coteries. 

Relieved from this incubus, the work of reform must 
then proceed. And, first, there must be an entire change 
in the quantity and quality of the elemental instruction 
required for eligibility to matriculate. The Grammar 
Schools and Academies must not be mere seminaries for 
learning hie, hoBC, hoc, and alpha, beta, gamma, I don't 
mean that Latin and Greek should be superseded — for 
certain professions they are or should be indispensable ; 
but is it not possible to devise some plan by which they 
might be acquired in a shorter period than is now devoted 
to them ? Be that as it may, Latin and Greek must not be 
the exclusive objects of a boy's study. History, chemistry, 
natural philosophy, physical science, mathematics, the 
English and modern languages, &c., should not less engage 
his attention — a preference being given to those branches 
only, or chiefly, for which the youth exhibits a peculiar ap- 
titude ; for I hold it to be one of the greatest blunders that 
can be committed, to persevere in attempting to cram a boy 
with what he never will or can comprehend. It is noto- 
rious that some persons are totally incapable of understand- 
ing mathematics, and shrink from algebra with instinctive 
aversion ; some who at the name of science turn pale, and 
sicken at the very thought of its nomenclature and techni- 
calities ; while others can never be made to comprehend 
why Latin should not be constructed like English to read 
straight forward. Yet each and all of these, in other de- 
partments of learning, may display extraordinary genius. 
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Now the business of all conductors of preparatory schools 
should be to draw out and ascertain the peculiar idiosyn- 
crasy, the natural capacity, the innate bias, so to speak, of 
the boys committed to their charge, and so to direct their 
studies that those branches to which they show a decided 
predilection should be more especially cultivated. By this 
means would every boy come forth, not with a superficial 
smattering of many things, but with a substantial well- 
grounded knowledge of a few. And whether bis educa- 
tional career should then be at an end, or he should be 
destined to prosecute his studies at college — in the one 
case he would betake himself to a trade or profession, sug- 
gested to him, it is probable, by the very nature of his 
scholastic training, and for his successful pursuit of which 
his having drunk deeply of one or two springs, would 
be found ten times more beneficial than if he had merely 
sipped from the whole fountains of learning ; while, in the 
other case, he would present himself at the University, ac- 
credited with testimonials of efficiency in certain branches, 
which would qualify him for undergoing that strict pre- 
liminary examination, without which no young man should 
be allowed to enter the gates of a College. 

Assuming then that security is thus provided for the 
admission to the University of youths qualified to under- 
stand and to profit by the higher quality of literary and 
scientific information, which, by being relieved from tuto- 
rial drudgery, the professors would be enabled to impart, 
the question for consideration is, whether the present sys- 
tem of lecturing suffices to accomplish all that is deside- 
rated in collegiate instruction. I know that there are cer- 
tain branches of learning which, not being susceptible of 
being experimentally illustrated, can in no other way be 
communicated than by lectures. This being the case, what 
a serious responsibility attaches to him upon whom the 
duty of thus conveying knowledge devolves. We see 
what indi£ferentism and apathy are engendered from the 
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soulless homilies sometimes read from the pulpit ; and who 
has not suffered from the unutterable ennui inflicted bj a 
prosing public lecturer, whether professional or dilettante ? 
What then is to be expected from a set of thoughtless 
juveniles, if the lecturer — ^from a cold nnimpassioned man- 
ner, monotonous drawl, feeble voice, vicious pronunciation, 
or other incapacity for arresting attention — should find 
himself, if he would look up from his paper, addressing an 
inattentive, uninterested, unsympathising audience? To 
awaken enthusiasm in the young, there must be occasional 
flashes of poetry, even in treating of subjects the most dry 
and prosaic. Without some eloquence or animation in the 
speaker, or some felicities in his diction, the hearer fails 
to respond to the most profound and intellectual appeals. 
The imagination must be kindled, before the understand- 
ing can be thoroughly roused. But as the qualifications 
I have mentioned hold a subordinate place in the estima- 
tion of both public and patrons, it is not to be expected 
that for some time to come they will be found united with 
those other and more solid acquirements which are sup- 
posed to outweigh all merely rhetorical embellishments and 
display. It is therefore the more incumbent on every pro- 
fessor, by periodical individual examination, to ascertain 
whether his pupils have or have not profited by the infor- 
mation which he has laboured to instil. An essay to be 
written at home, with the assistance perhaps of a grinder, 
is far less to be depended upon than a system of catego- 
rical questioning, which cannot fail to elicit the precise ex- 
tent of the progress that each member of the class has made. 
In those classes where the lectures are illustrated by experi- 
ments, the students should by turns be called upon to assist 
in the operations, whether anatomical, chemical, or otherwise. 
But something more is still needed, in order that Col- 
leges may subserve modern requirements, and that the 
quality of the knowledge dispensed therein may be com- 
mensurate with, never lag behind, the spirit and intelli- 
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geace of the age. Toung men of parts and education 
are now in requisition for other avocations than law, 
phjsiC) and divinity. The discovery of the steam engine, 
its application to manufactures and other industrial arts, 
steam navigation, railways, electrical appliances, engineer- 
ing, chemical discoveries — all require an order of men 
of very different mental calibre from the pedants of old, 
and by consequence a collegiate curriculum fitted to suf^ly 
the exigencies which have arisen. Civil, not to speak of 
military and naval, incapacity and maladministration now 
demand that young men seeking government appointments 
should be able and intelligent. The walks of general 
literature must be trod, to be trod successfully, by writers 
stored with the learning applicable to the times. It is not 
suificient that the master minds that preside over the public 
press should be able to quote Homer and Yirgil ; they must 
be qualified to treat of the progress of society, and the great 
questions, domestic and foreign, that are ever evolving. 

It would be easy to go on multiplying the educational 
necessities of the present age, as compared with the days 
when the royal pedagogue perpetrated his puns in Latin; 
but I have said enough to show the clamant urgency for 
reform. Already in England the educational machinery 
in connection with mechanics' institutes is leaving no- 
thing to regret in the exclusiveness of the great Universi- 
ties. So in Scotland rival institutions will arise. It is 
not enough to speak of the great men to whom the present 
system has given birth, or to point to the stupendous dis- 
coveries and inventions of modern times, as invalidating 
the charge of its insufficiency. These only prove how 
genius may surmount difficulties, and how untutored in- 
tellectual power will occasionally outstrip the sagacity of 
the profoundest scholarship. Great institutions, like Col- 
leges, should keep pace with the age. Its professors should 
be prepared to illustrate every useful and important dis- 
covery, and by a generous enthusiasm stimulate their 
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pupils to a genial ardour in the pursuit of knowledge ; so 
that a rising generation may be sent forth with an educa- 
tion equal to the requirements of the day, and prepared 
not Dnlj to give effect to what has already been done, but 
to achieve other and not less enduring triumphs. 

, But where is the money to come from for endowing 
fresh chairs, and accomplishing all the reforms I speak of? 
A more able financier than I am must answer the ques- 
tion. The public money is often lavished on less noble 
objects than the advancement of knowledge. The Scottish 
professors are, confessedly, not adequately remunerated 
for their services. You cannot expect men of the highest 
literary and scientific celebrity to compete for appointments 
conferring emoluments not better than an upper dominie, 
or to covet chairs in institutions which are fast being de- 
graded into mere High Schools and Licensing Academies. 
Moreover, why should not something analogous to Eng- 
lish fellowships be created as a prize for highly-gifted, 
albeit poor, aspirants for literary eminence to look for- 
ward to ) — a prize the possession of which should not only 
qualify for a collegiate chair, but allow the holder of it to 
devote himself to study and the further prosecution of 
those special departments of learning, to pre-eminence in 
which he has been indebted for the distinction conferred 
upon him. 

Having been led on insensibly to extend my remarks 
far beyond what I intended, I must reserve for another 
letter my concluding remarks on the educational machi- 
nery of this city: meanwhile believe me, &c. 



LETTER IX. 

I now resume the subject of my last. Among the many 
gorgeous fabrics which attracted my attention shortly after 
my arrival here, I was particularly struck with the nam- 
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ber of magnificent hospitals, as they are called, for the 
education of youth. In the course of my perambulations 
in search of the localities commemorated by Scott, I wus 
early led to visit George Heriot's Hospital, from the ho- 
nourable mention made of its founder in the ** Fortunes of 
Nigel." I next visited George Watson's, on the opposite 
side of the street; and not far from the latter I found a 
third, called the Merchante' Maiden Hospital. Proceed- 
ing westward towards Bruntsfield Links, I fell in with a 
fourth, named Gillespie's. 

On a more recent occasion I paid my respects to Do- 
naldson's, the most magnificent of all; and subsequently to 
two others which I discovered on the high ground to the 
west of the Water of Leith village; and continuing my 
route from the two last mentioned, in a northerly direc- 
tion, I was surprised by the gilded turrets of Stewart's, 
fresh from the hands of the builders, and presenting a front 
to Queensferry road peculiarly grand and imposing. 

Being naturally addicted to pondering on the fitness of 
things, the question at once suggested itself to my mind, 
whether this peculiar exercise of benevolence is in all 
respects advantageous and praiseworthy; and a brief re- 
flection sufficed to convince me that the system is the 
reverse of commendable. Believing as I do that all be- 
quests of this nature are, for the most part, referable to no 
higher principle than the gratification of an overweening 
vanity, and nothing doubting that in almost every case it 
may be traced to a species of monomania, I set out by 
assuming that every man who by this means desires to 
hand down his name to posterity is quoad hoc insane. 

Take the case of Donaldson's Hospital. Mr Donaldson 
left £200,000, to be employed in the building and endow- 
ment of an hospital for the education of boys and girls. 
How much of this enormous sum has been expended in 
the erection of the magnificent building which, from the 
Glasgow road, presents such an imposing appearance, I 
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have no means of knowing ; but that a large portion of the 
capital has thus been sunk, may be inferred from the fact, 
that at this moment not two hundred children of both sexes 
are educated within its walls, about half the number at- 
tending the High School alone ! — whereas, to look upon the 
building, one should suppose it spacious enough to accom- 
modate all the school-going children in Edinburgh ! 

If anything were calculated to attach discredit to, and 
lower in public estimation, this preposterous system, Do- 
naldson's Hospital should emphaticaUy do so, standing as it 
does a monument of human folly and vanity unparalleled 
in the annals of egotism. But it is not merely its exqui- 
site absurdity that I look to. There is something intensely 
painful in the idea of such an enormous sum being thus sa- 
crificed in the erection of a palace, more suitable for the resi- 
dence of royalty than of a few poor charity boys and girls. 

But the whole system is bad. Those only are qualified 
to be recipients of such charities who are either unprovided 
orphans, or whose parents are unable to bear the expense 
of their education. A certain amount of privation is thus 
presupposed ; and it is not in the nature of things that a 
boy, suddenly transferred from a humble domicile and 
coarse and scanty fare, to a more than regal domain, with 
food of the best quality in rich abundance, should not ex- 
perience the effects, common to all periods of life, of a sud- 
den transition from poverty to riches. It is calculated to 
enervate the youth and unfit him for the future battle of 
life. The very monotony of existence in such institutions, 
the unvarying regularity and fulness of the diets, the ab- 
sence of banyan days, the want of contact with brothers 
and sisters, so inexpressibly beneficial, and, above all, the 
estrangement from parental affection and authority — all 
conspire to engender habits of self-indulgence, to emascu- 
late the understanding, to indurate the heart, and to ag- 
gravate the selfish principle, generaUj sufficiently active 
without being thus fostered and promoted. 
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To put down a system fraught, as I think, with so many 
disadvantages, it is necessary that public opinion should 
intervene to stamp it with its unequivocal condemnation. 
The halo that has gathered round the name of George 
Heriot has, I doubt not, tended to perpetuate this species 
of endowment ; and yet how incomparably inferior is the 
good conferred within the precincts of his hospital, to that 
which its extra-mural ramifications is destined to diffuse ! 
Without desiring to extinguish charity, I simply wish that 
it should take a more utilitarian direction. Especially 
would I impress on future donors that, as there is a dis- 
tinction between benevolence and beneficence, so there is 
between real charity and vain ostentation. In an age of 
progression like this, when new wants may arise, it would 
be well that persons bequeathing large sums for charitable 
purposes should not be too specific in defining their appro- 
priation, leaving a latitude to the trustees to employ the 
annual proceeds in the spirit rather than in the mere letter 
of the deed. But if fatuous millionaires shall still persist 
in indulging this ridiculous imitation of "jingling Greordie,'' 
I conceive that it would be competent for the Legislature' 
to interfere, in order to determine the utility of the be- 
quest, and if not considered pro bono piibUco^ to enlarge the 
powers of the trustees, so as to admit of the mortmain be- 
ing expended in a manner more likely to be beneficial. 
In the meantime, for the more effectual suppression of the 
hospital mania, I would recommend that the one on the 
Glasgow road should be called ** Donaldson's Hobby," and 
the one on the Queensferry road ** Stewart's Folly," and, 
depend upon it, we should soon see an end of this ostenta- 
tious yearning for immortality. 

The High School, the Edinburgh Academy, and the 
Southern Academy, besides many others, with the very 
names of which I am unacquainted, are well-known semi- 
naries for the education of boys — the first, long and de- 
servedly distinguished for the production of scholars of the 
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highest eminence, and the two last, thoagh jounger in 
years, approximating rapidly to a character of equal cele- 
brity. Besides a large number of boarding-schools for 
young ladies, several institutions have of late years been 
established for the education of girls. These institutions 
are attended by masters of the greatest eminence in the 
several branches of a female education, and are, I believe, 
under the superintendence of a resident governess of high 
scholastic attainments and varied accomplishments, assisted 
by lady teachers, principally for music, drawing, and 
needlework. For young ladies residing with their parents 
or friends, these institutions present facilities for obtaining 
a finished education ; but, in the case of those who are de- 
nied the opportunity at home of acquiring lady-like man- 
ners and deportment, the boarding-schools may be con- 
sidered as offering superior advantages. 

In connection with female education, there is one point 
upon which I have a word or two to offer. Having in 
a former letter descanted on the tedious apprenticeship 
served by boys in the acquisition of Latin and Greek, I 
would now lift up my voice against the equal and still 
more unjustifiable waste of time, on the part of girls, in 
thrumming on the piano. From the age of seven or eight 
upward, they are doomed to spend several hours daily in 
thumping on a musical instrument, with no more reference 
to their capacity for comprehending the ** concord of sweet 
sounds" than if the duty were a mere mechanical one, like 
a cooper hammering on a stave. There is no branch of 
female education upon which there is so much money 
spent, and so much valuable time misemployed, as in learn- 
ing and practising on the piano. To perform upon this 
instrument with taste and execution requires a good ear, 
and involves an amount of daily fingering which literally 
makes a toil of a pleasure. What, then, must be the case 
with the ui^ihappy girl who, utterly destitute of a musical 
ear, is compelled for two or more lustres to spend some 
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hours of every day in attempting to compass an impossi* 
bility, jarring a whole household, if not her neighbours, 
with her everlasting violations of melody, and what is far 
worse, injuring, perhaps irretrievably, her health, and de- 
pressing her spirits for life. 

An eastern man of rank, on a visit to this country, 
witnessing his English friend engage in a dance, express- 
ed his surprise to him, as he resumed his seat, that he 
should take a part in such a laborious pastime. ** In my 
country," he added, "we employ female slaves to dance 
for us — we sing and play also by proxy." But inexorable 
fashion has decreed that in our beloved land every girl 
who can at all command the means must be instructed in 
the piano, whether she have any taste for music or not, to 
the neglect of those more solid and useful acquirements, 
which are so much better fitted to command esteem and 
minister to her own future gratification and intellectual 
enjoyment. 

That in this city there are ample means for the educa- 
tion of the children of the wealthier classes cannot I think 
be questioned, and that great and laudable efforts have of 
late years been made to extend the blessings of education 
to the humbler class is equally undeniable. In reference 
to the latter, there is doubtless a wide field for further 
exertions; but in large cities, educational deficiency never 
can or will be supplied, except by compulsory means, under 
the provisions of an Act of Parliament. Whether such 
an act, amidst the present conflict of opinions, will be 
passed, is a problem for the solution of which we must 
wait the issue of the forthcoming measure of the Lord 
Advocate. Highly as I respect the talents, moral courage, 
and upright intentions of the learned gentleman, I yet 
doubt the possibility of his being able to frame any mea- 
sure against which the floods of sectarianism will not be 
set loose ; and this will be a sufiicient apologj to Parlia- 
ment for shelving the question, until, as I have formerly 
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remarked, the laitj of all deoominations shall speak out 
in a way not to be misanderstood. 

In connecti<Hi with the subject of this letter, it is proper 
I should refer to the Bagged and Industrial Schools, which, 
as a powerful means of arresting juvenile depravity, pro- 
mise, I rejoice to understand, the happiest results. These 
schools should not be dependent for their support on the 
precarious contributions of the public, but should be main- 
tained and widely extended by the government. 

And so must close my remarks on education, remarks 
which you will doubtless consider meagre, superficial, and 
incomplete; but recollect, dear uncle, that I am yet a 
stranger in this city, and that although, in obedience to 
your orders, I state my opinions freely, I am notinsensible 
to the fact that in thus animadverting on these subjects, I 
am exposing myself to the risk of exciting a quiet smile, 
even from you, who are in general so indulgent to my 
wildest vagaries. 



LETTER X. 

The present Lord Provost of this city (Mr McLaren), a 
good authority, I believe, in matters statistical, has said 
that there is a church in this city for every three hundred 
of the population, and truly I believe him, for turn whither* 
soever I will a place of worship is sure to present itself. 
And here, by the way, I cannot help remarking on the 
great inconvenience experienced by strangers from the 
churches not being named, which might be tastefully done 
in stone letters (after the manner of St Andrew Free 
Church, in Greorge Street), placed in such a way as to be 
patent to every eye. If the inhabitants are not a pious 
people, theiiiBfore, it is not for lack of the means of reli- 
gious instruction. 



Digitized 



by Google 



XBIKBUBOH BISBBOTED. 79 

To the church extension scheme originated hj Dr Chal- 
mers, but still more to the Disruption of 1843, must be 
ascribed this remarkable fact. Ardent and enthusiastic, 
however, as the worthy doctor was, he never could have 
anticipated that the secession would realise to such an 
extent his darling object of increasing the number of 
churches. It has done so ; whether always wisely or not, 
is matter for discussion. That it has been carried even 
beyond his intentions I think cannot be doubted. The 
system which has been adopted of planting a church in 
every rural parish, and in every town and district of a 
town where there was one in connection with the Esta- 
blishment, and that for the most part in immediate juxta- 
position or close proximity to the Established Church, is 
not, I apprehend, carrying out the idea which Dr Chal- 
mers at first entertained of, and promulgated in regard 
to, church extension. His object was to supply actual local 
deficiency, not to set up rival kirks; but it has ended in 
a gigantic scheme of rivalship, unheard of in the history 
of secessions. 

Having repeatedly called my attention to the Free 
Church, and expressed yourself anxious to have my opi- 
nion of the extraordinary movement which led to the sepa- 
ration from the Established Church of so large and influ- 
ential a body of clergy as well as laymen, I am anxious to 
meet your wishes as far as I am able. 

It might have been expected that long ere this the 
acrimonious feelings engendered by the Disruption would 
have calmed down into a spirit of mutual toleration and 
forbearance; but passing events give no token of the 
speedy advent of such a consummation. It must be ad- 
mitted that, on the part of many of the ministers, especi- 
ally in rural parishes, this great secession (where volun- 
tary) was a noble instance of the sacrifice of worldly 
interest to principle; and it is matter for surprise that, in 
consistency with an act implying such admirable self- 
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denial, thej did not consummate the spectacle of moral 
grandeur by the suppression of every feeling calculated to 
throw discredit on the purity of their motives. If to the 
moral courage which distinguished the act of secession had 
been superadded the charity which thinketh no evil, it can* 
not be denied that the sublimity of the sacrifice would have 
been aggrandised, and that friends and foes would alike have 
been constrained to bow before the majesty of such ex- 
alted principle and magnanimity. But, apart from the 
frailties incident to poor human nature, it should not be 
forgotten that in many instances there were sacrifices to 
be made calculated to try the stoutest heart. The torn* 
petency which was reckoned upon for supplying doinestic 
comforts and educating a young family, suddenly ex* 
changed for a provision scanty and precarious; the ties 
of kindred in some instances dissevered; long friend* 
ships abruptly broken off, or transmuted into cold and 
formal, if not repulsive, acknowledgments; the manse 
and the glebe, hallowed by so many endearing associations 
— the old moss-grown church, consecrated by the remem* 
brance of the stated devotional exercises and the com- 
munion services of many a year solemnised within its 
venerable walls — all to be abandoned : an impassable gulf 
in one moment separating them for ever from objects, 
beloved less from their material advantages, than from 
being sanctified as the scenes of domestic joys and sorrows, 
and pastoral duties never again to be there discharged. 

But, with every disposition to ascribe purity of motives 
to the seceders, and to make all reasonable allowance for 
the irritation likely to be occasioned by the sudden depriva- 
tion of enjoyments so lately believed to be secured to them 
for life, I cannot excuse that intolerant spirit exhibited by 
not a few of the Free Church ministers to their Established 
brethren. Never having been able to comprehend the 
necessity for the separation, nor to understand the precise 
objects which have been gained by it, I shall not perhaps 
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be eo&sidered as competent to offer an opinion on a ques- 
tion of such magnitude, and of which I am thus confessedly 
ignorant. Nevertheless, I shall make the attempt. The 
Free Church is a ^ great fact/' and as such is amenable to 
|xriTate as well as public criticism ; and, uninfluenced by 
party bias, I am perhaps, in some respects, as well quali- 
fied to speak of it as one mixed up with the controversy. 

Whatever important principle may be supposed to have 
been involved in the cabalistic term '* non-intrusion," I be- 
lieve that practically it has already become inept in the Free 
Church itself. The boasted freedom upon which the title 
of the <^urch has been somewhat presumptuously founded 
is simply a pleasing fiction. To have justified the assump- 
tion of a designation so imposing, the choice of a minister 
should have been determined by something very difierent 
from a mere majority of the male heads of families. If in 
any instance a vote should be conferred on women, it ought 
surely to be in the selection of their pastor, upon whose 
ministrations they are so much more faithful attendants than 
the men. But take the rule as it stands, with all its limi- 
tations, and let us inquire whether even this is carried out 
in all its integrity. I shall suppose that an opening occurs 
in one of the most important charges in Glasgow, and that 
the male comsranicants, not simply by a majority, but un- 
animously, give a call to Dr Candlish or Dr Guthrie to 
supply the vacancy. Would either of these magnates ac- 
cept the harmonious invitation ? Certainly not. It would 
not be for the interests of the church that such shining 
lights should be translated from the metropolis, the seat of 
the Assembly, ci the College, and the bureau of that cen- 
tralising conclave whose despotic rule might be envied by 
the Head of the Russo- Greek hierarchy himself. In like 
manner, shocdd a call be given to a country minister, sus- 
pe<^d of a want of aabserviency to the powers that be, to 
occupy one of the Edinbargh charges, would means not be 
employed to thwart the wishes of the metropolitan malcon- 
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tents, on the plea of a pious consideration for the immortal 
souls of his rural fiock ? Nor is this all. Instances are not 
uncommon of pretexts being found by Presbyteries for nul- 
lifying the declared wishes even of large majorities, when- 
ever the minority consists of wealthy contributors to the 
schemes. The Church Courts, in short, are gradually 
assuming a dictatorial power in this the very marrow and 
the primary and leading feature of the Free Kirk, which 
will ere long leave the people without even a shadow of in- 
fluence in the choice of their own pastors. To apply Dr 
Guthrie's expressive vocable, I believe the non-intrusion 
principle to be nothing better than a '' sham," and no one 
sees this more clearly than the worthy doctor himself; and 
when the day comes for his giving the Free Church the 
*' fling," as he would significantly express it, it will be 
highly edifying to hear his graphic exposure of the grand 
fundamental humbug. 

It is not simply, therefore, on the ground of the practical 
failure of the non-intrusion principle that I object to the 
seceders of 1843 arrogating to themselves the right of de- 
nominating their church the Free Church. In no respect 
whatever can they lay any claim to be so called. If, like 
the sect which meets in Nicolson Street, where all are in- 
vited to attend, without having to pay for seats or to con- 
tribute either to plate or ladle — where *'to the poor the 
gospel is preached" *' without money and without price" — 
then and in that case they would have justly been entitled 
to call themselves a '' Free Church ;" but when, in place 
of this, it is upheld by an organised system of pecuniary 
exactions, where he who cannot contribute his mite is ex- 
cluded, and a ragged mendicant would be thrust out as a 
nuisance and an intruder, the term ** free" is a misnomer, 
so utterly absurd and indefensible, that the sooner it is ex- 
changed for the word rtvo/, or some other more appropriate 
designation, the better for the cause of truth and consist- 
ency. 
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My coDviction is, that the leaders of the secession did not 
at first contemplate more than merely alarming the govern- 
ment into submission to their demands. Some of the 
simple-minded country ministers, it has been alleged, 
were concussed into the subscription of the Convocation 
Articles, or whatever the paper was called, on the assur- 
ance that Her Majesty's Ministers would not dare to resist 
such a formidable phalanx of seceders — numbers, it was 
confidently asserted, being alone required to secure un- 
qualified compliance with their demands. The result hav- 
ing turned out so differently from what was anticipated, 
there was no alternative but to concentrate their energies, 
and to found a church of their own ; and history presents 
no parallel to the magnitude and success of the efforts 
which have been made to establish and maintain this gi- 
gantic undertaking. 

As now constituted, it offers a subject for very grave 
contemplation. Bepudiating, as the Free Church did, all 
connection with the Establishment, it became necessary to 
aspire to something more tangible, and to identify itself 
with principles more decided and appreciable than the 
mere fantasy of non-intrusion. It was therefore assumed 
that it was the true evangelical church ; that the residu- 
aries, as those who did not vacate their livings were con- 
temptuously termed, were incapable of preaching the gos- 
pel ; and that within the pale of the Free Church — which, 
in contradistinction to residuary, may be denominated the 
froth — alone was to be found the word of everlasting life 
savingly expounded. 

It thus became necessary for the members of the Free 
Kirk all of a sudden to affect a superior sanctity; and 
hence the unostentatious worshipper of yesterday in the 
old, became the flaming zealot of to-day in the new church. 
The ministers, too, affected a severity of aspect in keeping 
with their character of living martyrs ; while the unsuc- 
cessful attempts of some of them to eschew the repetition 
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of their erastian prayers and sermons are said, in some in- 
stances, to have been snffieiently painful and absurd. 

As one of the leading, though not avowed, objects of the 
" froth" was to acquire an ascendency over Uie laity, it 
cannot be denied that in this respect their eSorta have 
been eminently successful And this I look upon as one 
of the most dangerous characteristics of the Free Church. 
In order to escape from even the slightest taint of mode- 
ratism, which is another nickname applied to the Esta- 
blishment, the Free Church clergy adopted the high-flying 
doctrines in all their unqualified intensity, denouncing the 
covenant of works with an unction which would have re- 
joiced the heart of- Madge Headrigg herself. A man 
might possess and practise the whole cardinal virtues, 
might be a paragon of every human excellence, a constant 
attender on divine worship and a regular communicant — 
a personification, in short, of goodness which never existed 
except in the person of the Saviour ; and yet, if he lacked 
faith, according to their exposition of it, he was consigned 
to the nether regions, while the deliberate murderer, who 
on the scaffold should say " I believe," was held up as a 
glorious instance of redeeming love, and transferred to the 
mansions of bliss ! The object to be subserved by this 
extreme mode of inculcating the doctrine of salvation by 
faith may be surmised. To a church exclusively depea*- 
dent for its existence on voluntary contributions, it would 
not do, perhaps, to be animadverting too strongly oncovet- 
ousness, ei hoc genus amne. Salvation through the simple 
means of faith suits admirably with human nature; but 
the question is, whether the doctrine, however undeniable 
in a certain sense, when thus broadly and unwisely pro- 
pounded, is not calculated to demoralise the ignorant and 
illiterate, and to make hypocrites of the better informed. 
What so easy as to induce the self-deception that a man 
believes, while his heart may be as hard as the nether 
miilstonC) and utterly incapable of appreciatiiig the pure 
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and seif-denjiog precepts of Christ. Practically, it an- 
swers the same purpose as indulgences in the Catholic 
Church, especiallj when paid for in liberal contributions 
to the schemes. Nor is this the onlj feature in which the 
Free Church resembles Popery* In both there is the same 
arrogation of priestly dominion and the subjugation of the 
laity under the clerical hoof — a central power whose fiats 
are as inexorable as the bulls of the Vatican — the same 
disposition in the one as in the other to encourage the 
granting of bequests in behalf of the church — the same 
deferential respect for lords and millionaires, rich dowa- 
gers, and well-dowried spinsters. In the Free Church we 
fitA the same intolerance, the same rigid spirit of separa- 
tism and exclnsiveness — ^in short, the self-sufficiency and 
infallibility which were wont to be considered as the in- 
herent and peculiar attributes of Romanism. 

Upon the whole, therefore, I have some doubts whether 
the advantages conferred by the Free Church may not to 
a large extent be counterbalanced by the bigotry, sectari- 
anism, and Popish tendencies which it has evoked. Mis- 
taking the objects of the secession by confounding the de- 
cisions of the civil courts with the Stuart persecutions, 
and led to look upon their ministers as so many persecuted 
saints, the laity have passively surrendered to them their 
religious liberties. And looking back to the history of 
clerical domination and ambition, and more especially to 
the ulterior objects to which the Fi^e Church still clings, 
th^e is too much reason to apprehend that the interference 
of the pastors with their flocks will not be confined to 
matters merely ecclesiastical. A colossal power like this, 
overspreading the whole land, is not likely to be unmoved 
spectators of passing events, nor to sit quietly during 
the exeitement jof municipal and parliamentary elections. 
Already, indeed, in this city, as well as in some of the 
smaller boroughs, has the new secession banner been un- 
furled, and religious animosity threatens to embitter the dis^ 
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cussion of everj public question. The dangerous doctrine 
id unscrupulously avowed and enforced, that the chief, if 
not the only, question for the consideration of constitu- 
encies, in the selection of candidates for the office of Town 
Councillors and Members of Parliament, is, not their poli- 
tical creed, their aptitude for business, their capacity, or 
general qualifications, but — whether they are members of 
the Free Kirk. I have read of the hardships and disa- 
bilities inflicted by the old Test and Corporation Acts, but 
here we have a test ten times more galling and intolerable, 
imposed, not by the Legislature, but by the very parties 
who are vociferating against the test applied to parochial 
schoolmasters as the most flagrant iniquity. Ohyfreedomy 
freedom! what lamentable things are perpetrated in thy 
sacred name I Established churchmen in the meanwhile 
are folding their arms in passive indifference, and will 
only be roused from their apathy when, awakening some 
misty morning in November, and groping their way to the 
Council Chamber, they discover that the patronage of the 
City Churches and the University has been seized by a 
body of Free churchmen ! 

To these somewhat disparaging remarks it may be an- 
swered, Circumspice — look around, and see what we have 
done, and what we are still doing. I admit the doings, 
and I freely join in the general expression of wonder and 
admiration at their extent ; but it is this very circumstance 
which alarms me for the civil and religious liberties of 
Scotland. The parallel which I have attempted to draw 
between the Free Church and another still more rampant 
hierarchy is not a forced one ; and a day may come, how- 
ever wild and irrational a prediction so apparently extra- 
vagant may now appear, when the Free Protesting Church, 
disappointed in its darling project of supplanting the Esta- 
blishment, and becoming de jure as well as de facto the 
Kirk of Scotland, will pass over en masse to the ancient 
faith, and some future Cardinal Candlish or Bishop Cun- 
ningham lord it over priests and people with a rod of iron ! 
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LETTER XL 



I have heard several of the preachers here of different 
denominations, but whether it is that because in the metro- 
polis there is supposed to be concentrated '' all the talents," 
and mj expectations of finding something pre-eminently 
great were in consequence raised preposterously high^ 
certain it is that I have felt on the whole somewhat dis- 
appointed. I don't mean to say that I have not heard very 
able and very powerful discourses ; on the contrary, I have 
been delighted with more than one preacher within, as 
well as without, the Establishment ; but I have not yet 
listened to any one who has fully realised my ideas of 
pulpit oratory. 

Judging from what I have read and heard of the fervid 
and impassioned eloquence of Dr Chalmers, the bold and 
masculine oratory of Dr Andrew Thomson, and the glow- 
ing rhetoric of ^Dr Benny, I seek in vain to realise in any 
of the present clergy here the beau ideal which, out of the 
description of these and others who have passed away, had 
*been formed in my mind of pulpit eloquence. It is un- 
necessary to particularise by name the preachers whom I 
have heard, as most of them are as little known to you as 
they were to me before I came here. 

I must, however, make an exception in favour of Dr 
Candlish, a name " familiar as household words," since 
you cannot open a newspaper without seeing his patrony- 
mic ; and one thus constantly before the public would be 
rather disappointed than otherwise, if he thought that a 
stranger writing to his kinsfolk his impressions of Edin- 
burgh shpuld omit referring to a personage so important. 
As the reigning pontiff of the Free Kirk, he was invested 
in my imagination with a presence calculated to overawe, 
and an eloquence so irresistibly overpowering as to silence, 
even the most fastidious and inveterate fault-finder. I 
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went to his church, indeed, not free from that sort of high 
excitement which one feels when one goes for the first 
time to hear some great histrionic star ; not perhaps the 
feelings with which I should have repaired to the sanctu- 
ary, but it is best to be candid. 

It was the afternoon, and the church was crowded, a 
proof of popularity not always to be found in the kirks of 
this city. I was ushered into a pew»in an excellent situa- 
tion not far from the pulpit. After sitting for some time, 
the " observed of all observers" at length made his appear- 
ance ; but it was not till I was assured by a gentleman next 
me, that I could believe that the little figure, who walked 
so ungracefully up the pulpit stair, was the veritable Dr 
Candlish. Thus far the corporeal prestige was gone*. The 
princely bearing, the majestic mien, ** hyperion curls, the 
front of Jove himself," which in my enthusiasm I had men- 
tally ascribed to the leader of the Free Church, had vanished, 
leaving only a man of short stature, clothed in a Geneva 
cloak and band, with square shoulders and invisible neck, 
having a swarthy complexion and general expression 
of countenance not prepossessing, his mouth especially in- 
dicating more of the fortUer in re than the suavUer in modo 
— what some physiognomists might term slightly super- 
cilious* His ample forehead, however, redeems the \ea» 
comely parts of his face. He rise sand gives out the psalm, 
and here again I am disappointed. In place of the sono- 
rous and commanding tones which I had associated wrCh 
the name of Candlish, his voice is thick and husky, and 
an enunciation by no means remarkable for its distinct- 
ness is rendered still more disagreeable by a burr. In the 
composition of his prayer there was nothing particularly 
striking or original, while the delivery was neither digni- 
fied nor impressive. The sermon which followed equally 
failed in responding to my anticipations, a circumstance 
which may perhaps be due nu>re to my incapacity to com- 
prehend the subject, than from any defect in his reasonings 
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or in the lucidity of his expositions. It was one of those 
drj uninteresting themes which, in an eariier period of 
the Freshyterian Eirk, was wont to form the staple of 
Calvinistic preaching, relieved occasionally by gashes of 
genius, which sufficed to show that the speaker was no 
commonplace man. Still, as a whole, it dtruck me as being 
a discourse which would have been better adapted for the 
hill-side, addressed to a band of Cameronians, two hundred 
years ago, than to an Edinburgh audience in the shady 
half of the nineteenth century. Yet, doubtless, there may 
still be some who value a sermon in the inverse ratio of 
its intelligibility ; but, as I am too much of a novice to have 
arrived at the possession of that happy faculty which lodui 
upoD everything that is incomprehensible as sublime — 
omne Quotum pro magmfico — I must frankly confess that the 
performance did not present to my judgment anything 
particularly attractive either in its logic or theology. The 
ungraceful attitudes of the preacher, the singularity in the 
arrangement of the cape of his gown, sweeping as it did 
the sides of the pulpit, and the constant thrustii^ of his 
hand into his hair, together with a general twitching and 
absence of repose, added to the angry rather than impas« 
sioned tone of his delivery, were not calculated to improve 
the impression ; but being novelties, they sufficed to keep 
me thoroughly awake— a condition not participated in by 
all the congregation, if I might judge from the somnife- 
rous manifestations of some of the inmates of a pew in front 
of me V one of whom, a lady, had quite enough to do, with- 
out listening to the sermon, to jog her husband, when his 
nasal (Mrgan was beginning to give audible demonstrations 
oS his arrival in the Land of Nod ; and on her other side to 
preserve the equilibrium of a fat boy and a chubby girl, 
the oscillations of whose respective heads, as they threat- 
ened, under the influence of the drowsy god, to eome in 
collision, would anywhere but in a church have excited my 
ri^bility — ^not to speak of the heavy slumbers of a servant 
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girl, who woald have been sleeping yet, I suppose, if she 
had not been roused bj her mistress at the end of the ser- 
mon. I do not speak of this drowsj tendency in the way 
of reflection on Dr Candlish, as if there were something 
more than usually soporific in his discourses. On the con- 
trary, I find the same thing to prevail in all the Scottish 
kirks, especially of an afternoon. Most of the congrega- 
tion dine or lunch between sermons, and entering a church 
perhaps indifierently ventilated, by the time the sermon 
begins, the air is sufiiciently vitiated and heated to induce 
somnolency, to which a full stomach has previously pre- 
disposed many a well-meaning worshipper, who struggles 
in vain against the drowsy influences around him. Add 
to this that, in the Presbyterian form of worship, the con- 
gregation take no part, except partially in the psalmody, 
while the tedious length of the sermon is an eflectual anti- 
dote to wakefulness. On the whole, I do not know any 
better prescription for inducing balmy sleep, than a dull 
sermon in a Presbyterian Church, of an afternoon, in the 
dog-days. 

While thus candidly confessing my inability to appre- 
ciate Dr Candlish's preaching, it is scarcely doing justice to 
either of us to Bpeak dogmatically of his powers from one 
discourse. It was the false ideal which I had formed of 
the man, in regard to what may be termed his extrinsic 
qualities, which I doubt not tended to warp my judgment; 
and it is probable that, were I a regular hearer, and con- 
versant with the Calvinistic doctrines, I might like him 
more, and understand him better. But when I turn to the 
Shorter Catechism for enlightenment, I rise from its pe- 
rusal in despair, and only wonder that it ever should have 
entered the imagination of the veriest enthusiast in cramp 
theology to suppose that a child should comprehend doc- 
trines so mystical and abstruse as those which form this 
infant's guide to Christianity I Truly it is no wonder that 
we listen sometimes to unintelligible sermons in Preaby- 
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terian kirks, when their very Catechism treats of such re- 
condite subjects as election, predestination, redemption, 
effectual calling, justification, adoption, sanctification, &c. 
In all seriousness I would ask, is a mere compilation like 
this, composed at a time when controversialism had mysti- 
fied the understanding, to be for ever the only recognised 
elementary introduction to Presbyterian Christianity ? It 
is a reflection on the age that some authorised attempt has 
not been made to simplify the truths of the Gospel, by pre- 
senting them to the juvenile mind in a form less repulsive, 
and in language to be understood. The leading truths of 
the Bible-— all that a child needs to know, or can compre- 
hend — are plain and simple, and require not to be clothed 
in the obsolete phraseology of metaphysical divines. 

One of the causes of the lack of talent amongst the junior 
clergy, and the decline of pulpit oratory in Scotland, I be- 
lieve to be referable in some measure to the modern inven- 
tion of the schemes. A clergyman's popularity is deter- 
mined, now-a-days, less by his unassuming piety, his pro- 
found scholarship, his superior sagacity, and his command- 
ing eloquence, than by his zeal in behalf of a Jew or Hin-- 
doo convert. A rivalry has sprung up between the Esta- 
blished and Free Churches, in upholding these schemes, 
which bids fair to convert both into mere instruments for 
the extortion of money. They levy taxes without the 
sanction of Parliament, to the amount of hundreds of thou- 
sands annually, and he is. considered the most zealous in 
the cause, and best deserving of promotion, who at the end 
of the year can exhibit the most successful result of his 
collections for the schemes. Thus reduced to a condition 
analogous to that of sturdy and importunate beggars, men 
of elevated minds are deterred from entering a profession, 
the highest honours in which are reserved for him who 
can extract the greatest amount of money out of the pockets 
of his hearers. 

Nor are some of the objects desired to be accomplished 
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by these means altogether siichy in my humble opinion, as 
to risk consequences so much to be deprecated as the lower- 
ing of the clerical standard of general knowledge, talent, 
and dignity. Take, for instance, the scheme for the con« 
version of the Jews. I may be wrongs but for my part I 
have no great faith in any real or extensive additions to be 
made to Christianity from this quarter, and through such 
instrumentality. When, in the fulness of time, it shall 
please the Almighty to remove the veil from the eyes of the 
'' peculiar people/' it will not be throMgh the medium of 
such inadequate machinery as that now employed by the 
Presbyterian Kirks that the purposes of the Most High 
will be accomplished* Before extending their labours be- 
yond seas, in this department of evangelising, I should have 
recommended them to begin by converting Baron Roths- 
child. Here would have been an opportunity for at once 
signalising the triumphs of the scheme, and giving a mem- 
ber to the half-represented citizens of London ; while the 
influence of a proselyte so distinguished, in converting his 
brethren, would have far exceeded all that has ever been 
effected by the operations of the Scottish Churches. 

My distaste to the foreign schemes is perhaps in some 
measure attributable to the cursory perusal of some stray 
numbers of a missionary periodical which I found in my 
room. The sameness of the language employed by the 
missionaries, the canting style, the stereotyped quotations^ 
the constantly recurring phrases^ *' measure of success," 
** abundant reasons for thankfulness/' alike under failure 
as under more hopeful prospects, and the everlasting repe- 
tition of the word ** colporteur^" all conspired to convince 
me that to the schemes must primarily be referred the 
mediocrity now so apparent in the Presbyterian Churches, 
both bond and free. The high place given to a literature 
like this bespeaks the widespread degeneracy, and is vi- 
sible in the appeals drawn up by the conveners of the. 
respective schemes^ on the occasion of periodical collections. 
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My landlady hae shown me some of these, in which I 
detect the same low style, the same nauseous missionary 
commonplaces. The sermons are gradually becoming 
similarly tainted, and new-fledged probationers, bent on 
a kirk, need only be deep read in the lore of the schemes, 
to insure a harmonious call. I am surprised that it has 
never occurred to the Free Church, whose very existence 
depends oa the success of its pecuniary exactions, to esta- 
blish a Chair in the New College for instructing divinity 
students in the mpst approved methods of extracting 
** bawbees ** from close-fisted congregations. A professor 
of schemes is a desideratum which should forthwith be 
supplied ; for it is obvious, if they go on multiplying as 
they have been doing during the last ten years, whether to 
I»ovide for unpaid attaches^ " stickit ministers," or other- 
wise, there will be a scheme for every Lord's-day ; and 
thus, in place of the qmnquagesima and sexagemna Sundays,' 
&c., in the Episcopal Church, at present so scrupulously 
recorded in the Scottish Almanacks, there will be a Free 
Church Almanack, announcing the collections for every 
Sunday throughout the year, beginning with sustentation 
Sabbath, followed by church-building Sabbath, manse 
Sabbath, and so forth. When returning the papers to 
Mrs Maealpiae, she remarked, in reference to the serial, 
that some of the things in it were '' unco strange ; as for 
her pairt she couldna understan' hoo sae mony coal porters 
could be needed in sic a het climate as Indy ! " 

But a question here arises, whether, from the prosperous 
condition of our principal colonial possessions, and the 
enormous fortunes which are constantly being realised in 
India, Australia, and Canada, the period has not arrived 
when the mother country should be relieved from the 
omL8 of maintaining and spreading Christianity in these 
countries. It is disgraceful to our colonial millionaires to 
be beholden to Great Britain for supplying the means of 
propagating the truth, knowing so well as they do that 
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such a large field for edacation and evangelisation remaids 
unimproved in their native country. 

Lest, however, you should consider these remarks on the 
schemes as somewhat latitudinarian, I beg to say that I 
am not to be understood as extending my censure, indis- 
criminately, to all the plans at present in operation. On 
the sustentation and endowment schemes I need not offer 
any remark, as these have become works of necessity. To 
the schemes for promoting education and missions at home^ 
there can be only one objection, and that is their deno- 
minational character ; but this should be overlooked where 
the question involved is, whether to the poor the blessings 
of education shall be extended, and the Grospel preached. 
In the absence of a system more catholic, let all encou- 
ragement be given to objects so praiseworthy. I know in- 
deed of no happier idea that has yet been suggested for 
evangelising the masses in the crowded streets and lanes 
of our large towns, than that which is now in partial ope-* 
ration by means of local missionaries. In a former letter, 
I ventured some remarks in regard to the improvement of 
the physical condition of the pariahs of society. The 
judicious employment of the system now so successfully 
inaugurated in Glasgow, to meet their religious necessities, 
is the remaining feature of my reformatory plan, and my 
recommendation of it was purposely reserved till I should 
have occasion to speak of matters in connection with the 
Church. 

I can also understand the advantages that may reason- 
ably be anticipated from the introduction into India of a 
system of evangelising by means of juvenile education, 
which is a vast improvement on the old-fashioned, up-hill 
plan of converting adults, the results of which are rarely 
to be depended upon, and seldom, I fear, altogether satis- 
factory. 

But, in acknowledging the utility of the educational and 
home mission schemes — since schemes they must be called 
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•— whjy I ask, in appealing to the public in their behalf, 
should the vulgar missionary cant be employed ? Objects 
so unmistakeably good require not the questionable aid of 
a phraseology so mean and hackneyed. Let these appeals 
be expressed in vigorous and manly English, and men who 
now shrink from their perusal, as they do from the more 
than questionable productions which are occasionally to be 
picked up in loose sheets in the highways and byways, 
would be awakened to the importance of the undertakings, 
and not hesitate to contribute liberally to their support. 
And even the foreign schemes would, I doubt not, find 
more favour, if their claims to public support were advo- 
cated in language less tainted with the phraseology of 
Puritanism. 

I am aware that amongst the class styling themselves, 
par excellence^ the religious community, better known 
amongst the profane by the sobriquet of " saints," any de- 
parture from the " Praise- God-Barebones** style will be 
viewed as an unholy innovation ; but, at the risk of even a 
temporary alienation of some of the ** rigidly righteous," 
the Established Church, at any rate, must resume its lofty 
tone, and not permit its literature to be reduced to a level 
with the trash too often palmed upon the public in the 
shape of tracts. 

I have heard some of the Established clergy in this city, 
whose purity of style and intellectual vigour give no rea- 
son to apprehend their contamination under the prevailing 
decadence of refinement and good taste. At the same time, 
it cannot be denied, that, taken in the aggregate, the clergy, 
if not a degenerate race, are assuredly not treading ^n 
paesu with the other classes of society in general intelligence 
and mental acumen. There were abler men in the Church 
when a moderate scholarship would have excited the wonder 
of their comparatively illiterate hearers. In these days, 
when letters are so universally diffused, and critics more 
or less profound are ** plenty as blackberries," a clergy- 
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man's deficieocies are liable at once to be detected and 
commented upon. In place of lagging behind tbeir lay 
brethren, therefore, they should rather endeav^our to go 
ahead. I am not sufficiently conversant with the theolo- 
gical curriculum to speak of its suitableness to meet the re- 
quirements of Uie present age, but, judging from the results, 
I have no hesitation in pronouncing the Scottish Colleges 
in this respect, as in others to which I have already re- 
ferred, to be defective, and being defective they must be 
reformed. But how ? Not, I should think, by creating 
chairs for Biblical criticism and such like. I don't know 
anything more dry and uninteresting than to hear from the 
pulpit learned disquisitions on the meaning of words. Of 
all clerical bores, deliver me from your quibbling logoma- 
chist. And yet what more natural than that a divinity 
student, educated under the present regime, should wish 
to astonish his hearers by his new scriptural readings, and 
quote Hebrew and Greek, to the astonishment, if not to 
the edification, of his bewildered congregation ? I remem- 
ber having heard of a young preacher who, being anxious to 
show off his learning, was in the habit of introducing very 
cramp words in his sermons. On one occasion he waa 
preaching on the existence of God, and making free use 
of the d priori argument, he repeated the italicised words 
so frequently that they seemed to form the burden of his 
discourse. After the church was out, a wag of a writer, 
•(an attorney) accosting an old woman whom he knew to be 
a great theological critic, asked her how she liked the ser- 
mon. " Likit the sermon I " quoth she ; '' hoo could ony 
body like a discourse whar mair than the half o't was ta'en 
up wi' Eppie Rorie? What had he to do yowling sae 
much about her that's been dead and buried twa years 
come yule ; and a little worth hissie she was to mak' sic 
a sang about ! ^ On another occasion, a young preacher, 
fresh off the irons, was descanting on the ParacleUy which 
word he made .use of so often, that the same old lady re- 
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Tnarked at the close of the service, •* I ha'e heard a vast o' 
queer discourses in my time, bat the like o' that never. 
It's a black burnin' shame that onjr man should be allooed 
to profane the Lord's bouse on the Sabbath-day wi' sic 
rigmarole haivers aboot a parakyte — that's the name, ye 
ken, o' the braw fool that Captain Goldie brought hame to 
his mither frae some o' thae outlandish places that he sails 
till. I wad advise that birkie to ha'e dun wi' the pulpit ; 
it wad ser' him better to be learning macaws an' cokietoos 
to clatter nonsense like himsel', than attemptin' to preach 
the Word to decent Christians." But another clerical 
anecdote which I have heard refers to quite an opposite 
state of things, where the minister, as my informant re- 
marked, " never fashed his tboom about learning or ony- 
thing else." Some half-dozen sermons are said to have 
comprised the whole extent of his preparations for the pulpit 
during a long incumbency, and which he preached in 
regular succession, with an occasional variation of the 
text But this was not all ; he repeated every other sen- 
tence twice, which, with the time occupied in blowing his 
nose — for he snuffed, if he did not study, profoundly — and 
the number of expletives introduced in the shape of bs- 
loved brethren, dear friends, hearersj fellow- sinners. Chris- 
tians, and so forth, left the amount of original (if original) 
composition so small, as to bear much the same proportion 
to the forty-five minutes occupied in the delivery, as Pal- 
staff's bread did to his sack. I remember, when I was at 
the academy at , of a young preacher being occasion- 
ally called upon to officiate in the absence of the parish 
minister. Not having at that time formed a style or man- 
ner of his own, it was quite amusing to observe his slavish 
imitation of the last don whom he happened to have heard. 
If the individual whom he copied for the time being had 
the reputation of being a " great gun," his very defects 
were studiously travestied, to the great delight of myself 
and other youngsters who were up to the thiqg. A cele- 
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brated preacher, who is, or was, remarkable for the absorb 
emphasis he puts on the article a, was fairlj outdone bj 
his obsequious follower, who paused so long on the a, that 
the congregation had time to cough and blow their noses 
before he came to the noun or adjective of which it was the 
pioneer. One Sunday it was evident he had been deep in 
the study of Dr Chalmers, and not in vain, to judge from 
the vehemence and frequency of his use of the words " and 
thus it is" and *<just because," which the poor fellow re- 
peated, re-repeated, roared, and screeched, till the perspi- 
ration streamed down his cheeks, satisfying himself, if not 
his hearers, that the reverend doctor had at last found his 
match. 

When university reform does take place, it must, in addi- 
tion to the higher and more important branches of know- 
ledge proper to a student of divinity, comprehend a more 
rigid attention to those smaller, but notless needful, acquire- 
ments which at present are so shamefully neglected. Vocal 
defects, vicious pronunciation, inelegant composition, and 
a want of energy and rhetorical capacity, are, in the case 
of juvenile divines, rather the rule than the exception. In 
place of serving as models in these respects, they are often 
inferior to many of their hearers; and to young people 
of both sexes just returned from some fashionable school, 
the pulpit exhibitions are not seldom grating alike to the 
ear and to the taste. 

But another question arises, whether the pulpit dege- 
neracy to which I have referred may not also be due to 
the altered circumstances of the country. When Scotland 
was poor, when few, except the nobles and landed gentry, 
were in possession of wealth, the stipend of a parish minis- 
ter, with the manse and theglebe, presented sufficient temp- 
tation to young men of promise to study for the church. 
Since the introduction of manufactures, the extension of 
commerce, and the rise of large towns, the means of acquir- 
ing, not merely a genteel competency, but ample fortunes, 



Digitized 



by Google 



EDINBUAOH DISSECTBI). 99 

even without going abroad, are so widely diffused, that 
the emoluments of a country pastor are now held in con- 
tempt. With the exception of the city churches in Edin- 
burgh, and two or three other charges, the livings of the 
Scottish Established clergy are not equal to the wages of 
a clerk in a factory, or a foreman mechanic, and those of 
the dissenting ministers are still lower. While on every 
side are seen men realising enormous fortunes from the 
other learned professions and the various occupations of 
life, the clergy alone have no opportunity, of bettering 
their condition, no object of laudable worldly ambition to 
look forward to as a reward for their labours, however 
meritorious. And yet it is expected that clergymen and 
their families should maintain an appearance of respecta- 
bility equal to the money -making sons of Mammon by 
whom they are surrounded. It is evident, while this state 
of things continues, that the clerical profession in Scotland 
"can offer no advantages, no inducement, to attract the 
aspiring youth ; and that parents will select for their gifted 
boys some other channel through which to arrive at opu- 
lence and distinction, seeing that every day testifies more 
and more to the supremacy of wealth. 

To conclude this long letter. While in one section of 
the Episcopal Church we witness such a deplorable ten- 
dency to resolve all religion into mere external observances, 
and in the Free Church to revive Puritanism in its most 
pernicious forms, it is more than ever incumbent on the 
Church of Scotland, and the anti-puseyite members of the 
Church of England, to resist these dangerous tendencies, 
by a strict conformity to the true spirit of the gospel, in 
which nothing is more frequently a)Dd more beautifully en- 
forced than the union of piety and morality, and purity 
of heart as opposed to outward pretension. I rejoice to 
find that, in the two principal Episcopal churches in 
this city — St Paul's and St John's — which are the only 
chapels of this persuasion I have yet visited, the services 
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are conducted free from every newfangled interpolation 
or fantastic observance ; and never do I listen to the 
venerable bishop's calm and unassuming performance of 
his sacred duties, without the inward acknowledgment 
that it is not his fault, if I do not retire from the sanctuary 
a holier and a better man. 



LETTER XII. 

The best proof of the immethodical and somewhat 
rambling nature of my letters, is to be found in the fact of 
my having so long deferred the consideration of the sub- 
ject, which above all others, one should think, should have 
commanded the earliest attention of a stranger visiting 
this city, from its being the staple commodity, to speak 
commercially, of the town — ^I refer to lawcraft, from which 
are engendered lord justice generals and lord justice 
clerks, lords of session and lords of justiciary, sheriffs- 
principal and sheriffs- substitute, advocates and writers to 
the signet, solicitors supreme and solicitors inferior, prin- 
cipal clerks and depute clerks, assistants and assistants' 
assistants, registers and auditors, macers and door-keepers, 
and that endless variety of officials and others connected 
with the administration of justice. 

I shall never forget the startling effect produced on my 
mind on the occasion of my first entree into the Parliament 
House — the Westminster Hall of the Scottish courts of 
law. I am not sure that I shall succeed in conveying to 
you any adequate idea of the very remarkable scene which 
presented itself to my eyes, on my introduction into 
this legal exchange. The hall itself first absorbed my 
attention — its vast proportions, its magnificent groined 
roof, its statues, its oaken floor. But more than a momen- 
tary contemplation of these was impossible in the excite- 
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ment occasioned hy the living objects before me. Here 
-was a countless throng of advocates in their gowns and 
wigs, agents of everj variety, bustling clerks, restless 
clients, admiring strangers, all, or nearly all, moving in- 
cessantly to and fro, talking, jabbering, joking, laughing* 
mingled, it may be, with sighs unheard, and maledictions 
not loud but deep ; forming altogether a well-dressed mob, 
where the reading of the riot act, unless proclaimed by the 
voice of a Stentor, would have failed to be heard amidst such 
a deafening hubbub of din and confusion. 

After walking about for a little amidst this strange 
Babel, I sat down to contemplate at my leisure the sin- 
gular scene. While thus employed, I was forcibly struck 
with the extraordinary hilarity of the gentlemen in wigs. 
Their mirth was unbounded. Whether chatting together 
in groups, or perambulating the hall in pairs, there seemed 
to be no end to their risibility. Even the most demure- 
looking of the fraternity here assumes a broad grin ; the 
venerable gentleman who has trod the floor for fifty ses- 
sions, displaying the same cacoethes ridendi as the stripling 
who, having only yesterday donned his legal regimentals, 
is walking arm-in-arm with a fellow-novitiate, both laugh- 
ing with a self-conceited glee irresistibly comical. Moralis- 
ing on this curious habit of the bar to turn everything into 
a joke, I could not help wondering whether it may not 
arise from the circumstance, that their gains being deriv- 
able — ^like the banker's at a rouge et noir table — ^from games 
of chance, they consider their clients, who come here to 
be victimised, as fit subjects for ridicule. But it is not all 
laughter in this hall. Who is he that I see sitting on a 
bench in the south-west corner, chewing the end of his 
stick, and absorbed apparently in gloomy meditation? He 
never lifts his eye from the floor, unconscious evidently 
of all that is passing before him. At length a bald-headed 
gentleman with spectacles approaches him, and whispers 
something in his ear. Instantly th-, stranger starts to his 
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feet. He is deadly pale. His lips quiver. There is s 
ivildness in his eye, and the whole expression of his face is 
indicative of terrific excitement. At last he gives vent to 
his feelings in harsh guttural sounds, and laying hold of 
his stick with a firmer grasp, looks wildly around him. See ! 
he rushes madly forward to where two lawyers, emerging 
from the lobby communicating with the Inner Houses, are 
just entering the hall, arm-in-arm, and laughing at the 
full pitch of their voices ; but, before he reaches the ob- 
jects of his infuriate passion, his arm is arrested by the 
sleek-headed gentleman, who draws him aside, and angrily 
expostulating with him, forces him down on the very form 
where I am sitting, and, taking a seat by his side, he ad- 
dresses him in a voice almost inarticulate from agitation, 
" For heaven's sake control yourself, or you will be seized 
by the officers. The counsel are not laughing at your de-^ 
feat." "But I know they are," said the unhappy client. 
** Isn't one of them my own advocate, and the other the 
defender's ; and see how the d d scoundrels are mak- 
ing game of the man they have ruined ! How can I go 
back to my poor wife and bairns ? Seized, do you say ? 
What matters it to me what they do ? Better be hanged 
than be made bankrupt, and rot in a jail. And oh ! God, to 
think of such an iniquitous decision. He had no more 
right to that patch of land, than I have to the duke's whole 
estates. It's all a conspiracy to ruin a poor man. Justice? 
oh, curse their justice ! " More he would have said, but 
his cautious agent, alarmed at this violent ebullition against 
the bench, succeeded in leading him away, and I saw no 
more of this sad specimen of an unsuccessful litigant. 

Leaving the Parliament House, I passed on to the courts 
adjoining, occupied by what are called lords ordinary. In 
each of these a junior judge, so called, presides, before one 
of whom every case must in the first instance be brought. 
Here the goslin lawyer first essays his wings ; here he 
cackles sotto voce till his arrival at ganderhood qualifies 



Digitized 



by Google 



EDIVBUBaH DISSECTED. 103 

him for the Inner House, there to cackle in altOy to the 
admiration of Saddletree and Peter Process. The Inner 
House is composed of two divisions, consisting each of four 
judges, the first presided over by the Lord Justice General, 
the second hy the Lord Justice Clerk. 

Anxious to acquire some insight into the proceedings of 
these courts, I have repeated mj visits. And, en passant, 
I must here observe that, after a more leisurely survey of 
the statues in the Parliament House, I am always struck 
with the figure of President Forbes, who is represented as 
an emaciated creature, apparently starving of cold, and 
endeavouring, by holding his hand over an imaginary fire, 
to impart a little warmth to his shivering frame. Cannot 
the College of Justice subscribe for a brazier to be placed 
at the feet of the statue, in order more fully to realise the 
idea of the sculptor ? By dint of inquiries of better-in- 
formed spectators than myself, I have gradually learned to 
distinguish one judge from another, and to know by sight 
die leading barristers. I have heard more than one case 
argued by. counsel, and the opinions of the judges formally 
pronounced. I feel myself, therefore, quite as competent 
to speak of the supreme courts of Scotland, as the traveller 
to indite, on his homeward passage, a book on the condi- 
tion, social, political, and prospective, of the American He- 
public, after a ten days' tour in the United States, whisked 
along at the rate of thirty mile« an hour. 

The impression left on my mind by what I have wit- 
nessed in these courts is by no means a favourable one. 
Upon nearer acquaintance, the legal profession has not 
risen in my estimation. Whatever fancies may, at one 
time, have flitted across my mental vision about studying 
for the bar, all I shail say is, now that I have had a glimpse 
of what goes on here, that my ambition in this way to rise 
Co riches and honours is much less ardent than it was. 
Not that I affect to be one of those " too-good-for-this- 
v^rld ** Aort of people, who turn up the white of their eyes 
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at the enormities of every calling but their own. Mj ob- 
jections to the law as a profession, after serious reflection 
on what has come under mj observation, arise not alto- 
gether from its being associated with petty foggism, chi- 
, canery, and rascality — seeing that, as the Irishman said, 
there are good and bad in all trades — but because I think 
the world would be infinitely better and happier if the 
legal profession were to be swept off the face of the earth. 
I entertain the same opinion of law, in short, that the 
celebrated Dr James Johnson does of physic : " I declare, 
as my conscientious opinion, founded on long experience 
and reflection, that if there was not a single physician, 
surgeon, apothecary, midwife, chemist, druggist, or drug, 
on the face of the earth, there would be less sickness and 
less mortality than now prevail." 

In the oration delivered by Lord Panmure at the meet- 
ing about National Education, noticed in a former letter, he 
said that he trusted the day was not far distant when the 
blessings of education, like justice, would be brought home 
to every poor man's door. It struck me at the moment, 
although at that time I had not been above once or twice 
at the courts, that, if this were the extent of the noble 
lord's educational aspirations, the meeting was worse than 
a farce, since the Universities and Parish Schools would, in 
that case, be far more than sufBcient to supply all the 
means of instruction that would be wanted for Scotland. 
A little further acquaintance with the said courts has only 
tended to confirm the infelicity of the noble lord's remark, 
which appears to have been intended rather as a joke than 
an apposite illustration ; or, perhaps, without weighing its 
import, he may have simply employed it as a good clap- 
trap sentiment wherewithal to adorn the peroration of hi& 
speech. Be that as it may, if education is to be dealt out 
to the poor in Scotland at the same cost and at the same 
rate of progression as justice is now dispensed, the Lord 
Advocate, in place of introducing a measure for extending 
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the means of instruction, ought rather to put an extin- 
guisher on the schools already in existence. 

To speak of justice being within the reach of every poor 
man, either in Scotland or in England, is nothing more 
nor less than a very pretty, but a very palpable, fiction ; in 
plainer language, pure gammon. Let us look to the Court 
of Session. Will any person pretend to say that justice is 
here within the reach of the poor man, unless, indeed, 
having the benefit of the green chair, he sue in forma 
pauperis; and the Lord have mercy on the miserable 
wretch who has no other means of securing or defending 
his rights! In the first place, to obtain justice in this 
great legal emporium, you must begin in the Outer House, 
which, you will please to observe, notwithstanding its 
name, is quite as much intra muros as the inner — that is 
to say, the case must be heard and decided, and re- decided, 
by the Lord Ordinary, before it is ripe for the lords of the 
Inner House ; not one party in a thousand, I believe, 
being content with the judgment of the former, however 
high his character as a lawyer. But to describe the in- 
terminable pleadings, written, printed, and oral, the peti- 
tions, the summonses, the answers, the defences, the con- 
descendences, the notes, the preliminary objections, the 
revised condescendences, reclaiming petitions, and the ten 
thousand other quibbles, and doubts, and difficulties which 
at every stage of the proceedings are started, would require 
a technical knowledge to which I can make no preten- 
sions. 

One of your regular thoroughgoing Parliament House 
agents, whohas no scruples in the employment of every means 
allowable by the forms or practice of the court, to compli- 
cate and mystify the question at issue, and to throw every 
legal and technical impediment in the way of a speedy de- 
cision, may procrastinate the judgment through a large 
portion of his professional lifetime ; reviving the process 
at such convenient intervals as may enable him to add Gs. 
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8d. to 6s. 8d., and ISs. 4d. to 13s. 4d. It is said this prac- 
tice is now discouraged, and that the proceedings of late 
years have been greatly simplified and abridged. How 
tremendous, then, must they have been in former times, if 
we are to look upon those voluminous documents, which 
are piled in such huge masses on the tables of the clerks of 
court, and fill to overflowing that long range of boxes in 
the lobby, as fruits of the simplification! 

Of all the harpies which in this world make prey of their 
fellow-creatures, there is none more odious than your un- 
scrupulous law-agent. No matter what the case may be, 
he is prepared to undertake it ; and ever ready to pander 
to the worst passions of humanity, he is never so much at 
home, as wheu he is encouraging some deluded victim in 
his blind and frantic rage against his adversary; till, hav- 
ing stripped his unhappy client of every shilling, he con- 
signs him to beggary, madness, and suicide. But it is not 
this creature alone who is here employed in the work of 
fostering malice and revenge. Men of high professional 
standing, worthy gentlemen with bald sleek heads and sil- 
very locks, serious men who are scandalised at the wicked- 
ness of the age, though themselves, it may be, keeping aloof 
from the defilement of the courts, piously wink at the acts 
of their junior partner, or, failing such to represent them, 
delegate the task to one of the sharpest of their young men, 
hence called Parliament House clerks, who in this proba- 
tionary stage of their legal career are not required to ha 
too fastidious, or to be at all prone to sufiTering from qualms 
of conscience. Nor are advocates wanting to undertake 
the cases submitted to them through this instrumentality. 
That amongst the faculty as well as the agents there are 
many men of high principle, who would scorn to have their 
names associated with any disreputable case, is not for a 
moment to be questioned, and to none such do my observa- 
tions refer; yet it it cannot be denied that the most iniqui- 
tous cases find counsel to support them ; and thus it is that 
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actions of the most trumperj and contemptible character 
are constantly coming before the courts — actions which, 
involving costs to the amount of hundreds of pounds, a 
couple of plain country justices, guiltless of all juridical 
lore, would have decided in fifteen minutes at the expense 
of a few shillings. 

But, of all the contrivances ever invented for the pre- 
vention of justice, the jury court of Scotland has acquired 
the most unenviable notoriety, being second only in every- 
thing that is execrable to the Court of Chancery, whose 
abuses have been so powerfully exposed by the matchless 
pen of Dickens. Here justice is literally reduced to a lot- 
tery; and well would it be for the misguided men, who in 
this court expect to triumph over each other, if, in place 
of submitting their disputes to such an arbitrament, they 
would, ere consulting an agent, toss up a penny, and let the 
Queen's head be the winner. To this it virtually comes 
at last, after some six or seven hundred pounds have on 
each side been expended ; the fact being undeniable that 
a verdict — the toss-up of the penny, namely — can only be 
obtained under this immaculate system of trial by jury at 
the cost of twelve to fourteen hundred pounds, and often 
much more, according to the number and standing of the 
counsel retained, and the number of witnesses, &c. 

I should state, however, that, before a case is ready for 
this precious tribunal, it must first have run the gauntlet 
of the Court of Session. Periodically a certain number of 
cases is transferred from the latter to the former, and out 
of ten or a dozen which, on every such occasion, may thus 
be set apart for the decision of the twelve Daniels, it fre- 
quently happens, I am told, that, just on the eve of trial, 
the agents and counsel for the parties meet harmoniously 
together, and quietly compromise one-half or more of them; 
and thus, after all or nearly all the expense has been in- 
curred, not a few of the victimised clients are denied even 
the melancholy satisfaction of having a throw of the dice ! 
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Nor does this strange eventful history terminate here.- 
If, after all the anxieties and sleepless nights, and the sick- 
ness of hope deferred, the wretched litigant were compelled 
to acquiesce in the final judgment of this court — for the 
trial has sometimes to be repeated — there would at least 
be an end of the business, which even to the loser would 
often be a gain; but, if the latter has not been cleaned out 
in the previous struggle, an appeal to the House of Lords 
is the inevitable consequence ; and if unsuccessful there, 
he may thank his stars if the wherewithal have been left 
him to purchase a halter and a coiiin. 

It affords me amusement occasionally to moralise on the 
curious direction at times of human sympathies and philan- 
thropy. If a negro slave, sick of a hard taskmaster, should 
wish, as in similar circumstances so would you and I, to 
escape from the lash, and from a port of Virginia or South 
Carolina should smuggle himself in a tobacco hogshead, 
which he has emptied for the purpose, on board the Bri- 
tish brig " Liberty," bound to Liverpool, what a sensation 
does the black fellow's appearance make on his arrival in the 
Mersey! A pro re nata meeting of the Association for the 
Emancipation of Slaves is forthwith convened. John 
Thunderbolt, Esq., is unanimously called to the chair, and 
if looks could illegalise, or words annihilate, the traffic in 
human flesh, slavery would speedily cease to exist. Several 
reverend speakers follow the chairman, in glowing denunci- 
ations of the accursed trade. One more pathetic than his 
fellows is appointed to introduce the interesting stranger, 
who appears on the platform with his curly head bandaged 
in a piece of white calico, his garments consisting of a check 
shirt and a pair of duck inexpressibles. The pathetic 
speaker, taking the wonderstruck Africo- Yankee by the 
hand, proceeds to give a history of his birth, parentage, 
and life, and of his sufferings in the hogshead, so melting, 
that every lady in the room has a handkerchief to her eyes, 
and Sambo himself, overcome by the harrowing picture of 
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his flagellations, wipes his eyes with his shirt sleeve, which 
produces such thunders of applause, that the Reverend 
Jeremiah Pathos, assuming all the merit of the profound 
sensation, resumes his chair with. an air of such placid dig- 
nity and self-satisfaction, that fresh plaudits testify to tlie 
success of his oratory. Honest Sambo now becomes the 
rage. He is coddled, and fondled, and fattened, and hav- 
ing exhausted the Liverpool anti-slavery coteries, he is 
transferred, under the care of Mr Secretary Lashless, to 
the metropolis, where the poor runaway's wrongs attract 
sympathising crowds to Exeter Hall ; and becoming the 
idol of duchesses and other great ones for three days, he 
is then dismissed, to make room for His Royal Highness 
Prince Anthropophagus, the converted cannibal from New 
Zealand, who electrifies Mayfair for other three days, by 
piquant accounts of his gastronomical exploits in devour- 
ing his baby subjects, varied occasionally by a hash of 
Englishmen's palms and cutlets of Dutchmen's thighs. 

It must, I suppose, have been a very charming thing, 
for those who were vouchsafed the privilege, to hear the 
peace orators for a couple of days and nights, in the Music 
Hall lately, launching forth so blandly and magniloquently 
against the horrors of war. It is only to be regretted that 
all they said had been said or written a thousand times 
before, and with similar success; and that their pacific 
friend, the Autocrat of all that is anti-bellicose and anti- 
aggressive, the harmless Dove of all the Russias, in place 
of acting on their advice to settle his dispute with Turkey 
by arbitration, should have been coolly helping himself to 
a wing of the latter, at the very moment that four of his 
old friends were using every endeavour to get the Eastern 
difficulties arranged on Peace Conference principles ! I 
should fain hope that this fresh agitation, utopiau as it is, 
owes its existence to something more praiseworthy than to 
provide situations for unattached secretaries and ci-devant 
lecturers, and that the surplus subscriptions are not to be 
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appropriated to the purchasing of estates and libraries for 
the orators-in-chief. But this, bj the by. My reason for 
referring to the subject here is, that Mr Cobden is repre- 
sented as having, in one of his addresses on this occasion, 
remarked, in illustration of the adFantages of settling in- 
ternational quarrels by arbitration, that he could see no 
reason why this should not be quite as practicable as set- 
tling our private disputes iu that manner — for what, he tri- 
umphantly asked, are our courts of law but courts of arbi- 
tration ? 

Now, without desiring to offer one word in extenuation 
of slavery, which I utterly abominate and detest, and 
frankly acknowledging that the perusal of Mrs Stowe's 
work, *' Uncle Tom's Cabin," drew tears from my eyes, 
and of which work no language that I could employ would 
sufficiently express my admiration — and subscribing, as 
I willingly do, to the abstract truths, enunciated by the 
paxhomites, of the horrors and expensiveness of wdr — yet 
I cannot help thinking that a little of the virtuous indig- 
nation, which is so lavishly bestowed in denouncing these 
and kindred abominations, might be reserved for exposing 
and holding up to merited condemnation tUe whole system 
of P^nglish and Scottish jurisprudence, and lawqraft gene- 
rally, in all its endless ramifications. 

Incapable of generalising, or viewing any subject aside 
from its mere profit-and-loss aspects, the Manchester 
School deprecate war, simply from the commercial and 
financial embarrassments which it is calculated to create ; 
and to avert these, Mr Cobden proposes, that international 
courts of arbitration should be established, to settle national 
difiTerences, on the same principle that the courts of law are 
appointed to adjudicate on the disputes betwen man and 
man. 

It may be laid down as an incontrovertible axiom, that, 
however profuse the people of any country may be in their 
expenditure as individuals, they may be considered as in 
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the highest degree parsimonious, compared with the ex- 
travagance indulged in in their corporate, representative, 
and administrative character. In one word, that, if indi- 
viduals be reckless, governments are ten times more so. 
Well, we see what is occurring daily in the courts of arbi- 
tration established in this country for the settlement of 
private disputes — we see individuals flj'ing to these courts 
on the most frivolous, not seldom groundless, pretences — 
we see them resorted to not merely by the oppressed to 
obtain redress from the oppressor, but by the human de- 
mon to gratify revenge — we see a father suing his son, a 
son his father ; a husband his wife, and a wife her husband 
— we see the substance of the widow and the orphan wasted 
— neighbour raised against neighbour ; friend against 
friend — we see lawsuits commenced in the prime of life, 
left by the octogenarian litigant as a legacy to his successor 
— we see princely fortunes swallowed up in costs, and him 
who on entering the court was wallowing in wealth, left 
to perish in the poorhouse or the prison ; — we behold all 
this every day of our lives, and yet such is the blessed 
system which the men of peace would employ for the heal- 
ing of the quarrels of nations ! 

Let me fancy for a moment such a court to be esta- 
blished. Three mighty sovereigns, seated on three golden 
thrones, surrounded by all the " pride, pomp, and circum- 
stailce" of royalty — not within a hall made by earthly 
hands (for that would be infra dignttate)^ but under the 
azure canopy of heaven in a plain of Central Europe, suf- 
ficiently spacious to accommodate the thousands and tens 
of thousands, of every kindred and of every tongue, that 
would there be assembled to witness the august spectacle 
of the royal administration of international justice. At- 
torney-General Cobden, with a salary of fifty thousand 
a-year, opening the proceedings, attended by Solicitor - 
General Bright, at thirty hve thousand. The court sits for 
ten days yearly. Seven years are employed in the opening 
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speech, in each of which seven millions are expended, pay* 
ahle by the high arbitrating parties — whose subjects groan- 
ing, in the meanwhile, under the pressure of the taxation 
wrung from them to supply the sinews of peace, forget 
their original cause of quarrel, and uniting their forces, 
pour down upon the regal umpires, and with their serried 
squadrons scatter to the four winds the court of pacifica- 
tion, of which they " leave not a wreck behind." 

In order to prepare the world for the arrival of that 
peaceful era, when the "sword shall be converted into the 
pruning-hook, and men shall learn the art of war no 
more," to what long ages of schooling must even the most 
civilised nations yet be subjected ! How utterly irrational 
to suppose that the warlike spirit ever can be subdued in 
countnes where institutions exist for the express purpose 
of fostering feelings entirely antagonistic to everything 
that is fraternal and peaceful. While the highest honours 
which the sovereign can bestow are, next to soldiers, re- 
served for lawyers ; while every important incident of a 
man's life, whether in marrying or giving in marriage, in 
buying or selling, in bankruptcy or lunacy, in canvassing 
or bribery, in jobbery or peculation, in difficulty or danger, 
in innocence or guilt, in sickness or in death ; while no 
public undertaking can be embarked in, no society, asso- 
ciation, institution, or copartnery formed, no charter or 
act of parliament obtained, no event, in short, of any kind, 
whether great or small, public or private, lay or ecclesi- 
astical, civil, naval, or military, can occur without the in- 
tervention in one form or other of lawyers, attorneys, so- 
licitors, notaries, conveyancers, writers, or some other of 
the legal fraternity ; when by them are seized all sorts of 
offices, from the factorage of a pig-sty to the possession 
of the woolsack — who, not content with employments con- 
nected with their own profession, lay hold of every vacant 
vendership of stamps, every railway secretaryship, the 
agency of every bank and insurance company worth hav- 
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ing, the clerkship to every board, the chief directorship of 
every joint-stock company, the lion's share of every go- 
vernment or parliamentary commission : every office, in 
short, that a law-ridden ministry can bestow — how, I ask, 
is it to be expected that the people, under a regime like 
this, can be ripe for the reign of universal brotherhood 
and peace ? 

The purification of this system is the grand preliminary 
work of regeneration, and this must be set about, not in 
the feeble, timid, temporising spirit of a commission of in- 
quiry, to be followed by an unreadable blue-book; but 
in a bold, sweeping, uncompromising measure, that shall 
remove every obstacle to the obtainment of cheap and 
SPEEDY JUSTICE. No matter how timehonoured the court 
may be, if it be wanting in these essential elements, these 
primary and fundamental objects of all judicial establish- 
ments, it must be done away with ; even if it should in- 
volve the extermination of the Court of Chancery itself, as 
well as of every Qther tribunal in London, Dublin, and 
Edinburgh. Wanting in the requisites I have mentioned, 
one and all of them must give place to institutions which 
shall restore the elemental principle, and vindicate the ma- 
jesty of eternal justice, by bringing it, not theoretically, 
but practically, within the reach of the meanest subject of 
the throne. And what, you naturally inquire, do I pro- 
pose to offer as a substitute ? Simply an extension of the 
system now in successful operation in the Sheriff Small- 
debt Courts of Scotland, improved as it has been by a re- 
cent act of the Legislature. If a case involving twelve 
pounds, which, to many of the suitors before these courts, 
may be of as much importance as the largest amount at 
issue before a higher tribunal, can thus summarily and 
inexpensively be disposed of, I cannot understand why all 
questions, whatever their magnitude, should not be simi- 
larly dealt with. Oh that Lord Brougham were thirty 
years younger, to enforce with his vigorous eloquence the 
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great reform! The establishment of County Courts in 
England was a step in the right direction. These and the 
Sheriff Courtain Scotland furnish ready-made, as it were, 
the machinery required. In every large town, one or 
more judges would fall to be appointed, according to the 
number of the population. Counsel or agents only to be 
allowed to plead in cases involving some legal point, or 
when the amount at stake exceeds a hundred pounds, or 
such other sum as may be determined upon — to be re- 
stricted to speeches of not more than fifteen or twenty mi- 
nutes' duration, and their fees to be paid according to a 
table to be annexed to the act. But even in these cases 
the parties to be heard themselves, should they prefer it, 
and in all others to appear personally, or by mandatories, 
not being professional men. The decision of the judge to 
be final, unless corrupt motives can be established, or some 
other irresistible grounds for a re-hearing be adduced, in 
which case appeal to be allowed to a judge in the same 
or an adjoining county. All other courts of appeal to 
cease and determine. These judges to have cognisance of 
all cases, criminal as well as civil. In civil cases, trial by 
jury to be abolished. Men of the highest character and 
professional knowledge only to be raised to the bench, 
and to be liberally paid; and in anticipation of a prospec- 
tive lack of qualified practitioners to supply vacancies, a 
certain status in the University to be indbpensable to a ju- 
dicial appointment after a certain period. Institute some 
such tribunals as these, and in less than a couple of years 
we should see the number of cases diminished one-half. 

But there is a simpler plan still, which, if carried out, 
would, I honestly believe, embrace every object and pur- 
pose of the expensive, cumbrous, dilatory, and ruinous 
machinery at present employed in the administration of 
so-called justice. In every case of dispute, let the subject 
matter at issue be submitted to the procurator-fiscal, or a 
criminal officer, to be appointed in every town and rural 
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district. I^ on hearing parties, and if needful, the precog- 
nition of witnesses, the case should be considered as in- 
Tolving a charge of fraud, attempt to swindle, or such 
like, of a nature sufficiently aggravated to justify a crimi- 
nal prosecution, then let the supposed culprit be indicted 
aecordinglj. If otherwise, and the case shall be found to 
infer the pains and penalties of a dvil action only, then shall 
the question be decided by the same official, on payment 
of a fee of five shillings, in presence of the parties, or their 
mandatories, by two throws of ths dice, and let him 
who throws the highest number be declared the winner. 
In testimony of which, the presiding officer to fill up the 
blanks in a printed form prepared for the purpose, and 
which shall be held as equivalent to, and as valid and ef- 
fectual as, the formal judgment of the highest judicial tri- 
bunal now in existence. 

That this proposal carries no absurdity in the face of it, 
may be demonstrated from the simple and notorious fact, 
•patent to the whole country, that so much is the issue of a 
lawsuit, even when not left to the hap-hazard verdict of a 
jury, a matter of chance^ that conscientious lawyers when 
consulted seldom give their opinion without a qualifica- 
tion. And why ? Because every day they see the deci- 
sions of sheriff substitutes reversed by their principals; 
the decisions of sheriff principals overturned by lord or- 
dinaries ; the judgments of the ordinaries upset by the 
courts of the Justice General or Justice Clerk; while the 
latter, in their turn, are set at nought by two or three 
members of the House of Peers, presided over by an Eng- 
lish lawyer incapable of reading a Scotch statute, and ig- 
norant of the very vocabulary employed in the practice 
of Scottish jurisprudence I 

With regard to title-deeds, I should, with a stroke of 
the pen, declare the reign of feudal barbarism and legal 
jargon for ever at an end. It is surprising how long na- 
tions—those even which are furthest advanced in intelli- 
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gence, will submit to ancient forms, however absnrd and 
repugnant to common sense. Let any man of ordinary 
educational and intellectual acquirements, if he happen to 
own a house or a piece of land, sit down, and quietly read 
over the titles to his property, and I venture to say he will 
rise from t^e perusal in a state of unmitigated disgust, at 
the repetitions, the redundancies, the vicious style, and 
uncouth phraseology of the documents before him. Yet, 
if one word were wanting, one barbarism omitted in the 
construction of the deed, it would forthwith become the 
subject of litigation ; and, because some unfortunate clerk, 
'* foredoomed his father's soul to cross," in engrossing the 
paper, had omitted the word " allenarly," " singular," or 
such like, its whole spirit and obvious intent and meaning 
would be set at defiance, and the omission of the luckless 
adverb or adjective would be held to be fatal to the deed. 
It is notorious that no inconsiderable portion of the 
cases before the supreme courts arises from wretched 
quibbles about the construction of title-deeds, and especi- 
ally of testamentary documents ; the eagerness to challenge 
which forms a fertile subject of litigation, terminating, not 
unfrequently, in the whole property of the testator being 
transferred to the pockets of the lawyers. 

I have some idea that men will by and by begin to cast 
off the glamour which from time immemorial has been cast 
upon them by the lawocracy. I cannot believe that in an 
age like this a state of things can much longer be upheld, 
which puts us on a level with the days when senecfcitude, 
coupled with poverty, was considered a capital crime, and 
punished with death. In a country so eminently practical 
as ours, impatient of humbug, and bent on the reform of 
abuses, it is not possible that a system, which has nothing to 
recommend it but its antiquity and absurdity, whose very 
language has become obsolete, and its formulas contemp- 
tible, should much longer survive. But it were vain to 
cODceal tbe formidable difficulties which will require to be 
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surmounted before a man, acquiring a house or a landed 
estate, shall be held as enjoying a legal right to his pur- 
chase, on production of a bill of parcels, shortly and simply 
describing the property as under : — Merchandise to any 
CLXtent, in money value equal to the purchase of whole 
counties, can change hands under a document as brief as 
the following ; and why should similar facilities not be 
allowed in the transference from one party to another of 
houses and land ; as for example thus :^> 

Jaeob Millionaire, Esq. 

Bought of Sir John Foxhuntor, Bart. 

The Landed Property or Estate called Jockey Hall, 
situated in the parish of Raceington and county of 
Diceex, consisting of 973 acres imperial, bounded on 
the east by the lands of Timothy Buckhound, Esq., on 
the west by Lord Sportsman's lands, on the north by the 
property belonging to the heirs and representatives of 
Charles Breakneck, Esq., deceased, and on the south 
partly by the Turnpike Road, leading from the county 
town of Diceex to the village of Doeton, and partly by 
the Railway from Nimrod to Bitcnfield, in the said 
county, with the Mansion House and all other buildings 
and erections on the said Estate, Twenty-five Thou* 
sand Pounds, say . . . £25,000 
(Date.) By cash in full . . 25,000 



John Foxhunter 



© 



Richard Jones, Butler to Sir 
John Foxhunter, Witness. 

Thomas Whipcord, Groom to 
Sir John Foxhanter, Wit- 
ness. 

Or Still further to simplify the hill, and prevent all mis- 
take in reference to the boundaries, a plan of the estate 
might be prepared, and on the back of the plan the amount 
of the price and discharge might be rendered in a couple 
of lines. The stamp-office functionaries to adhibit the 
proper stamp, and register the transfer in one line, in a 
book to be ruled with columns thus : — 



gbtfaiion. 


Bcttlpt. 


BeHflr^ 


Buyer*! 
Ham: 


Name or 
Propwrty. 


Pwlah. 


County. Aciw. 


Price. 


stamp 
Duty. 


18- 
ApriL 


18- 
Apl.l. 


Sir J. P. 


J.M. 


Jockey- 
hnlL 


Bacing- 

tOD. 


Diceex. 978 


£36,000 


£ 
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Now here is a transaction to the amount of the fourth 
part of £100,000, and it would have been the same if it 
had been millions, the whole writings connected with 
which would not occupy ten minutes, and which, if Sir 
John have not recovered from the effects of his last steeple- 
chase, could be written out bj his bailiff or land-steward, 
without the smallest aid from an attorney or other limb of 
the law. And here is a form of registration which would 
entirely supersede the present cumbrous and expensive 
machinery ; enlarging the columns for the designations or 
additions of the parties, and for a fuller description of the 
property, if necessary. A record of mortgages to be kept 
after the same manner. 

'* What I Not content with abolishing the sacred office 
of Lord High Chancellor of England, the Lord Chief- 
Justice of the Court of Queen*s Bench, and all the other 
great judicial functionaries in London, Edinburgh, and 
Dublin, you would make a glut in the market of horse hair 
and bombazeen, make a bonfire of the statutes and acts of 
sederunt, excise pettifoggers, quinquagesimise attorneys, 
and reduce even venerable conveyancers to short commons. 
Oh ! that I should have the misfortune, unhappy man that 
I am ! to be connected with a youth capable of even con- 
ceiving such unheard-of enormities. Take a little medi- 
cine, my dear boy, or consult some skilful physician, and 
let him phlebotomise freely. Cupping in the cape of the 
neck is obviously the thing for you, in order to relieve the 
pressure on the brain.*' 

Thank you, dearest uncle, but I never was better in my 
life, never when I could more gratefully exclaim mens icma 
in corpore aano. It is true, my legal reforms, when I shall 
resolve on making them known to the world, will be 
characterised in the Parliament House here as the ravings 
of a madman ; and, upon crossing the Tweed, a commission 
de lunatico inquirendo will probably await me ; but when I 
shall fairly determine on bringing the subject before the 
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public, I shall not be deterred by these considerations, but 
fearlessly risk the conseqaences ; not doubting for a mo- 
ment that I shall be backed hy that public ; and that the 
day is not far distant when we shall hail the beginning of 
the end of this gigantie and complicated system of chi- 
canery, and legalised plunder and imposition. 

Of persons whom I have thus doomed to prospective 
professional decimation or worse, it is not needful that I 
should speak at any length, even were I qualified to do so. 
I have not been particularly struck with the eloquence of 
any of the members of the long robe, whom I have yet 
had an opportunity of hearing. It would be curious, if 
coincident with the falling>off in the pulpit, there should 
be a similar decadence in the talent at the bar. An Ers- 
kine, a Brougham, or a Grattan, I was not prepared to 
expect, since theirs was a genius inspired under a dif- 
ferent regime ; but I have listened in vain for a Jeffrey, 
a Cockbum, or a Cranston. The wit, the soul has fled. 
Fled do I say ? Surely not, if that be wit which the little 
gentleman, with a not very melodious voice, is attempting 
to palm upon the jury there. How he does labour to be 
facetious, as, lying over the bar, and leaning on his arms, 
he addresses with pawky familiarity the jury in a civil 
case, all of whom, save one, are enjoying with evident 
unction the not over-refined pleasantries of the learned 
Momus. But who is he of the twelve that refuses to be 
imposed upon by the vulgar clap-trap, upon whose lofty 
brow, flashing eyes, and supercilious lips may be seen an 
expression of unutterable contempt for the speaker ? A 
person near me thinks he is the editor of one of the Edin- 
burgh magazines or newspapers. He tells me also that 
the counsel is a Whig, who is booked for the next vacant 
sheriffship. Alas ! for the dignity of the bench and the 
credit of Old Scotia, if the day shall ever arrive when a 
knowledge of Joe Miller shall be held as a sufficient quali- 
fication for presiding over her all but highest judicial tri- 
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bunals ; ay, and over these too, seeing that sheriffs are 
the materiel of which the jadges of the supreme court are 
composed. 

I plead guilty to a disrelish for the practice of buffoon- 
ery on the bench. There is a solemn gravity which should 
hedge about a judge when dispensing justice, as much as 
a divine in the exercise of his sacred calling. Nothing in 
my opinion is more derogatory to the dignity and decorum 
associated with the judicial character, than the pitiful 
ambition to shine as the perpetrator of indifferent jokes, 
in order to excite the risible faculties of junior counsel and 
Parliament House clerks. 

The counsel on the other side in this case, I was in- 
formed by the same individual, is known by the sobriquet 
of the " Pocket Lawyer," not from his being the author of 
the book so-called, but in consequence of his having al- 
ways, when he pleads, one, if not both, hands in his 
breeches -pockets. 

I have seldom seen a more practical illustration of sine- 
curism, than in the persons seated at the table below the 
bench in these courts. I am assured that the two ia e&oh 
division, whose heads are covered with grey mares' tails, 
are actually in the receipt of twelve hundred a-year each, 
having, as far as I can see, no duty whatever to perform, 
but to rest their cheeks on their hands and listen for a few 
hours five days a-week during the session, to the wrang- 
ling of counsel and the occasional opinions of the judgesi 
and when the latter have finally made up their minds, to 
record their decision. And in order that this onerous 
duty may be adequately and efficiently performed, each of 
these principals has a depute, whose laborious far iiknte 
requires in like manner to be relieved by a couple of as* 
sistants, who go to and fro like unhappy spirits condemned 
to do penance in a life of nothing-whatever-to-doificatioQ. 

A respectable looking old gentleman, speaking the 
vernacular with an unctuous breadth one seldom hears 
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tiow-a-dajs in his rank, and evidently a kahitue of the 
courts^ whom I have met with there on more than one 
occasion, speaks of the present bar as sadly degenerate. 

*' Nae doubt the dean's a great lawyer and a man o' 
vast talents, but in thae times, when there's sae few to 
pick and wail amang, he gets sae muckle to do that he has 
nae time to fash his thoom wi' the gimcrackeries o' the 
profession. Ye can see by his grave look that he's sair 
forfoughen wi' the weight o' the cases on his shouthers, 
and he's no the man to mislippin a case when ance he 
takes it on ; but, atween you and me, I think he has nae 
great likin' to the trade, and my belief is he would have 
been mair at hame if he had been waggin' his pow in his 
Other's pulpit — that was the auld doctor. I sat under 
him for saxteen years. Ah, man, he was a preacher worth 
hearing, though some thought him gey dour and perpen- 
dicular ; but he was dead afore ye were born, so ye can 
mind naething about him. 

" Ye were speirin' about the Lord- Advocate. Weel, ye 
see, to the like o' me that kenned the late Lord Moncrieff, 
he disna appear a'thegether to fill his fathei^s shoon, but 
he's young yet, and vastly clever. They say he's makin' 
a famous Pariiament man, and that he perfectly astonishes 
the house wi' his fluent gift o' the gab. What would ye 
think o' his being appointed the new secretar o' state that 
they're tryin' sae hard to reveeve ? Scotland wad get a 
finger into the pie then, I'm thinkin' ; but the ' Scotsman' 
says it's a' haivers, and faith he's a lang-headed chiel that." 

After discussing a few more of the leading counsel in a 
spirit equally candid and impartial, he went on to say: 
*' Bat respectfully as it behooves me to speak o' the pre- 
sent members o' the bar, dear me ! what are the best o' 
them to the men that I mind ? There was Cranston, him 
that was afterwards Lord Corehouse, there never was a 
better man, nor a profounder lawyer, either at the bar or 
on the bench; and then there was Jeffrey and Cockburui 
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whar will ye ever get the like o' them again for addressiD* 
juries, and rivetin' the attention o' a' that heard them? 
Jeffrey's dead and gane, bat that's his freend and brither 
wit sittin' on the Justice Clerk's right hand, and lang may 
he sit there, for it does my heart good to hear his voice 
aiblins no sae mellifluous and clear as in the days o' auld 
langsyne, but still sweet, though somewhat mellowed by 
years, and silvery as his ain grey hairs. Besides them I 
ha'e mentioned, we had Moncrieff, Clerk, Jameson, Skene, 
Fullarton, and Murray, all in great practice at one and 
the same time. We'll never see the like again. That 
weel- favoured, hale-looking old gentleman on the ither side 
o' the Justice is Lord Murray, him that was Sir John 
Archibald, one of the best and kindest-hearted of our 
Edinburgh worthies. 

" There's a vast o' queer stories tauld about John Clerk. 
It was an awfu' job raisin' him to the bench after he was 
clean dottel. A'e day that he was sittin' in the Outer 
House — at that time the ordinaries sat in the recesses o' 
the Parliament House, a queer place to dispense justice 
amang sic a din and clishmaclavering — ^weel, ye see, they 
were debatin' a case afore him, and the counsel on the a'e 
side had nearly concluded his speech, when Lord Eldin — 
that was his title— lookin' steadfastly at the counsel on 
the opposite side, who was just risin' to speak, turned round 
to his clerk, and pointin' to the counsel, asked what ill* 
faured scoonge that was. It's sae and sae, my lord, re- 
plied the clerk. * Weel Tam,' says his lordship, * we'll 

decern against him, to see how the ugly b '11 look!' 

and without waitin' to hear one word frae the dumfoun- 
dered advocate, he pronounced an interlocutor against his 
client then and there, to the perfect amazement o' a' pre- 
sent. Ye ha'e doubtless heard o' the gran' pun he made 
when somebody observin' on the similarity atween his title 
and that o' the English chancellor. ' The difference,' says 
he, * is all in my eye (i);' but the feck o' his jokes were 
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dreadfu* coarse, and winna thole to be repeated in thae 
perjinck days ; and for the credit o' the bench and the bar 
it's better it is sae. The like o' Braxfield and Eldin wadna 
be endured for a single session noo. 

" There was anither o* the adyocates o' thae dajs that I 
mind weel.'* (Here the old gentleman mentioned a name 
which has escaped my recollection.) ^' He was nae great 
speaker, being employed chiefly as a chaumer counsel. It 
was alleged o' him that his opinion was measured out in 
exack proportion to the amount o' the fee. One day that 
he was dictatin' to his clerk, he suddenly stopped. * By 
the by, Sandy,' says he, ' what was the fee in this case?' 
• Twa guineas,' was the answer. * Twa guineas ! how the 
deevil man didna ye tell me that sooner ? Close the paper, 
and proceed to the next case.' " 

I am not aware that any of the leading counsel at pre-s 
sent combine, as in the case of some of their illustrious 
predecessors, the practice of their profession with the cul- 
tivation of letters. There are several eminent litterateurs 
members of the Scottish bar, but they are not practising 
advocates. Besides Lord Brougham, I may mention, in 
the order of their seniority, Sir William Hamilton, Sir 
Archibald Alison, John Wilson, J. G. Lockhart, J. H. 
Burton, W. E. Aytoun, as all men who have highly and 
honourably distinguished themselves in various walks of 
literature, and most of whom are yet destined, I trust, for 
many a long day to enrich the world with the fruits of 
their genius. 

Of the several judges at present on the bench, and their 
qualifications, I am scarcely as yet prepared to speak with 
authority; but the impracticable temper and general short- 
comings of one of the number are so freely and openly dis* 
cussed, that, on the principle of there being always some 
water where the stirk is drowned, I suppose there must be 
some grounds for the universality of the clamour which has 
been got up against him. Speaking of the body at Itirge 
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— if it were not that their previous career at the bar dis- 
qualifies them from sympathising in my feelings — I should 
deplore that so many worthy gentlemen should be doomed 
for so many hours of their lives to engage in such ungra- 
cious work, or, to use the expressive words of my informant 
aforesaid, " to reel sic a number o' ravelled hesps." On 
his elevation to the judicial chair, the future administrator 
of justice assumes the title of lord, retaining either his own 
patronymic, or adopting the name of his estate, if he hap- , 
pen to have one. A stranger is thus struck with the curi- 
ous mixture of plebeian and territorial titles, and which 
are rendered still more awkward from the circumstance 
of their conferring no rank on their wives ; so that the 
spouse of him, who from the name of his sabine farm may 
be figuring as Lord Eglantine, Lord Rhododendron, or 
Lord Paradisehall, continues nothing more than plain Mrs 
Clinkscales, Mrs M'Chicken, or Mrs Thrippeny. 

I believe at one time there were ^Ye lords in each divi- 
sion — at present there are only four — an arrangement not 
pleasing to the eyes of those who are particular about 
grouping everything after the fashion of a t)utch topiary 
parterre, where one tall holly or yew in the centre is sure 
to have one or two lesser ditto on each side. The left hand 
of the presiding judge appears as if it were crippled by 
having only one supporter. To restore the balance, let 
the same operation be applied to the right. Speaking of 
these courts as institutions which must be maintained till 
the good time coming, I should say that the fourth judge 
in each of the divisions is one de trop. In the case of an 
equality of votes, the president must necessarily at present 
vote twice, in order to determine the question. Moreover, 
I do not see the precise use for a fourth judge. Presum- 
ing that the other three are fully qualified to discharge 
their duties, that number is stirely sufficient to dispose 
satisfactorily of the question. For my part, I cannot con- 
ceive a judicial appointment which, in the hands of an in- 
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dolentsman, might more easily be converted into a sinecure, 
than that of the fourth j udge in each of these divisions. Ac- 
cording to the routine generally, if not invariably, observed, 
the presiding judge pronounces his opinion first, and is fol- 
lowed by his learned brothers in the order of their seniority. 
Now, what is to prevent him who has last to deliver his 
opinion from culling a little out of each of the previous 
speakers, and presenting the result, garnished mo more, as a 
clever piece of judicial reasoning, without ever having look* 
ed at a single paper in the case ? After hearing two or 
more counsel and three judges, he must be dull indeed, if 
he is not able, without further preparation, to pronounce a 
judgment, which shall be admired, if not for its originality, 
at least for its concurrence with the chair, or some other 
of his learned brothers. I hazard this remark the more 
freely, from the circumstance of the present puisne judges 
being men of such acknowledged eminence and respecta- 
bility, as to* be far above the suspicion of thus trifling with 
their solemn duties. Still, the very possibility of such a 
mockery of the judicial functions suggests the propriety of 
a remedy, which might be found in the simple arrange- 
ment of determining by lot the order of pronouncing judg- 
ment, thus rendering a thorough acquaintance with each 
case obligatory on all. At present the chief work devolves 
on the two presidents, and although Lord Justice Greneral 
McNeil, from his unclouded intellect, judicial head, digni- 
fied manner, suavity of temper, and unswerving imparti- 
ality, sustains the burden — onerous though it be — with 
honour to himself and his country, the bad odour into 
which the second division has fallen, from the alleged de-- 
ficiency of similar qualifications in the Lord Justice Clerk, 
illustrates the pernicious effects of the present system, and 
demonstrates the necessity for a change. It is needl ess 
however, to pursue further the question of minor reforms, 
when the sweeping changes which I contemplate in the 
constitution of our supreme judicatories will effect a radi- 
cal care of every abuse. 
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And now, mj dear uncle, allow me to draw this long, 
and I fear tedious, letter to a close. If I have broached in 
it opinions at variance with your preconceived ideas, or 
said aught to disturb your long-cherished veneration for 
things as they are, you must make some allowance for the 
ardour of my temperament, and investigating turn of mind, 
which recoils from a slavish submission to what is inde- 
fensible, simply because it is bronzed with the rust and the 
corruptions of antiquity. We have outlived the age of 
mouldy parchments, dog Latin, and black letter. It is high 
time that the Legislature should be made to comprehend 
that we have done so; and this must be effected, with the 
powerful assistance of the Press, by and through the elec- 
tors, who must guard above all things against returning 
lawyers to Parliament, where their preponderance, if al- 
lowed to go on increasing as of late years, may one day 
prove ruinous to the commonwealth. But whether you go 
along with me in these apprehensions or no,! trust you 
will believe that I am not less, and ever shall be, yours, 
&c. 



LETTEK XIIL 

It was a capital mistake of the anchorites of old to retire 
to inaccessible caverns on mountain sides, and gloomy cells 
in wildernesses untrod by human foot, in order to seclude 
themselves from the world. There is no place where a 
man can more thoroughly isolate himself than in a large 
city. Surrounded by thousands, he can yet walk abroad, 
as thoroughly unnoticed and disregarded as if he were a 
dog prowling about the streets. At first my am(mrprcpre 
was a little wounded by the utter insignificance into which 
I had fallen. In my dear charming little native town, there 
was not a creature I did not know, from good old Molly 
Candie, the sweetie wife, to Greneral Jungle of the Bengal 
Native Infantry. Not a shop that I was not familiar 
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with as my own home. And afterwards, when I went to 
the Academy at — — - to complete my education, though 
less personally acquainted, did I not know everybody by 
sight ? How different here I I pass along the crowded 
thoroughfares, I visit the churches, I attend public meet- 
ings, I saunter about in the gardens and parks, and not one 
familiar face do I ever behold. I sometimes wonder how 
the little magnates, whom, in my boyish days, I was wont 
to look up to with such wonder and admiration, must feel 
when they come here, and still more when they visit Lon- 
don, of which this city, great as it seems to me, would 
scarcely form a suburb. How the small dignitaries must 
be shocked at finding themselves of no more account than 
the rank and file in a military despatch I 

Now that I am getting accustomed to it, I rather enjoy 
this state of incognition. It imparts a feeling of independ- 
ence, which of itself is a luxury never enjoyed by the 
slave of society or the votary of pleasure, whatever may 
be his wealth. I roam about, catching ** folly as it flies.** 
I see, without being seen, a thousand things which would 
never be detected by the mere worldling. I observe, with- 
out commingling with it, society, here, as elsewhere, divided^ 
into classes and coteries; and it is not needful that I should 
enjoy the entree, to imagine the pride, the ostentation, the 
envy, jealousies, vanities, egotism, and sacrifices to fashion, 
which constitute the staple of company-keeping all over 
the world. Not that I am a total unbeliever in hospita- 
lity for hospitality's sake. On the contrary, I have ex- 
perienced a warm and cordial welcome, where the mere 
idea of reciprocating the feast would have been felt as a 
reflection by the generous entertainer. But the middle 
class is now so intent on imitating the higher, that com- 
fort has given place to empty show ; plain port and sherry, 
to sauteme, champagne, burgundy, and chateau margoux. 
And when some inexperienced Benedict, not yet schooled 
into the modem refinements, asks a Mend to an impromptu 
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dinner, he does so at the risk of a connubial row. Every* 
thing now-a-dajs must be got up with the formalitj and 
ceremonials of a dress banquet. The substantial joint and 
nice pudding of the good old times would be held as dero-> 
gatory to the dignity of the house, even though the guest 
were only, like myself — a walking gentleman. 

In an early letter, I think I described to you my lodg- 
ings, which you may probably remember are situated in the 
first fiat of a lofty " land," to which access is obtained by a 
stair, common to my landlady and her inmates, and I know 
not how many other families, to one and all of whom I re- 
main as completely a stranger as on the day of my arrival. 
Externally the house has rather an imposing appearance, 
and being bounded on each side by others precisely simi- 
lar, the several fabrics Constitute a division of the street, 
which in its tout ensemble might very well be mistaken for 
some great range of buildings set apart as the residence of 
a viceroy or governor-general. The idea struck me so 
forcibly one day, that I have since amused myself by in- 
dulging the conceit. In place of envying the happy lot of 
him who occupies one of the gorgeous mansions in Moray 
TPlace, I fancy myself the representative of royalty, resident 
in the Rogero palace (I have named it after your excel- 
lency), and you cannot imagine with what dignified self- 
complacency I now approach my vice-regal abode. Were it 
in reality what I fancy it, I sometimes say to myself, I 
could only occupy one apartment at a time — ^for the power 
of ubiquity is denied even to princes — and should know 
very little more of the inmates than I now do. Nay, 
more, it is probable, in that case, I should sigh for the re- 
turn of the privacy which I now enjoy ; and that, were I 
to be compelled to keep up the state, the etiquette, the 
pomp and pageantry of a court, I should often revert with 
a sigh to my solitary chamber in Mrs Macalpine's, where 
undisturbed I now pursue my studies and indite an occa- 
sional epistle to my venerable uncle. 
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When I find so little in reality required to constitute 
moderate enjoy men t—^for perfect happiness is only the 
dream of the visionary — I wonder how mankind should 
be so unceasingly immersed in the pursuit of wealth. 
Whithersoever I turn, I see men toiling and scheming, in 
order to acquire money. The millionaire, not content 
with the ingots he has already amassed, is eagerly watch- 
ing the movements of nations, in order, from their embar- 
rassments, to add another plum to his treasures. The 
mighty lord, not satisfied with his hundred thousand acres, 
must add ten thousand more to possessions which already 
circumscribe an area extending from sea to sea. The great 
millowner and manufacturer, whose avarice is not sati- 
ated with colossal mills and factories of hundreds of horse- 
power, must yet add another and another to the massive 
piles, and shoot one more chimney into a loftier sky. The 
shipowner, whose flag streams in every port, whose stately 
barks circumnavigate the globe, must needs every year in- 
crease the size and the number of his fleet, making wood 
give place to iron, and canvas to steam. The merchant, 
not content with a competency, must adventure in still 
deeper and deeper speculations. The shopkeeper must 
add saloon after saloon to his already dazzling show-rooms. 
The Moloch of the gin and whisky palace, not glutted with 
hecatombs of immortal souls already sacrificed at his shrine, 
enlarges his poison-house, and with its meretricious glitter 
allures fresh victims to ruin and to death. Clergy ascend 
platforms ; doctors turn quacks ; lawyers knaves ; legis- 
lators become corrupt ; electors venal ; adventurers specu- 
late in matrimony ; gamblers cheat ; men of letters pander 
to the follies of the age ; bubble companies are projected ; 
the bowels of the earth are ransacked ; the wonders of the 
deep are laid bare ; distance is annihilated by scientific 
inventions ; ships are constructed to defy alike the calm 
and the hurricane ; intelligence is made to speed like the 
lightning's flash; man lifts up his hand against man — 

I 
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and all for what ? To possess more — yet a little more — of 
the gold that perisheth I And what is worse than all, we 
sometimes behold the spectacle — the melancholy spectacle 
— abhorred alike by God and man, of the successful acqai- 
sitionist of hundreds of thousands dropping into the graye, 
without leaving one mite to solace the declining days of 
the wretched starvelings who, from childhood to old age, 
had toiled, and spun, and wove in the production of his 
wealth — ^their pallid cheeks these live-long years unfanned 
by the pure air of heaven, or warmed by the summer sun. 
Ah ! we may prate of our national morality as we list; we 
may turn up our saintly eyes in pious horror at the laxity 
of our continental neighbours, and, like the Pharisee of old, 
thank Heaven that we are not as they; and we may signa- 
lise the Hebrew as the only Jew ; but Mammon, neverthe- 
less — Mammon is the god we adore ! 

What a restless thing is the human mind I In the ab- 
sence of friends or acquaintances to converse with, I com- 
mune with my own heart; and my thoughts fly far far 
away to those unseen worlds, where I believe repose alone 
is to be found. I can never think of heaven without as- 
sociating with it ideas of ineffable tranquillity, where the 
only sounds that shall greet the ear will be the voice of 
the Lord God walking in the garden, the welcome of 
Messiah to the faithful, the music of the spheres, the songs 
of the morning stars, the anthems of angels, and the praises 
of the redeemed. And when I look around, and see this 
ever- busy, ever-restless scene, this ceaseless turmoil, I ask 
myself, if life thus spent can be a suitable preparation for 
those calm and peaceful enjoyments which are reserved 
for the good beyond death and the grave ! 

I never so fully realise the mansions of bliss, as when, 
on a summer eve, I sit me down on the " cowslip-covered 
bank," or stretch my "listless length" under the shadow 
of some spreading lime, luxuriant in flowers, and there, all 
unseen, listen to the '* sooty blackbird's mellow pipe," and 
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the warbling of the lark, intermingled with the hum of a 
thousand bees : inhaling the while the fragrance wafted 
in the soft and balmy air; or when I sit by the sea-shore, 
and gaze on the placid surface of the azure expanse before 
me: the universal stillness which reigns around inter- 
rupted only by the gentle ripple that washes the pebbles 
at my feet ; or when, on a sweet autumnal eve, I ascend 
some heath-clad hill, and thence survey the setting sun, as 
he slowly sinks beneath yon distant mountain, whase sum- 
mit is bathed in a flood of crimson light, reflected from a 
sky all radiant and illumed with every gorgeous hue, sug- 
gestive of the home of seraphs, whom the imagination 
fondly pictures with gilded wings flying on messages of 
love through these celestial regions ; while, in the dark 
blue lake that lies in calm repose in the valley, I see re- 
flected the deepening shadow of the crag that lifts its old 
grey head on high, and the weeping birch whose graceful 
tendrils kiss the limpid stream, as, with gurgling cadence, 
it escapes from the sylvan glen above, to discharge its 
waters into the lake. And as my eye wanders over the 
varied features of this beauteous landscape, and my ear is 
soothed with the subdued noise of the waterfall far away 
in the ravine ; and the lowing of the oxen, as they snuff 
'*the sweet and wholesome odour of the new- mown hay," 
rising from the meadow below; and the bark of the shep- 
herd's dog gathering together his scattered flock ; and the 
buzzing of the joyous insects that whirl in sportive evolu- 
tions around — it is then I involuntarily think of that more 
lovely — ah ! how incomparably more glorious — scene that 
sfaall be revealed to the ransomed in the heaven of heavens ! 
I have often wondered that a man of Dr Cumming's 
grasp of mind should fancy the Millennium to be at hand. 
1 agree with him, that, before the advent of that mysteri- 
ous eri^ the Saviour of the world shall revisit earth, not 
as the Man of Sorrows, the despised and rejected of men, 
but as the glorified Redeemer, shining in all the power and 
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majesty o£ Omnipotence. What folly then to imagine that 
this year, or ten years hence, or in any other given num- 
ber of years, the beings who may now or then inhabit the 
globe should be prepared for that awful and overwhelm- 
ing Presence ; that a world abandoned, even in its most 
Christianised regions, to the worship of Plutns — a world 
where the ambition of one man may cause the immolation 
of tens of thousands of his fellow«men — a world whose 
fairest regions are the abodes of horrid cruelty and idola- 
try in every varied and revolting form — a world where 
all the worst passions of humanity are rampant — where 
tyranny, pride, lust, envy, and revenge, vie with each 
other in the exercise of their malignity; — that such a 
world should in one moment be fitted for the enjoyment, 
as I understand it, of paradisial purity — purity such as 
that which existed ere the wiles of the serpent had be- 
guiled the mother of the human race. Oh! it is too im- 
probable. Supposing men, as now constituted, to be co- 
erced by an omnipotent power into such a state of millen- 
nial peace, the capacity for enjoying it would be marred 
by the constant yearnings for a termination to a condition 
of such uncongenial restraint — a longing for a return to 
the government of the fallen angel, when every one should 
again be at liberty to indulge his old besetting sin more 
intensely than ever. Or do the millennialists mean that 
all the ungodly and unbelievers shall be swept off the face 
of the earth, on the Second Coming of Christ, and that his 
terrestrial sovereignty is to apply to the chosen few only 
whose purity of heart shall fit them for the enjoyment of 
his celestial presence ? Alas I if this be their meaning, to 
what a humble few would they restrict the subjects of 
Messiah ! 

Greatly as I admire this accomplished divine, I do think 
he greatly errs in his calculations in regard to the ap- 
proach of the Millennium. Little as we can comprehend 
of that mystical epoch, it sorely must be manifest that be* 
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fore mankind can be in a condition to appreciate tbe bea* 
titude implied in a thousand years of the presence and go- 
vernment of Messiah, there must be some previous pre- 
paration, some initiatory aptitude, for such enjoyment im- 
planted in the hearts of men. I cannot conceive how it 
should be possible that the five hundred millions to whom 
the very naBoe of Christ is unknown, and others who own 
only a quasi subjection to his laws, and others who, know- 
ing them, neglect or reject them, should in the twinkling 
of an eye be ready to bow the knee to Him as their su- 
preme Lord and Master. All things, doubtless, are possible 
to the Almighty, and by the word of his power he might 
do this, and it should be done ; but such extraordinary 
manifestations of omnipotence are not in these latter days 
the modw operandi of the Most High. He accomplishes 
his purposes by means of human agencies, and what long 
long ages must elapse ere men, even Christian men, shall 
be fitted for living in harmony together for a thousand 
years I 

What I believe is, that some such means as those now 
in operation in China will be employed in the work of 
conversion. I believe, in short, that in no other way, 
humanly speaking, will the millions of souls in that coun- 
try ever be brought to a knowledge of Christianity. Whe- 
ther the individual at present engaged in the crusade 
against the ancient dynasty and idolatry is to be the in- 
strument, or if the task is to be delegated to some more 
highly-gifted and ambitions enthusiast, remains to be seen. 
Apart from some more striking and signal interposition 
of Providence, my idea is that it will only be through the 
agency of a leader gifted with extraordinary powers, and 
assuming a celestial mission, that such a deep-rooted sys- 
tem of superstition, as that which for countless ages has 
fiourished in China, ever can or will be subverted. Nor 
will the conversion at first be of a nature to command 
sectarian approval. It will satisfy the requirements nei- 
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ther of Papist nor of Protestant. It will be an adaptation 
of the new creed to some of the pre-existing prejudices, 
leaving to time the development of a purer system. 

But what is that purer system? If in this Presbyterian 
Scotland alone we find such a variety of sects, who shall 
determine which shall be most suitable for the heathen? 
If we take a wider range, and see the endless number of 
so-called Christian sects which are scattered over the face 
of the earth, shall we not find that each arrogates to itself 
the possession of the only true faith, and if not in so many 
words proclaiming (though even this is too often done), at 
least by its separatism and sectarian bigotry implying, 
that through none other medium is salvation to be ob- 
tained? So fierce and unbending has this spirit become, 
even amongst those who profess to believe in, and to be 
guided by, the same Confession of Faith, that I verily be- 
lieve they would rather that the Pagan should continue to 
worship stocks and stones, than he should acquire a know- 
ledge of Christianity through any other channel than their 
own particular persuasion. It would greatly enhance, in 
my estimation, the present missionary zeal, if I saw at 
home a charity and toleration amongst its promoters in 
greater harmony with the spirit of the gospel ; and if, in 
place of beholding Christian warring against Christian, on 
account of some unsubstantial and inexplicable contrarieties 
of forms and opinions, I could see all that name the name 
of Jesus meeting on the same platform, and concurring in 
one catholic scheme for aiding and directing the propaga- 
tion of the truth. 

As regards the disciples of Mahomet, believing as I do 
that there was a specific purpose to subserve in the inscru- 
table designs of Providence, in raising up this remarkable 
person, this arch impostor, self-styled prophet, or whatever 
we may call him, so I am inclined to think that, after his 
mission has been fulfilled, another Mahomet will arise, who 
will erect the cross on the ruins of the crescent. Before 
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Tisiting tlie founder of Moslemism with the sweeping con- 
demnation so unsparingly bestowed upon him by Chris- 
tians, some investigation should be made into the state of 
religion in those countries which afterwards submitted to 
the creed of the Koran. In many of these it will be found 
that the grossest and most degrading superstitions prevail- 
ed» while in others scarcely any form of religion could be 
said to exist. Mahomet had the merit of substituting for 
these a system which, however revolting to our ideas, must 
be acknowledged to have been a vast improvement on all 
other previous oriental superstitions. It must be admitted 
also, that the Christian might profit by the scrupulous regard 
paid by the Moslem to the punctual performance of the 
religious duties prescribed by the Prophet ; and, weighed 
in the balance with some of their Greek countrymen, I 
am afraid the latter, in the important item of moral recti- 
tude in the ordinary transactions of life, would be found to 
kick the beam. 

There is a beautiful trait of the Turkish character re- 
lated by the Rev. Dr Alton, in his admirable *' Travels 
in the East." He was sailing from a port in the Levant to 
Asia Minor, in a native craft, on board of which were 
several Turks. The worthy doctor having before this 
compassed the tour of Palestine, and offered up his devo- 
tions in an unsectarian spirit, deserving of all commenda- 
tion, in the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, his outer man 
had begun to show unmistakeable indications of decay — in 
a word, his black suit, which, doubtless, had once reflected 
credit on some village *' Peter Scott," had become seedy, 
his beard was unshaven, his wig undressed, and on the top 
of his wig was a ''shocking bad hat" — his tout ensemble^ in 
short, presenting the appearance of an elderly gentleman 
rapidly vergena ad mopiam. Observing the sorry plight of 
their fellow-passenger, what do the Turks do ? They look 
upon him, not as the priest and the Levite of old did on the 
wounded traveller in the parable, but like the good Sama- 
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ritan thej commiserate his seemingly destitute condition ; 
tbej commune together, and after a brief space thej ap- 
proach the old man — Frank and Infidel though in their 
eyes he was — and with the most refined delicacy request 
his acceptance of a bag of money ; and it was not till he 
produced his purse, which, though somewhat attenuated, 
still contained some golden pieces, that they desisted from 
pressing upon him their generous contribution. Amongst 
his own countrymen, the doctor's appearance would, I 
fear, have suggested a very different treatment. In place 
of an offer of piastres, he would have experienced only ne- 
glect and contempt, and even his sacred calling would not 
have protected him from silly jokes and heartless puns. It 
is even questionable, whether his reverence, Dr Stiltified 
Starchieson, clothed in hie bran-new superfine, double- 
milled West of England /Surtout, with snow-white shirt 
front and cravat, and ring upon his finger, would, in such 
circumstances, have deigned to recognise his mendicant 
friar-looking brother of Dolphinton. 

With respect to the Jews, I place them in a very different 
category from all other unbelievers. Without ignoring the 
influence, to a certain extent, of Gentile agency, their fioal 
conversion will, in my judgment, be due to the immediate 
interposition of the Almighty. In the fulness of time, 
'* there shall come out of Sion the Deliverer, and shall 
turn away ungodliness from Jacob/' A second Moses or 
Elijah will arise, charged with a mission from on high, to 
soften their obdurate hearts— to lead them to the Valley of 
Jehoshaphat, and thence to the Garden of Gethsemane — 
there to confess and bewail the sin of their fathers, and to 
bow down in humble adoration of the Messiah, so long ex« 
pected and now at last beheld, not in the outward pomp of 
an earthly conqueror, as they had vainly expected, or 
visible to the external eye as in the days of the Incarnation, 
but as now seen with the eye of faith — the Christ, Imma- 
nuel, the Son of the Highest, the predicted of the prophets. 
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tlie Lftmb of God, the Redeemer of the world. And hav- 
ing prostrated themselves in deep humiliation on the scene 
of the Agony, and bathed with tears of contrition the Hill 
of Calvarj, and knelt in profoundest sorrow at the Tomb 
of the Lord, then will their voices unite in songs of deliver- 
ance, and Mount Zion will once more resound with the 
joyful acdamation, *^ Hosanna to the Son of David ! Blessed 
is he that cometh in the name of the Lord ! Hosanna in the 



It is then, when the times of the Gentiles being fulfilled, 
and Israel restored to the Holy City, that " the powers of 
heaven shall be shaken, and the Son of Man shall be seen 
coming in a cloud with power and great glory," to reign 
over a world, which shall then be prepai*ed for his recep- 
tion, for a thousand years. 

You thus see, mj dear uncle, how literally I am fulfill- 
ing your injunctions of writing to you on whatever subject 
happens to strike my fancy ; but, after reading this, I doubt 
if you will approve of my theory of evangelisation, or think 
I have acted wisely in entering the lists with such a re- 
doubtable champion of apocalyptic exposition as Dr Gum- 
ming. Well, there is no harm done in unbosoming my 
sentiments to you, especially as, ever open to conviction, 
I shall not adhere to them with dogged tenacity, if some 
future elucidation of these mysterious subjects shall appear 
to me more consonant to reason and Scripture than my 
own. 



LETTER XIV. 

I was thinking last night that it was strange it should 
never have occurred tome to beat up the quarters of some 
of the great Bibliopolists of this city, considering that I 
may one day be beholden to some of them for a helping 
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hand, in case of my ever following out mj long-cherished 
dream of becoming a professional scribbler. 

Mr William Chambers I had seen at the meeting on 
National Education, and nothing tended so much to open 
mj eyes in regard to the priest-ridden character of a cer- 
tain class of the citizens of this citj, than the reception 
which that gentleman experienced on the occasion referred 
to. Having been appointed to move or second one of the 
resolutions, he availed himself of the opportunity to pre- 
sent an epitome or brief synopsis of certain facts, statis- 
tical and otherwise, which he had collected in the course of 
a recent visit to the United States — these facts being pecu- 
liarly apposite to the object of the meeting, as illustrating 
the working of the educational system in the American 
Republic. In truth, Mr Chambers's spe^h, without the 
slightest pretensions to rhetorical display, was unquestion- 
ably the most to the point, ergo the most sensible, delivered 
at the meeting in question ; and yet, because some clerical 
thunderer was announced to follow him, he was listened to 
with the greatest impatience ; and, unwilling any longer to 
subject himself to such unmistakeable manifestations, he 
abruptly and very properly concluded his address. Fortu- 
nately, however, through his ^'Journal," he has the means of 
circulating, far and wide, the result of his transatlantic ex- 
periences; and thus, in spite of the bad manners and worse 
taste of a few of the hack-orator worshippers, a mass of 
valuable information in reference to the United States, 
not confined to education alone, will be made known to the 
public. 

This is all I have seen of the celebrated firm of W. & R. 
Chambers, men whose names will be handed down to pos- 
terity as the inaugurators of the system of cheap lite- 
rature, now so extensively and successfully imitated. If 
any one deserved to be heard on the subject of educa- 
tion, it was assuredly one or both of these gentlemen, who 
have distinguished themselves above all their contempora- 
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ries, in the glorious work of bringing instructive, healthy, 
and entertaining knowledge within reach of the humblest 
classes. 

It was on the same occasion — and none other has since 
been afforded to me — ^that I saw, for the first time, Mr Adam 
Black. A highly creditable, though rather unusual, trait 
in the public career of this gentleman, during his occu- 
pancy of the office of Lord Provost, prepared me for a plain, 
unassuming, sensible-looking person ; and I was not dis- 
appointed. The trait to which I refer was this. For 
his many valuable services while in possession of the civic 
chair. Her Majesty had been pleased to signify to him her 
intention of creating him a Knight. Mr Black respect- 
fully declined the honour, and being questioned on the 
subject at'a meeting of the Town Council, he mentioned, as 
one of his reasons for refusing the intended distinction, 
that he thought, to a person in his situation, a handle to 
his name would be too much of a good thing, seeing it 
would sound rather like a burlesque on the title to hear some 
urchin addressing him, ** Sir Adam, gi'e me a penny Killy- 
vine,'* at the very moment that he might be standing be- 
hind the counter in all the self-importance of his newly- 
acquired dignity. 

The Blackwoods I have not seen. Presuming, as a 
matter of course, that I should find their shop in one of 
the most ancient localities of the Old Town (not having a 
copy of Maga at the moment to consult), I set out one day 
in search of it. A recess in the Castle Rock, cut out after 
the fashion of the domiciles of Petra, first suggested itself 
as an appropriate site for the vending of a magazine, so ' 
ardently devoted to everything primeval, and so resolutely 
bent on arresting human progress ; but I looked for it in 
vain ; and when I wended my way to the Nether Bow, in 
full expectation of at all events finding it in the tenement 
sacred to the memory of John Knox, whose grim visage 
frowns Calvinistic anathemas from Maga's well-known 
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cover, I was again doomed to disappointment. In one of the 
closes which I explored in this literary pursuit, I found 
the printing and publishing offices of Oliver & Boyd, the 
well-known publishers of the " Edinburgh Almanack : " a 
compilation of great merit, and well deserving the high 
character which it has so long' and so justly maintained. 
But Blackwoods' place of business I failed to discover, 
and it was not till I applied to a passing postman that 
I became aware that the publishing office of this cele- 
brated periodical, in place of being half hid by cobwebs 
amongst the archasological relics of the ancient city, figured 
in no less conspicuous a locale than the centre of George 
Street, in the New Town. Though surprised, I confess I 
was not sorry to learn this. So far, thought I, it augurs a 
tendency to conform to the spirit of the age ; and who knows 
but I may live to see the bold and uncompromising defender 
of every abuse, if consecrated by age — ^the stern and un- 
flinching antagonist of every change — the fiery and elo- 
quent denouncer of every Liberal, live to see him confess 
that parliamentary reform has not, after all, ruined the coun- 
try — that Tories are not necessarily and indefeasibly all 
angels of light — that even, without the help of the lantern 
of Diogenes, it might be possible to find amongst the Whigs 
one honest man — and that Scottish lairds and their tenantry, 
notwithstanding the abolition of the Com Laws and the free 
admission of bestial, are not wandering from door to door, 
as miserable gaberlunzies, but are now, after years of Free 
Trade, flourishing more prosperously than ever. 

After all, there is something that commands one's re- 
spect in this sturdy defiance of the popular voice, this 
dogged resistance of whatever intermeddles with things 
as they are. Again and again I have read with admira- 
tion articles written with the most consummate vigour 
and ability, demonstrating the ruin of the country, from 
tables glowing with increasing imports and exports, and 
millions of surplus revenue — proving from our very pro- 
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sperity, the magnitude of our resources, and the universal 
diffusion of physical comforts amongst the people, that we 
were not only on the high road to, but actually on the 
verge of, irretrievable individual and national bankruptcy 
and destruction. No wonder, on the repeal of the Corn 
Laws, that country gentlemen spoke of emigration, and 
hinted suicide — that farmers took to deeper potations of 
usquebagh, and threatened rebellion. For my part, upon 
turning to the articles which at that time appeared in 
"Blackwood," if I had enjoyed the fee simple of a kail-yard, 
I should have sold it at half-a-year's purchase ; and if a 
tenant-farmer, I should have turned my ploughshare into 
a spinning-jenny. How the landed interest has contrived 
to survive those tremendous vaticinations of ruin, I have 
never been able to comprehend, but there is no question 
of the faet of vitality up to the date of these presents ; and 
judging from the increasing value of their property, and 
the competition for every farm which appears in the mar- 
ket, I venture in my turn to predict, that a season of pro- 
sperity is in store for the owners and occupiers of land, 
beyond anything ever before reorded in the annals of the 
country. 

There is one of their diatribes, however — namely, that 
against the Peel measures — in which I most cordially con- 
cur. I refer to the Bank Restriction Acts of 1 844 and 1 845, 
than which it would scarcely have been possible to devise 
any species of legislation in more direct violation of every 
principle of free trade. It was the peculiar destiny of Sir 
Robert Peel to outlive every theory of his life, with the 
solitary exception of the monetary crotchet ; and I doubt 
not, if he had survived, that this, too, would have given 
way before the growing conviction of its incompatibility, 
with the other changes to which he had become a convert ; 
and once convinced of his error, it was pre-eminently the 
characteristic of this great and good man, that no taunt, 
no amount of obloquy, no party consideration, would deter 
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him from avowing his mistake, and calling into requisition 
every faculty of his soul, and every influence which his 
position commanded, not even disdaining as auxiliaries 
his former adversaries, in order to stamp with legislative 
authority his new convictions. 

It is not necessary to be deeply read in bullion lore to arrive 
at the conclusion that in these measures he was wrong, 
radically wrong. Arraigned at the bar of common sense, 
he must be pronounced guilty of flagrant inconsistency. 
It is inconceivable, indeed, how the enlarged and saga- 
cious mind, which had achieved the glorious work of eman- 
cipating trade from the shackles of ages, expanding the 
commercial capabilities of the country, and giving a wider 
arena to national industry, should, at the same moment, 
have restricted the supply of that which forms the basis 
of all commerce ; and, while wresting from the landowner 
and the shipowner their vested and prescriptive monopo- 
lies, he should have conferred on the banking interest a mo- 
nopoly of the circulating medium, and invested with powers 
so tremendous a few irresponsible individuals! 

But how Mr Cobden can reconcile, with his professed 
principles, his unqualified adhesion to the restrictive policy, 
in reference to money, is one of those enigmas to which 
no satisfactory solution has yet been forthcoming. It can- 
not be surely that the honourable member for the West 
Riding is acting in this matter with the usual £ 8. d, policy 
of the Manchester School, and that the reservation of this 
essential point was only a cunning device to leave a topic for 
fresh agitation — that, in short, the apparent inconsistency 
may be resolved into a simple question of proportion : — if 
free trade in corn give eighty thousand pounds, what will 
free trade in money give ? I utterly repudiate all pre- 
tensions to the title of free-trader, in the proper accepta- 
tion of the word, of any man who would Exempt from the 
operations of free trade that which, above all others, re- 
quired it most, and which, if not the first thing to experi- 
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xnent upon, should at all eyents have been embraced in the 
general scheme applied to corn, cattle, and shipping. 

Except for the fortuitous discoveries of gold in California 
and Australia, a dead lock would ere now have infallibly 
been the consequence of the present Bank Restriction Acts. 
In place of conferring upon banks an expansive power, 
commensurate with the extended trade to be anticipated 
from the liberation of commercial industry, with a short- 
sighted policy almost incredible. Sir Robert Peel stereotypes 
the system established for the requirements of a trade 
under the old regime, and that, too, without making pro- 
vision either for the wants of an increasing population, 
or for supplying the vacuum contingent on the retire- 
ment from business of any of the favoured monopolists ! 
If, however, notwithstanding this enormous blunder, the 
measures in question had been successful in preventing 
fluctuations in the rate of interest, in steadying the amount of 
bullion, and in checking speculation, then, indeed, the prac- 
tical good would have more than counterbalanced the seem- 
ing evil. But it is notorious that at no former period have 
the rates of discount been subjected to more sweeping and 
capricious changes, and in the face of incessant supplies of 
the precious metal from sources never contemplated at the 
passing of the acts, the coffers of the bank have generally 
been rather inadequately supplied. In short, except to en- 
rich a few moneyed men, already overflowing with wealth, 
and to swell the profits and advance the stock of the banks 
of issue, the acts of 1844-45 have proved an utter failure, 
if not an unmitigated evil. 

But to return to " Blackwood." I learn, with feelings of 
no common regret, that he, who in the days of its meridian 
splendour was the moving spring of this, with all its faults, 
still most admirable Monthly — ^the celebrated Christopher 
North — ^is stretched on a bed of sickness, from which it is 
not expected he will ever arise. That powerful intellect, 
which so long had revelled in the exuberance of conscious 
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Strength — that brilliant imagination, which so long had 
rioted in the prodigality of its resources — ^that soul, big 
with glowing and loftj aspirations — that large heart, so 
full of human sympathies, beating now under the influence 
only of the feverish throbs which premonish dissolution — 
all as lifeless, as if the poet, the critic, and the philosopher, 
were already laid in his narrow house. 

In estimating the literary character of Professor Wilson, 
it would be difficult to assign the precise niche which he 
ought to occupy in the Temple of Letters. It is one of the 
disadvantages of being a contributor to periodical literature, 
that it curtails the writer of his fair fame. The anony- 
mous and fleeting character of serial publications divests 
an author of his individuality, and however brilliant his 
productions may be, and whatever credit they may reflect 
on the work in which they appear, he himself has often 
not even the nominia umbra, and except amongst a certain 
coterie, as far as regards the acquisition of a high literary 
reputation, he is simply wasting his *< sweetness in the desert 
air." Nor is it much otherwise, even where the editor is 
recognised as a tangible being, Uie finest efibrts of his pen 
being apt, by the undistinguishing mass of readers, to be 
perused without the slightest thought about the author. 
Jeflrey, it is true, and Macaulay, Sydney Smith, and 
Charles Lamb, may be quoted as instances of the acquire- 
ment of laurels in the field of periodical literature ; but, in 
the case of Jeflrey, the novelty of such a publication as 
the " Edinburgh Review," and the surpassing brilliancy of 
its articles, at once exalted its editor to the rank of first 
critic of the age, whilst his eminence as a forensic orator 
confirmed and extended his fame. It is not alone to his 
essays in the ** Edinburgh Review," unrivalled as these are, 
that Macaulay is indebted for his standing amongst the 
great men of the day. As a parliamentary orator, as a 
poet, above all, as a writer of history, he takes the highest 
place amongst his contemporaries, and as such will be recog- 
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nised bj posterity, when his sparkling contributions to the 
** Review" will cease to be read. 

In the case of Professor Wilson, some of the most splen- 
did effusions of his genius were ushered into the world 
through the medium of ** Blackwood's Magazine;" but 
Christopher North being a myth, whose corporeal actuality 
was known only to a f^w beyond the literary clubs, his 
name has not been so thoroughly identified with his works 
as Jhey would have been if they had been published in a 
less equivocal form. It may be questioned also whether 
any subsequent collection of writings, extracted from the 
pages of old magazines, and presented to the public under 
their genuine authorship, does not come too late for the 
purpose of establishing solid fame. But, as regards the 
author of the ** Noctes AmbrosianaB," I apprehend that a 
certain amount of his reputation as a man of letters will 
be found to be less world-wide than local and personal. I 
can easily understand how a citizen of Edinburgh should 
feel a higher relish for the evenings in Ambrose's than a 
stranger unacquainted with the scene, the dramatis personce, 
whether real or imaginary, and many of the local allusions 
of the interloquitors. I can also understand how a man 
of the remarkable figure and striking physiognomy of the 
Professor — as represented in the prints, for alas! I never 
saw him — should command, in connection with his supe- 
rior intellectual endowments, a high degree of personal 
regard, not to speak of the numerous party friends whom 
he must have gathered around him, as the eloquent ex- 
ponent of an expiring political faction. After all, how- 
ever, admiration for the author of the ** Isle of Palms" and 
the " City of the Plague," of the " Forresters " and the 
" Trials of Margaret Lindsay," will not be confined to a few 
partial friends, but will extend to wherever divine poesy 
and pictures of rural simplicity and beauty can be appre- 
ciated. 

Before taking leave of «* Blackwood," I cannot deny my- 

K 
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self the pleasure of expressing my admiration of the chival- 
rous manner in which Christopher and bis coac^utors have 
come forward in vindication of certain authors whom the 
mawworm school of critics has of late jears been attempt- 
ing to disparage. Impatient of all sort of cant and pre- 
tension, they apply the lat^h equally to the sUnderers of 
Burns and the censors of Swift. Weighed in the maw- 
worm scales, which of these self-^righteous seribbl^n would 
themselves be found immaculate, if every act of their 
lives were to be as scrupuloualy ferreted out and investi- 
gated as that of the olivets of their sanctimonious vitupe* 
ration? True, brother, thou dost not frequent Nanse 
Tinnoch's, and quaff a tankard of her *' reaming swals/' in 
the company of *^ Souter Johnnie;" but thou indulgest thy 
daily potations within thine own house, or at the table of 
the rich man in whose wines thou delightest ; and albeit 
thy sluggish temperament is not therewith elated, it wiU 
be found at the end of the year that thou hast quaffed 
three times more alcohol than Burns ever did in a similar 
period all the days of his life. True, thou art a paragon 
of outward purity, and through no aberration of intellect 
bast thou ever been led to bestow thy affections on a 
Stella or a Vanessa ; but is it not because thy withered 
heart is unsusceptible of every tender emotion? And is 
there no other passion that absorbeth thy whole soul — 
no ambition, no avarice, no envy, ao spiritual pride? 
Examine thyself, and be silent. 

But, of all men, to find Thackeray — dear, bewitching 
Thackeray — pandering to the pseudo godliness of the age, 
is indeed passing strange : he who can so powerfully un- 
mask the hypocrite, and lay bare the hidden recesses of 
the human heart — he who so successfully keeps pace with 
his great contemporary, Charles Dickens, in exposing pre- 
tension, whether disguised under the mask of religious 
zeal or universal philanthropy — that he should have taken 
possession of a stall in Mayfair, and from the platform 
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of Exeter Hall proclaim "Oh, ^e\** passetb understand- 
ing. 

Considering its low price, there is none of the monthly 
tribe of serials which has better maintained its respecta- 
bility and consistency than '< Hogg's Instructor." Eschew- 
ing political and controversial subjects, it is less the maga- 
zine of a party than of the public at large ; and having 
for one of its regular contributors the " gifted Gilfillan," 
one is always sure to meet with something attractive in its 
columns, the sparkling style of this writer rendering his 
productions great favourites, especially with the young. 

Of the other periodicals in this city, with the exception 
of the ''Review,*' which is now "Edinburgh" only in 
name, I am not competent to give an opinion, having seen 
little of them. To attempt to overtake the perusal of all 
the serials of the present day, would be as hopeless as to 
wade daily through the advertising columns and miscel- 
laneous news of that incomparable journal the '^ Times." 
Yet I never deny myself the pleasure of taking a peep into 
"Colburn," "Bentley," "Eraser," and the "Dublin," when 
an opportunity offers. I must be equally silent in regard 
to the newspaper press of this city, seeing that an occa- 
sional visit to that cheap and most admirable repertory of 
intelligence, the Waterloo News-room, can scarcely qualify 
me for speaking authoritatively on a subject so important. 
That, for the most part, they are conducted by men of 
enlarged minds and extensive acquirements, cannot be 
doubted, and more than one writer might be named rather 
in advance than otherwise of the present race of Athe- 
nians. I cannot, however, avoid alluding to the '* North 
British Advertiser." Unlike anything else in this world, 
it is liberally bestowed upon the public gratis. The merit 
of this unique publication is due to Mr John Gray and his 
late brother ; and though apparently a hazardous, if not 
visionary, undertaking, it has, I rejoice to hear, proved, as 
it deserved, completely successful My landlady has a 
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copy of it handed to her gratuitously every Saturday 
morning, and acting on the equitable principle — for Mrs 
Macalpine is yery conscientious — she spreads it on my 
breakfast- table every alternate week ; and if I want a re- 
gistered or non-registered paletot (I wonder who invented 
that low, vile, detestable epithet for coat !), trousers with 
br without braces, a Prince of Wales' anthropos, or cuirass- 
fronted dress-shirt, gossamer under ditto, a zephyr hat, 
or ventilating periwig, cheap Wellingtons, and cheaper 
Bluchers, an d-la-mode neck-tie or ready-hemmed hand« 
kerchief, I have only to consult the pages of this broad- 
sheet, and I shall learn at once where to be fitted. At the 
dinner hour the paper is transferred to the lodger in the 
next room, whom I have never seen ; and on the week 
that he gets it in the morning, it does not fall to my lot till 
post prandium. It is at this genial hour that, lolling in my 
arm-chair, I sometimes moralise over its varied contents, 
and seek to gather instructive lessons even from the pages 
of a publication exclusively devoted to advertisements. 
In the first column I see sermons announced to be preached 
and collections to be made ; puppies advertising for wives, 
and maidens advertising for strayed puppies; husbands 
denouncing their helpmates, and helpmates recriminating 
on their husbands; trinkets, bank-notes, and boas lost 
and found ; and a prodigal son, who has fled from the 
paternal roof, earnestly entreated to return. But it is 
when I turn to the columns advertising meetings of credi- 
tors, and the sales of magnificent silver plate, superb 
household furniture, and costly galleries of pictures, and 
the sale of houses and lands, by virtue of powers con- 
tained in bonds and dispositions in security, that I behold, 
veluti in specitlum, tales of domestic wo, insolvency, de- 
spair, and death. Ah! how little do we think, as we care- 
lessly scan the columns of such a print as this, and make 
appointments to attend the auction mart, of the broken 
hearts, the blighted prospects, the untold misery which 
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these sad announcements tell. That house, upon whose 
elegance and extensive accommodation the auctioneer so 
flippantly expatiates, had been the home, the happy home, 
for many a long year, of a family who, reduced to poverty, 
must now be content with some lowlier dwelling — their 
only support, it may be, having sunk into a premature 
grave, the victim of bitter trials and disappointed hopes. 
And that ottoman, ov pricux-dieu^ or cushion,, whose beauty 
elicits such universal admiration, was worked by the fair 
hand of one who was nursed in the lap of luxury, and 
who now, deserted by her erewhile warm friends and 
dearest companions, appeals in the same paper to the cold 
world for a situation as governess. No matter ; the ar- 
ticle must go to the highest bidder, " Once, twice, 
thrice!" — gone to Buy'mup the broker, at a fourth of its 
value. 

It is past eleven o'clock ; the passing cabs are diminish- 
ing in number, the foot-passengers are becoming few and 
far between, and the cry of" caller oo," dying away in the 
distance, proclaims the retreat of the last vender of oysters 
for the night ; so bonne nuit. 



LETTER XV. 

The wisdom of our ancestors is a beautiful sentiment 
for old-fashioned candidates for parliamentary honours to 
descant upon from the hustings, but I wonder where it was, 
when they buried their dead in the heart of their cities, in 
the crypts and under the floors of their churches? In 
nothing is modern improvem^f^ more conspicuous than in 
the places set apart for the sepulture of the dead, and in 
the different appearance which a modern cemetery pre- 
sents to the ancient churchyard — the one embellished with 
trees, and shrubs, and flowers, tastefully arranged, inter- 
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sected bj alleys, and laid out with regularity without stiff* 
ness, variety without confusion ; where the monumental 
tributes to departed friends yie with each other in chaste- 
ness and beauty of design; — ^the other overgrown with 
nettles, hemlock, and docks, the hateful vegetation engen* 
dered by human corruption, where every grave forms an 
unshapely mound, and the head-stones are scattered about 
in unseemly disorder. Or, what is still more revolting, 
that teeming grave-yard, where the sod is never green, 
and the mould is never dry; where coffin is piled upon 
coffin, and the sexton plies his sickening vocation knee- 
deep in the festering remains of mortality ; where skulls, 
thigh bones, and fetid shrouds supply the place of the 
cypress, the yew, and the rose, and putrid exhalations 
taint the lurid air. 

Since the late grateful improvement in the weather, I 
have been to some of the cemeteries in the suburbs of 
this city, and I cannot express to you how much I have 
been pleased with them. It is the striking peculiarity of 
Edinburgh to possess geological features which never cease 
to surprise and gratify the beholder. The Castle Rock, 
with its precipitous sides and the deep ravine at its base, 
converted into a very fairy-land of picturesque and roman- 
tic beauty — the Calton Hill, rising like some huge arti- 
ficial rampart in the very heart of the city — Salisbury's 
basaltic Crags, which, even amid mountain scenery, would 
astonish by their grandeur and extent — ^the lion-shaped 
hill towering beyond, on whose crest King Arthur is re- 
presented as having sat, enraptured by the glorious scene 
around him, a scene which he must have felt his own be- 
loved land, all-beauteous as it is, could never match. 
Nature is here the artificer, and it is only, as has been 
justly observed, when the barbarous taste of man inter- 
venes that scenery like this can be spoiled* But this is 
not all. In rambling about, as I think I have formerly 
remarked, one comes quite unexpectedly on scenes whioh 
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one should look for rather ia the land of Ossian than in 
the stthurbs of a large citj^ 

In no instance have I experienced this feeling more sen- 
sibly than in my visit to the Dean Cemetery. Its southern 
side forms the steep bank of a ravine clothed with wood, 
through the mazes of which footpaths conduct the visiter 
to the river which lows at the bottom of the dell. Saun- 
tering here, the illusion becomes complete, and you cannot 
divest yourself of the idea that you are not wending your 
way through some Highland glen, and that the noise of the 
works on the other side of the stream is not the distant 
roar of the cataract which you have come to see. And then« 
when you ascend to the plain above, what a contrast 
awaits you I It is no longer the sombre land of the Gael 
that you gaze upon, but a landscape fair as an oriental 
garden, overshadowed here and there by lofty trees, which 
serve at once to adorn and relieve the lovely scene; and it 
is only by the monumental records which meet the eye that 
you discover that you are in the city of the dead — that the 
tall cypress which casts its shadow over this, and the weep*> 
ing willow or ash which droops its head over that, dark 
green spot, and the tender floral memorial just beginning 
to bud over yonder little grave, are all tributes of affection 
to the memory of beloved ones that here shall repose 
''until the eternal morning wake the slumbers of the 
tomb^** 

I never walk in a churchyard (I love to call it so, 
though no church be nigh) without a flood of recollections 
of my ehiidhood gushing on my memory. It is then I re- 
call more vividly than elsewhere my early bereavements. 
Who can fathom the depth even of our earliest emotions ? 
We t^ink that the sorrow of the ehild is dried up with the 
tears it has shed, but there is an impressiveness, an awful 
solemnity in death, which imprints itself on the young 
hearti to be often forgotten in the future battle of life, but 
never to be effaeed. 
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I remember as yesterday when I was led by my father 
— I was then five years old — into my mother's room. He 
had previously told me she was dead — that she was going 
away to heaven to join my little sister, two years younger 
than myself, who had died a few months before of some 
childish disease, and^ to avoid infection I had been sent 
away, and never saw her more. The room felt very chilly 
as I entered, and I shrunk back trembling with fear 
when I saw the coffin. I had never seen one before, and 
yet a feeling of indescribable awe came over me when I 
looked upon it, as it lay, as yet untenanted,Jon a table. My 
father still held me by the hand as he led me softly to the 
bedside ; my little heart beat quickly at the awful stillness 
of the scene, and I wondered at everything about the bed 
and the room being of such a spotless whiteness. My 
father lifted the veil that covered my mother's face. She 
was pale — very, very pale — but her complexion had never 
been high; and I thought she was asleep, and that I saw a 
smile playing about her lips, and I cried out *^ Mamma I " 
but there was no response — no ^* God bless you, my dearest 
child," as of old — and I felt my father's hand grasp mine 
more firmly ; and then he pressed his face to my mother's, 
and kissed her cheek and her forehead, and he lifted me 
up, and I did so, too; but oh I how cold, how different 
from the warm salutations that every evening and morn- 
ing we had been wont to exchange. My father then took 
away another snow-white cover, and I saw the face of an 
infant, the tiniest, loveliest creature I had ever beheld, 
and I asked him what it was, and he said it was my little 
brother. "Is he dead too, papa?" — but my poor father 
eould not answer mje. He fiung himself on a chair by the 
bedside, and, taking me on his knee, he pressed me to his 
bosom, and we wept long and bitterly. 

The next thing I remember is walking between my 
father and you behind the hearse, whose sable plumes and 
painted skulls struck terror into my heart. And uaw 1 
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Stand bj the open grave — ^the coffin appears, and a black 
cord is put into mj hands, and you assist me in holding it^ 
while the coffin is slowly lowered, and when it reaches the 
bottom of the grave, the cords are dropped upon the tomb ; 
and then I see men with shovels, and as I hear the hollow 
sounds of the earth, as it falls upon the coffin, and hear 
mj father's convulsive sobs, and see the tears trickling 
down mj uncle's cheeks, I fling myself into the arms of 
that beloved friend, and cry, as the child only can feel and 
cry for the loss of a mother! And one short year sufficed 
to fill up the measure of my early sorrows. Never re- 
covering from the shock of his bereavements, my poor 
father sickened and died, and was laid by my mother's side ; 
and ere I had completed my sixth year, I was left the 
little orphan boy whom you so tenderly and affectionately 
adopted: and the churchyard has thus become to me very 
dear, and when, assailed by the temptations or seduced by 
the pleasures of the world, I go astray, a visit to the graves 
of my parents may perchance restore me to the paths of 
rectitude and honour, 

I would have said something of Warriston Cemetery, 
and spoken of its terraces and tombs, and its prospect of 
surpassing beauty, but my heart is full, and I can only add 
that I am ever, &c* &c. 



LETTER XVI. 

I have just returned from a visit to the Exhibition ot 
the Royal Scottish Academy of painting and sculpture. 
If in some of my previous letters I may have exposed my- 
self to the imputation of discussing more than one subject 
in connection with this city, with a freedom and ex cathe- 
dra pretension scarcely warranted by the brevity of my 
sojourn here, I feel assured that I should render myself 
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Still more obnoxious to this charge, if I should presume to 
offer anj critical opinion of the works of art which to^daj 
came under my observation. It would be a very easy 
thing to get up a superficial acquaintance with the fine- 
art nomenclature^ and by a dexterous employment of the 
critic's technical vocabulary — conception, chiaro-scuro, 
perspective, fore- shortening, colouring, grouping, tone, 
tint, manipulation, composition, expressioQ, style, pencil- 
ling, harmonic law, costume, contrast, mannerism, Baphael- 
esque, Pre-Raphaelite, antique, mediseval, and other ortho- 
dox phraseology — astonish my good uncle with the extent of 
my acquirements as a picture connoisseur; but I prefer con? 
fessing my incapacity to apply with propriety and just dis- 
crimination these high-sounding terms, and shall therefore 
content myself with a few general remarks, rather than 
betray my ignorance and want of taste by descanting upon 
any painting in particular, however much it may have at* 
tracted my attention. 

The first thing which struck me on entering the gal- 
leries was the large number of portraits, and as a natural 
corollary to this, that so many of the individuals who thus 
permit their likenesses.to be hung up in a public show-room, 
to be quizzed, laughed at, and made the subject for months 
of ill-natured sarcasm, should allow their names to appear 
in the catalogue. But when one considers the vanity of 
poor old human nature, this, perhaps, need scarcely be 
matter for surprise. 

One cannot enter a house without seeing the landlord 
figuring on one side of the room, and his spouse on the 
other, dressed out in all the foppery of ante-nuptial juve- 
nility, standing or sitting, as the case may be, in an atti- 
tude which speaks ''aint L particularly handsome I" just 
as plainly as if the words were inserted on the canvas as 
issuing from their mouth after the fashion of the old cari- 
catures. The contrast between the originals and these, 
their so-called pictorial representatives^ is sometimes suffi-^ 
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eientlj ludicrous, and no wonder that some malapropos re- 
mark is occasionally elicited from some unconscious visiter. 
** You don't mean to say, my good sir, tHat that elegant 
youth with the parKamentary blue-book in his hand is 
meant for you ? " " Yes, most undoubtedly it is, sir; and 
it is universally admitted to be a first-rate likeness." Ha! 
hem! stutters out the astonished guest, as he measures 
his '* fat friend" from top to toe, and compares him with 
the picture. "Who is that pretty girl with the pink 
cheeks, the charming dimple in her chin, and those lovely 
auburn ringlets ?" ** That's me,** answers mine hostess, with 
a face as radiant as the honest-looking gentlewoman's who 
keeps the orange and apple stall at the Theatre Royal, 
having scarlet tresses to match, and a chin three deep. 

Commend me to your provincial* artist or your peripa- 
tetic limner for acting on the Sbaksperian maxim, that 
"flattery direct seldom disgusts," whether administered 
orally or with the pencil. How admirably he contrives to 
smooth down the facial asperities, to fill up the fissures in 
the forehead, to conceal the crows' feet, to aquilinise the 
snub, and romanise the bridgeless nose; to impart a bene- 
volent smile to the mouth whose natural expression is that 
of the ogre, and to give a colour and a contour of beauty 
to cheeks hollow, wrinkled, and cadaverous, finishing with 
an ideal chin, and the neck of a Yenus or Apollo. 

What I desiderate in a portrait is traisemhlance^ in which 
I include not simply a faithful copy of the features, but 
the embodiment of that peculiar air, trait, or expression, 
which at once recalls the original. There is about every 
one some unmistakeable characteristic, a mannerism which 
individualises and distinguishes him from every other per- 
son, and unless the artist succeed in transferring to his 
canvas this idiosyncrasy, if I may so express it, he never 
can realise what I consider to be an indispensable quality 
in portrait-painting. He caaly becomes a master, and his 
productions chef-d'ceuvreB, who excels in this faculty ; and 
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to possess the likeness of an esteemed friend, delineated 
by such a hand, is indeed a priceless treasure. I doubt, 
however, whether even the highest genius, in the kit-cat 
style usually employed in portraits, has sufficient ampli- 
tude of field for giving that effect to character which I 
consider so essential. The distinguishing characteristic 
may not be embraced within the limits of the bust. It 
may attach to the hand or the legs, or arise out of a com- 
bination of the whole man ; and thus the predominant 
peculiarity can only be adequately developed and ex- 
pressed in a full-length portraiture. Of this class, there 
are some highly-finished examples in the present collec- 
tion, and I could name more than one full-length, where 
the subject speaks its identity in language not to be mis- 
understood, where truthfulness does not degenerate into 
formality, nor character into idealism, but where the two, 
being happily blended, produce a whole, at once animated 
and striking. 

Next to the preponderance of portraits, I was struck 
with the paucity of historical pieces in the Exhibition — 
the more so, perhaps, from the circumstance of this being 
the kind of paintings to which I am most partial. Scot- 
tish art has not yet probably attained that high degree of 
excellence which would justify the indulgence in those 
more elevated flights of imagination, which can only be 
treated successfully by the aristocracy of talent — medi- 
ocrity and failure in this department of the Fine Arts be- 
ing convertible terms. It is pre-eminently the property of a 
great historical painting, whether the subject which it illus- 
trates be sacred or profane, to address itself not only to 
the eye, but to the thinking powers of the beholder — to 
be, in fact, in a high degree suggestive ; and the glory of 
it is, that, in order to elicit these effects, it is not necessary 
that their recipient should possess a technical knowledge 
of art. I am not sure, indeed, that an exquisite painting 
of any kind ever can be so thoroughly enjoyed by the 
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inere critic, as by one who, if asked, could scarcely de- 
fine the reasons of his admiration. While the attention 
of the former is absorbed in the measurement, by some 
conventional standard, of the minutest details, the latter 
sees only before him one mighty whole, one grand pic- 
torial creation, which touches his heart, seizes upon his sym- 
pathies, and awakens, it may be, some long-dormant senti- 
ment, presenting the scene treated of to his enraptured eye 
far more graphically than the pen could ever describe it. 

But when I speak of a deficiency here, in the higher 
class of historical aspirations, I am not to be understood 
as denying that there are not some very creditable speci- 
mens even in this department ; and in my catalogue I 
find I have marked more than one piece, before which I 
lingered long and pleasantly. 

It has just occurred to me, what a capital picture might 
be made of the examination of the parish school of, I 
forget the name of the place, so graphically described by 
the Rev. Dr Guthrie. The pupils of different sizes, ar- 
rayed in garments in every state of repair, and of every 
colour, quality, and cut; each with his well-thumbed 
book in his hand, held within ten or a dozen inches of his 
nose, standing with every variety of expression on their 
rustic visages, arranged in the form of a crescent; the 
" daidlin' body" of a dominie, in his snuffy-brown coat, and 
snuffier vest, immediately in front, with a book in his left 
hand and a small hazel twig in his right, while the slit 
end of the taws is observed dangling from his coat-pocket. 
In front of the class, on a form which has seen some ser- 
vice, sit the parish minister and his three reverend bre- 
thren, the presbyterial delegates — the first in the act of 
yawning and stretching up his long arms to the ceiling, 
with one of the class-books in his right hand, the fore- 
finger of which is inserted at the lesson for the day, while 
in his left may be seen the manuscript of a work, unfortu- 
nately never published, having legibly written on the title- 
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page, ** The first Toot of the Horn against the monstrous 
regimen of Dr Ritchie and the Voluntaries " — bis whole 
appearance indicative of insupportable ennui, as if mutter- 
ing to himself, '' Confound them, will thej never be done 
with their a b ab, and their b a ba ! " One of the reverend 
visiters, with spectacles on nose, is deep in the perusal of 
a printed copy, received that morning, of a summons of loca- 
lity and augmentation ; the second, with legs crossed, ia not 
less absorbed in reading, though he has it all by heart, his 
famous Synod discourse, published at the special request 
of that reverend body, and which he has quoted more or less 
in every sermon since, "as I said in my Synod discourse;" 
while the third, with his watch in one hand, and a snuff- 
box in the other, is eagerly looking out of the school-room 
window at the blue smoke, " gracefully curling" from the 
chimney of the Panmure Arms Inn, where Mrs Dods is 
busily preparing the real in contradistinction to the **8ham'* 
diet of examination; and the savoury steam of which coming 
in at the open casement, redolent of cocky-leekie, fried 
trouts, and roasted lamb, makes each of the reverend gentle- 
men ardently long for the •' scaling of the schule." I can 
fancy such a picture, some dozen years hence, being ad- 
vertised by Mr Thomas Nisbet, the well-known Fine Arts 
auctioneer, not in reference to the artist but the subject, as 
** The Sham Exammaiton; a remarkably fineexample of the 
Bev. Dr Guthrie in his best time ! " 

I cannot say that I have ever been an enthusiastic ad- 
mirer of mere landscape-painting, especially if devoid of 
figures. Whether it is that, as an intense lover of nature, 
I have so rarely found copies on canvas to realise the 
originals, or from whatever other cause, I must plead 
guilty to an inability to appreciate this department of the 
pictorial art so highly as, perhaps, I ought to do. While 
making this confession, however, in reference to the efiect 
in the abstract on my mind, it must be accompanied with 
the important qualification, that in a few particular in- 
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stances, where it has happened that the scenery depicted 
was familiar to me, and the painting was executed by the 
hand of a master, have experienced a delight second 
only to that arising from the contemplation of the objects 
as first seen in. nil the freshness of nature. Now it hap- 
pened, curiously enough, that an exceptional case of this 
kind presented itself to my admiring eyes in the course 
of my exhibitional perambulations to-day, and for which 
reason I must so far infringe on my intention, and briefly 
refer to it. It was a landscape by Horatio MaccuUoch, 
representing with surprising fidelity and effect a scene in 
the Highlands, endeared to me not less by its own intrin- 
sic loveliness, picturesque beauty, and subdued grandeur, 
than from Kilchurn Castle, Loch Awe, and Ben Cruachan, 
being associated in my mind with the recollections of the 
Highland tour, performed by my fellow-boarder, young 

and myself, under the guardianship of our worthy 

rector ; and my crude impressions of which were duly in- 
diteti to you from the several inns at which we tarried in 
the course of our journey, and amongst which the comfort- 
able hostelry of Dalmally still rises up before me, with its 
cheerful apartments, redolent of the odours of fried kip- 
per, ham-and-eggs, broiled salmon, roasted mutton, and 
brandered grouse* 

On the whole, I have not, since my arrival in Edin- 
burgh, spent a few more agreeable hours than I have done 
in this my first visit to the Exhibition. From the highly- 
finished productions of the president, to the incipient in- 
dications of genius displayed in the water-colour and 
chalk drawings of the youthful maiden, thus modestly ap- 
pealing to the trying ordeal of public opinion, I have not 
found aught that should offend the most fastidious, taste, 
but, on the contrary, much to improve and to purify it. 
Here, it should never be forgotten that we are not in a 
room where are exhibited only the rarest productions of 
the ancient masters, and the choicest gems of modem ge- 
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nius; but in a gallery where are displayed, along with the 
matured productions of the veteran artist, and the culti- 
▼ated efforts of manhood, the glowing pencillings of ado* 
lescent, and the erratic conceptions of infant, art. Viewed 
in this light, it would ill become me to offer one word in 
disparagement of the Exhibition. In such circumstances, 
it should be the office of the critic, especially as regards 
the juvenile artist, to be the kind and gentle monitor and 
instructor, rather than the harsh and rigid censor ; and 
while condemning whatever is palpably gross and mere- 
tricious, to encourage by cheering words of commendation 
whatever gives promise of future eminence and success. 

Of the busts, intaglios, and medallions in this collection, 
I can only speak in terms of unqualified praise. When 
gazing on that exquisite head of Corinna, I was reminded 
of a beloved friend as I last saw her, ut in morte recumbit; 
and what would I not have given to have possessed a copy 
of her lineaments, chiselled by a sculptor like this ! 

Good-night, dearest uncle. I go to dream of the scene 
which I have thus imperfectly sketched; and if in my dreams 
there shall chance to flit before my vision one bright image, 
now, in soft and melodious accents, giving vent at my side 
to expressions of unsophisticated rapture, as she gazes on 
this picture and on that — anon, vanishing away, and then 
reappearing as the fairest of the "daughters of men" in 
that exquisite sketch of Noel Paton's ; and if such fleeting 
shadows should pass before me in the visions of the night, 
when deep sleep is upon me, what more likely than that 
I should thus blend reality with its emblem ? Are not 
even my day-dreams sometimes equally illusory and fan- 
tastic ? Still I dream on, and while abandoning myself 
to the sweet intoxication of building castles in the air — 
enter Mrs Macalpine with my washer-woman's bill! The 
petty not less than the sterner realities of life are the 
bane of romance, and it is well, perhaps, that it is so, for 
there are minds so constituted, that, if it were not for these 



Digitized 



by Google 



BDIKBUBGH DISSECTED. 161 

sublunary reminiscences, would dream away their exist- 
ence in a world of their own creation, and sink into the 
grave, as unconscious of the scene they had left, as if there 
they had never had a '* local habitation and a name." 



LETTER XVII. 

After a hard day's study, I was sitting last night at the 
fireside, refreshing myself with the perusal of "Gil Bias" 
in the original, when the l^dlady made her appearance. 
** Mr Orland's compliments," she said, and, if agreeable, 
he wished to pay his respects to me. 

" Who is Mr Orland ?" I inquired. 

" Oh, ye ken, sir, he's your neighbour lodger." 

That I knew very well, for, if it was impossible for Cax- 
ton to be long in the Antiquary's company without hearing 
of John o' the Girnell, it was not less so to give an au- 
dience to Mrs Macalpine, and not hear her descant most 
glibly on the surprising cleverness and eccentricities of her 
favourite lodger. 

" Present my compliments to Mr Orland, and I shall be 
most happy to see him." 

In less than five minutes the door was again opened, 
and re-enter the relict of jEneas Macalpine of Glenfingal, 
who ushered in and introduced to me with all formality 
Mr Ralph Orland. We shook hands very cordially, and, 
taking a seat, he broke ground immediately. 

" 1 make no apology," he said, " for this intrusion. I 
see no use for two young fellows, who are not only living 
under the same roof but on the same floor, keeping apart 
as if all intercourse between them were tabooed, and 
merely for want of a formal introduction. I understand 
from Mrs Mac that you lead a very solitary life, con- 
stantly up to the ears amongst books or writing letters. 
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Now, I know notbiDg about your j^ans, but as I sball 
sbortly be leaving thiSy I tbought tbere could be no harm 
in tendering to a stranger like you the benefit of my small 
experiences in this capital, before bidding adieu to it, pro- 
bably for ever." 

I expressed myself very much obliged to him, and said 
that nothing would give me greater pleasure than seeing 
him at any time it might suit his convenience. I con- 
fessed that I was quite a novice as regarded the Modern 
Athens and its institutions, notwithstanding which I had 
never ceased descanting upon everything that happened to 
strike my fancy, with as much complacency as if I had 
been a citizen born, and my grandfather had been that 
venerable personage, the " oldest inhabitant." 

" And quite right too," he said. " On visiting a place 
for the first time, there is nothing like jotting down one's 
first impressions, if it were only for the fun of comparing 
them with the results of a longer acquaintance. There is 
nothing like seizing the likeness at the first sitting. No- 
thing blunts the edge of observation so much as familiarity. 
What one sees daily ceases to excite interest, and without 
interest one can take no pleasure in describing even the 
fairest scene. You can't imagine how differently I look 
upon even the more striking features of this city to-day, 
from what I did on my first arrival here ; and after spend- 
ing, a season in London, I have returned with fresh optics, 
I think, for I don't see anything as I used to do. I should 
be glad to hear what you have seen, and what your im- 
pressions are of things in general here." 

I hastily ran over some of the principal objects which 
had engaged my attention, commenting briefly en passant 
on some of the more important matters which have formed 
the subject of more than one of my letters to you. Not 
that I had the talk all to myself, for he often interrupted 
me to throw in a remark or to put a question ; and when 
at last I wound up by alluding to my recent visit to the 



Digitized 



by Google 



BBIlTBirBOH DIB0BOTEP. 163 

Exhibition, I was not a little pleaded to find that he con* 
curred so heartily in the general scope of my observa- 
tions. 

" I congratulate you," he said, " on your powers of ob- 
servation. You have hit on the master-peculiarity of this 
city, and which distinguishes it from every other capital 
or town in Europe, perhaps in the world. I mean its sub- 
jection to, and dependence on, lawcraft. In London, the 
Court of Chancery is a monster nuisance — a beast of prey 
that devours alike the living and the dead ; but even it is 
lost sight of in the deeper and more universal interest ex- 
cited by the proceedings in Parliament, the movements of 
the Court, the meetings of the Cabinet, the state of the 
Funds, and a thousand other things which absorb and di- 
vide public attention. Here the whole population lives, 
moves, and has its being by and through the influence of 
the courts of law. Abolish them, and in ten years you 
would see the North Loch once more a stagnant pool, and 
George Street a green field. Every other calling owes its 
existence to the Parliament House — the clergy, the medi- 
cal profession, the shopocracy, the handicraft, and the 
Press. But, notwithstanding all this, the Court of Session 
has passed its culminating point, and, like all old institu- 
tions, is gradually verging towards decay. The bar is 
sinking from day to day in public estimation, for lack of 
able men. Such is the paucity of talent, that it has be- 
come difficult to find properly-qualified lawyers to supply 
the vacancies on the bench ; while sheriffships go a beg- 
ging, and sheriff-substitutes will, ere long, have to be ad- 
vertised for by tuck of drum. 

** A young fellow of my acquaintance, the occupant of 
a three-legged stool in the office of a W.S., lately put me 
up to the whole dodge of a lawsuit. Tou have heard, of 
course, of the famous case, Pleabody versus Likelaw. No? 
Well, I must tell it to yon. 

" Messrs Wiry & Python, well-known country agents, 
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are waited upon some fine morning by their worthy and 
constant client, Mr Pleabody, who is proprietor of sundry 
burghal tenements, and, inter alia, of the dwelling-house and 
pertinents lying, bounded, and described — let me say — as 
aforesaid, hrevitatis causd. The gable of this house is what 
is called a mutual gable, one-half of it belonging to Mr 
Pleabody, and the other half to the conterminous proprietor, 
Mr Likelaw, The former complains, that owing to the 
projection by the latter of a brick, about the eighth part of 
an inch, beyond the mural line of demarcation, or thin par- 
tition which separates the fire-place of their respective 
dining-rooms, he cannot get a new steel grate, which he 
had just received from James Gray & Son, Her Majesty's 
ironmongers in Edinburgh, placed sufficiently far back. 
He has in consequence come to his men of business to 
'speir' what should be done in the premises. Being a 
favourite client, who has Jyfeteen cases already depending 
before the courts, and is what is called a potent hody^ he is 
honoured with an immediate audience from both partners. 
The junior takes his seat at the desk 'with pen in hand, 
while the senior walks up and down the * chaumer,' with 
his spectacles on the top of his head, and holding in his 
hand a snuflf-box, from which, at every telling point of the 
conversation, he and Mr Pleabody take a hearty pinch. 
The result of the interview is, that Wiry & Python pro- 
nounce the projection to be a most unwarrantable encroach- 
ment, and state that they will forthwith write to Mr Like- 
law, calling upon him to remove the same instanter, and 
holding him responsible for all damages and expenses al- 
ready incurred, or to be incurred, in consequence of this 
illegal inroad on his neighbour's property. On receipt of 
this letter, off goes Mr Likelaw to his agents, Messrs Skin- 
him & Sly. He informs them that the gable and the 
chimney are in the same state now as they ever had been, 
and no complaint having till that day been made, was it to 
be expected that he was to be subjected to the trouble and 
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inconvenience, and to incur the expense of pulling down 
the division- wall, on a groundless allegation like this? 
* Certainly not,' was the prompt and simultaneous rejoinder 
of the gentlemen consulted. 'Leave the matter in our 
hands,' says Mr Sly, in a tone of indignation and defiance, 
*and we shall soon teach Messrs Wiry & Python that 
no client of ours shall thus he threatened and hrowheaten 
with impunity.' Perfectly satisfied, Mr Likelaw exchanges 
mulls with Mr Skinhim, and, shaking hands with him and 
the junior, he retires, chuckling at the idea of the way that 
his agents will pitch it into the opposite party. The latter, 
nothing daunted by the answer to their letter, follow it up 
by another, calling upon Mr Likelaw to remove the en- 
croachment complained of within twenty-four hours ; fail- 
ing which, legal proceedings will thereafter be resorted to. 
To this no answer is returned. In the meantime, the 
agents for Pleabody advise that before further procedure 
an opinion of counsel should be taken. A memorial of 
fifty-five pages is accordingly prepared, containing a his- 
torical narrative of the building of the house, the name of 
the builder, and of the quarry whence the stones were de- 
rived, the brick-kiln where the bricks were burned, and the 
quality of the mortar, the thickness of the gable wall, and 
of the partitions between the fire-places, as per copy of con- 
tract and specification subjoined ; showing the mutuality 
of the said gable by the title-deeds, from which large 
extracts are also appended — followed by a full and par- 
ticular account of the special subject to be brought under 
the consideration of counsel — concluding with a resume ef 
the facts in the form of queries, to which categorical an- 
swers are respectfully requested. A clean copy of this 
precious document is forwarded to the Edinburgh agent, 
Mr Grim Sleekie, who immediately puts it into the hands 
of his favourite counsel, Mr Eggimon, having himself pre- 
viously skimmed over its contents. Counsel hands it to 
his clerk, to turn up all the decisions in similar or dissimilar 



Digitized 



by Google 



x 



166 XDINBURGH DIBSBOTSP. 

cases, wLieU being done, he crams himself for the nonce with 
all the gable actionsin the book^, and a meeting being ap- 
pointed with the agent, it is unanimously agreed between 
them, after a long palaver, that Likelaw has not a leg to 
stand upon. A formal opinion to this effect is in due time 
forthcoming, with specific answers to the different queries, 
prefaced with a dissertation on mutual walls and gables, 
from the time of Pjramus and Thisbe downwards; show- 
ing such an amount of legal and antiquarian erudition on 
the subject, that the perusal of the paper nearly drives 
Pleabody * daft' with glee, and he swears that if he does 
not get a decision in his favour in the courts below, he 
will carry the case to the House of Peers, and further, 
if there was anywhere else to take it to. Skinhim & 
Sly, on the part of their client, are equally on the alert. 
A memorial of fifty-nine pages and a-half is sent off to 
Fleece & Grinder, who in due time forward the opinion 
of their counsel, Mr Wartoknife, recommending the most 
determined and uncompromising resistance. In order to 
derive every possible advantage from the interminable 
nature of the proceedings — to render the case, in short, a 
productive lawsuit for the next ten or fifteen years — Wiry 
& Python open the campaign in the Sheriff Court. After 
it has gone through the various stages of procrastination 
there, and been decided and re* decided by the sheriff- 
substitute and his principal, the case is advocated or trans- 
ferred to the hearing of the Lord Ordinary, from whom it 
iskin due time carried to the Inner House, which, after 
lengthened debates, pronounces the Jury Court to be the 
proper tribunal for determining the question. To the Jury 
Court, when its turn comes, the case is, after sundry pro- 
tracted debates on the terms of the issue, accordingly com- 
mitted. A verdict for the defender is the result, af^er in- 
numerable delays. The verdict is impugned on the ground 
of alleged misapprehension on the part of the judge in his 
charge to the j ury. Back it goes to the Inner House, to hava 
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this question decided. The application for a new trial be- 
ing refused, an appeal to the House of Lords is forthwith 
resolved upon ; and after some four or five years, their lord- 
ships sustain the appeal, and remit the case back to the court 
below for a second jury trial. On the evening before the 
trial, the defender's agents, apprehensive of a reversal of the 
previous finding in favour of their client, offer to compro- 
mise the case by a tender of £5 damages, which being indig- 
nantly refused, the case goes on — the result of which is a 
verdict in favour of the pursuer, damages one farthing! thus 
entailing on each party the payment of his own expenses, 
amounting to five thousand pounds a-side ; ten thousand 
pounds having thus been transferred to the pockets of the 
lawyers in a case where it would have defied humap in- 
genuity to have clearly defined the question at issue, or to 
have reduced the damage to any appreciable fraction of a 
penny sterling. 

" But," continued my new acquaintance, " there is one 
of the learned professions to which you have made no allu- 
sion, perhaps out of a delicate forbearance to your humble 
servant. If so, I pray you to dismiss from your mind all 
such reserve, for my medico-chirurgical sensibilities are 
proof against all your raillery." 

I assured him that I had never once thought of the 
^sculapian tribe, having fortunately not required their 
services; and that I should be glad to hear what he had 
to say about his professional brethren. 

" Only second to the clergy," he said, " in their passion 
for notoriety. The grand secret of success in the medical 
profession is to make yourself be talked of. No matter 
how you accomplish it, your fortune is made when all the 
world begins to speak about you. I don't refer to your 
advertising quacks only, but to your regular diplomatised 
surgeon and your graduated M.D.9 whose whole art of 
success consists in acquiring a name. Write a book, and 
puff yourself off as the inventor of an instrument for dis- 
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tilling woman's tears, not into a cosmetic merely for beauti- 
fying the skin, but into an elixir for perpetuating juvenility, 
and you will have the whole sex weeping in the arm-chair 
of your surgery or consulting-room in the twinkling of an 
eye. Assume the disguise of a Polish refugee, spell your 
name with thirteen consonants, speak broken English, and 
announce yourself as the most famous adept in homoeo- 
pathic or hydropathic cures that ever existed, and you will 
be the residuary legatee of every darling spinster that 
comes to consult you. Go to church, and, planting your- 
self in the pew behind my Lady Sincope's, contrive to waft 
towards her olfactories, when she is heavy with slumber, 
the perfume of your pocket-handkerchief, and the moment 
she j^rops off in a fainting fit be at her side to revive her 
with a stimulant you have brought with you for the pur- 
pose. Lead her off to the vestry, with the assistance of 
her toady, Miss Daisy; accompany her home in her car- 
riage; call next day; and you have secured her ladyship's 
patronage for life. If, in addition to this, you cultivate 
your chevelure till the flowing locks fall over your ears like 
the mane of a Zetland pony, with whiskers, imperial, 
and moustache to match, then your triumph will be com- 
plete, and not a lackadaisical girl or hypochondriac old lady, 
in town or country, that won't flock to your levees, and lay 
her life and fortune at your feet." 

" Upon that principle," I remarked, "you should be on 
the fair road to professional distinction, if I may judge 
from the abundance of your capillary attractions." 

" To be sure," he replied, flinging aside his voluminous 
locks, with a knowing shake of the head, and twirling the 
young efflorescence on his upper lip. " Depend upon it, 
the story of Samson is no allegory. A man's power lies 
emphatically in the length and the quantity of his hair. 
Fancy a fellow in these days trying to push his way as a 
physician or an artist with a bald pate or a scratch wig ! 
This," he continued, thrusting his hand into his hair. 
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and then complacently stroking his whiskers^ '* is the 
means to the end, and, coupled with my other plans, will 
make my fortune before I have been three years in 
Australia." 

" Australia ? " I said. " Why not, in the first instance, 
try your fortune in this country?" 

" It was my intention to have done so," he rejoined, 
" but I have an elder brother a banker in Melbourne, who 
is bent on becoming a millionaire, and nothing will please 
him but I must become one, too ; and so he insists on my 
going out, either to join him in the bank, or follow out my 
own profession, as I choose. I am determined on the 
latter, as you can easily conceive, and am now here to 
take out my degree of doctor of medicine before starting. 
I passed Surgeons' Btall a year ago, after having gone 
through even more than the prescribed curriculum, attend- 
ing amongst others the lectures of Professors Simpson and 
Syme : the one the greatest obstetric surgeon, the other the 
most skilful operator, in Europe. Have you ever seen 
Professor Miller? He often addresses public meetings, 
and never fails to keep the audience awake by his wit and 
felicitous illustrations. After receiving my diploma, I 
made the run of the London hospitals, and am now aufait 
to a thing or two. But mere college learning and profes- 
sional skill, however great — not even with the addition of 
the crinigerous attractions aforesaid — will not suffice with- 
out a touch of notoriety ; and, in contriving how I should 
acquire this, I have fallen upon one of the most extraor- 
dinary discoveries. Resuscitated a hanged malefactor, 
say you, or spliced a divided limb by the first intention, 
or supplied a new olfactory organ to a fellow without a 
nose ? Nothing of the kind : these are feats which have 
been performed again and again. What I have achieved, 
sir, is the discovery of a new anaesthetic agent, which will 
not only revolutionise the whole practice of medicine and 
surgery, but revolutionise the globe itself. But let us have 
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that Finnon haddock you were speaking of, and then I 
shall tell jou somewhat more about it." 

Our little supper finished, my companion resumed. 

*' The agent I speak of is so powerful and permanent 
in its effects, that elderly people and valetudinarians of 
all ages, who at present look forward to the approach of 
winter with direful apprehensions, will be able to laugh 
at its rigours, sneer at an east wind, and call old Boreas a 
blustering fellow. They have simply to go to bed in the 
end of October, roll themselves up in blankets, and par- 
taking of my anaesthetic agent, after a certain prescribed 
form, they will sleep soundly till the first of May, or as 
much longer as they please ; and when roused, which is 
done by an antidote scarcely less surprising than the hy- 
bernating vapour itself, they will start from their six 
months' slumber like giants refreshed. 

" By this extraordinary discovery, sir, the whole tribe of 
exanthemata — in which I include most of the diseases in- 
cident to children ; the neuroses or countless family of 
nervous affections ; dyspepsia, podagra,' typhus, even cho- 
lera itself — will be allowed to run their course, whUe the 
patient, in a state of happy unconsciousness, is dreaming of 
the elysian fields; and the distemper, modified. in its viru- 
lence by the opposing and sedative influences of the anass- 
thetic agent, which becomes absorbed in the system, will, 
on applying the re-animator, rise from his bed as fresh and 
blooming as ever Naiad sprung from the bosom of the deep. 

* Who,' says Shakspere, * would bear the whips and scorns of time. 
The oppressor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The pangs of despised love, the law's delay, 
The insolence of office, and the spurns 
That patient merit of the unworUiy takes, 
When he himself might his quietus make 
With a bare bodkin ! ' 

Which, with all respect to honest Will, is nothing more nor 
less than a most eloquent recommendation of the dastardly 
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act of self-destruction, as the means of escaping from the 
ills '* that age, ache, penary, and imprisonment lay on na- 
ture;" whereas my anodyne is calculated to sweeten and 
to lengthen life, by inducing, when required, a state of 
profound insensibility to every bodily pain and mental 
anxiety, and from which the patient will awaken as obli- 
vious of every wo, as if he had drunk of the waters of Lethe. 

*' But this is not all. My discovery will solve some of 
the social problems upon which philosophers, moralists, 
philanthropists, politicians, and economists in every age 
have pondered, and written, and spoken without effect. 
A deficient crop will cease to cause any uneasiness, be- 
cause any number of the people who may be stinted in 
their rations can be put to sleep till the next harvest. 
Poor-law boards will share the fate of the Scottish Boards 
of Customs and Excise ; for why should suffering humanity 
be incarcerated in a poor-house, or have its miserable 
existence prolonged by a parochial allowance of a shilling 
a- week, when, wrapped in a coarse blanket, he can, under 
the gracious influence of my sedative, defy alike the crav- 
ings of hunger and the ravages of disease? And drunken- 
ness, through the same powerful instrumentality, I shall 
utterly eradicate, seeing that it is one of the astounding 
properties of this subtle agent, that the confirmed drunk- 
ard, who has once been subjected to its influence, can never 
afterwards look upon alcohol but with abhorrence. 

" In like manner I shall level every prison, or retain 
them only as dormitories for the anaBstheticised criminals, 
the duration of whose probationary torpidity will be ap- 
portioned to the enormity of their offences ; and upon the 
expiry of their soporific servitude, they will return to 
society prepared for living a new and a better life, and that 
^without having cost the country a single shilling, except 
for the use of my miraculous regenerator. 

*' Thus the millions upon millions at present expended 
on alcohol, prisons, penitentiaries, hulks, infirmaries, and 
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poor-houses, will be saved to the country. In ten or a 
dozen years I shall pay off the national debt, taxation will 
all but cease, and health, wealth, and prosperity reign all 
over the land I " 

" There is another advantage," said I, with mock gra- 
vity, "which will be derived from your discovery, to 
which you have not referred. How often has it been 
matter for regret that the Egyptian mummies could not be 
resuscitated, in order that, from personal knowledge, they 
might enlighten us on the subject of the pyramids and the 
catacombs. How many thousands of volumes have been 
written on some controverted point of history, which 
might have been spared by the reappearance of an eye- 
witness of the fact. Now here at last will the grand de- 
sideratum be supplied. A certain number of the leading 
philosophers of the British Association have only to be 
periodically dormatised, and locked up in buildings pre- 
pared for the purpose, and some thousand years hence, 
when the question shall be mooted, whether in the year 
18 — of the Christian era mushrooms in the British Isles 
were an edible fungus, all that will be required will be to 
revive the chairman of section D., or any of the contem- 
porary savants of the period, and the difficulty will be 
solved in a moment." 

" Very true, but I have not had sufficient experience 
of its effects, to justify my assumption of such a prolonged 
cataleptic condition ; but, when my discovery is ripe for 
bringing before that learned body, I have no doubt that 
every member of it will vie with each other in his eager- 
ness to inhale my anaesthetic, for the benefit of future gene- 
rations." 

" But how comes it," I inquired, " that, in possession of 
such a tremendous power as this, you should contemplate 
leaving the country ; and how can the country be bene- 
fited by it, if you carry out your intention of proceeding 
40 Australia ? " 
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*• It is not,*' he replied, ** till after my return from the 
auriferous regions that I am to divulge my secret 4o the 
world. It will require all the intervening time fully to 
mature my experiments ; and where could an ampler field 
be found for carrying them out, than in a country where 
orang-outangs, aborigines, bush-rangers, and diggers are 
considered homogeneous, and where human life is held of 
no more value than rats in Wapping, cats in Cambridge, 
or dogs in Stamboul ? It is there I shall be enabled to 
perfect a discovery unequalled in the history of the world, 
so vast, so incredible, that the very contemplation of its 
effects sometimes awes and overpowers me. But, as the 
purposes to which I shall apply it are for the good of the 
human race, I am resolved to persevere, and out of elements 
the most strange, intractable, and improbable, extract a 
balm that shall heal every wound. 

* 0, mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 
In herbs, plants, stones, and their true qualities: 
For nought so vile, that on the earth doth live, 
But to the earth some special good doth give.' 

From the smile of incredulity in your face, I know that you 
'' think me either a visionary or a madman ; but consider, 
sir, what science has of late years achieved — look, in the 
case of my own profession, at the discovery of chloroform 
by my distinguished friend Dr Simpson, and who shall 
dare to put a limit to scientific research, or circumscribe 
the boundaries of the human intellect!" 

Fancying, I suppose, that he had silenced my scepti- 
cism by this stunning interrogatory, he suddenly started 
to his feet, and exacting a promise'from me to spend, not 
the next but the following evening in his room, we shook 
hands, and he retired to his own apartment. And leav- 
ing you to ruminate on the sayings and doings of this my 
new acquaintance, I wish you a good- night. 
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LETTER XVIII. 



Believing that it will interest you to hear something more 
of my fellow-lodger, I shall now proceed to report to you 
the result of my second meeting with him, which took 
place, agreeably to appointment, in his room last night. 

Ralph Orland is the third son of a country gentleman, 
the owner of a very beautiful, though not very extensive, 

estate in shire ; a portion of which he keeps in his 

own natural possession : the meaning of which is, that he 
farms part of the property himself. What constitutes un- 
natural possession, I have never been able to find out. 
His eldest brother is an officer in the army, the second a 
banker in Melbourne, as already mentioned. He has also 
two sisters, both younger than himself. Having mixed a 
good deal in society, he has pickdd up a great deal of in- 
formation about men and things ; and being naturally ex- 
ceedingly clever, I find him a very amusing and intelli- 
gent companion. 

" So, you think I was riding it rather fast on my an- 
aesthetic hobby last night. Well, I can't blame you ; for, 
to tell the truth, if any fellow had attempted to palm such 
a farrago of seeming absurdities upon me, I should have 
been apt to have called him something worse than a hum- 
bug ; but this is all prejudice, sir, not unmixed with a 
spice of envy. We don't like the idea of any one being 
cleverer than ourselves,, and, accordingly, any very 
notable thing, whether it be an important mechanical in* 
vention, some grand scientific discovery, or a first-rate 
new book, is sure to be savagely cut up by the small fry 
of detractors. Not that I am to be understood as meaning 
for a moment to include you amongst this snarling fra- 
ternity. On the contrary, you are more likely to be the 
target against which their poisoned arrows will one day 
be directed — that is, if you are determind to carry out the 
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plan you were speaking of the other night, of becoming 
iiuthor. 

" What do you think," he continued, "first suggested to 
me the idea of my grand discovery ? It was reading about 
that venerable toad« which from a period coeval with the 
formation of the floetz rocks had been embedded in the 
heart of a piece of sandstone, and, on being exposed to the 
sun and air, croaked for some'ot to eat as naturally as if 
it had only in the previous autumn emerged into toad- 
hood. 

" This set my thoughts on edge, and while cogitating 
on the subject, who should enter my sanctum but brother 
Jack, fresh from a tour in Italy, where he had collected a 
variety of things for my especial use, and amongst others 
a Tortoise, which he had picked up in Pompeii, encased in 
an extra shell of indurated lava. 

" Delighted with the acquisition at such a moment of so 
opportune a prize, I proceeded to relieve the imprisoned 
animal of his Yesuvian coat, a task which I fortunately 
accomplished without the slightest injury to the shell. 
And now followed a period of intense anxiety. I knew 
the habits of the animal well. I exposed him to the sun 
just sufficiently long to heat the shell, so as to impart 
to his interior organisation a generous warmth ; every 
one who has studied the peculiarities of the tortoise being 
aware, that while in the latter days of autumn — as has 
been noticed by that acute observer Selden — the crea- 
ture reclines against the wall in a sloping position, so as 
to catch the slanting rays of the sun, in summer he courts 
the shade as soon as the more direct and in tenser rays have 
imparted to his horny epidermis the modicum of caloric 
required for sustaining his restored vitality. I watched 
for hours the effect of the heat on his torpid circulation, 
but nothing on the first day occurred to reward my unceas- 
ing attention. Still I was far from being disheartened. 
To rouse the inmate of that shell from his slumber of 
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eighteen hundred years, must, I was aware, be the work 
of time and steady perseverance. In order to maintain 
the same temperature as that communicated by the solar 
heat, I rolled him in a piece of flannel, and placed him 
during the night in an oven of the warmth required. I 
had repeated this process for six* successive days without 
having observed even the slightest indication of returning 
animation, and I was about to relinquish the attempt in 
despair. It was now the seventh day. The sun shone 
with unusual brilliancy — just such a morning it might be 
as that upon which the inhabitants of Pompeii looked for 
the last time. I carried in my hand a relic extracted from 
its buried ruins, to all outward appearance as fresh as when 
the burning mountain belched forth its molten lava, and 
flooded the doomed city. Reptile only though it was, could 
I but succeed in revivifying it, what a triumph should I 
achieve, what an overwhelming attestation to the all but 
undying vitality of matter, what new cause for the admi- 
ration of omnipotent Power — that in a creature so low in 
creation should thus be preserved for a period so immense 
the living principle ! 

" I had retired to the garden, and was seated in an al- 
cove encircled with honeysuckle and jasmine. The tortoise 
lay at my feet, basking in the sun — if I may so speak of a 
creature so apparently lifeless — and as I gazed upon it, 
how natural that my imagination should be quickened, and 
that I should conj ure up strange stories concerning it. As 
usual on these occasions, I had my books with me, and ab- 
sorbed in a favourite volume, some hours had impercep- ^ 
tibly glided away. At last I threw the book aside, and 
directed my eyes to the quondam inhabitant of Pompeii. 
There he still lay on the same spot. I stooped to feel his 
shell. It was intensely hot. I lifted him up with the 
intention of transferring him to the shade. In the act 
of doing so, I thought I saw the transient shadow as of 
an object moving within the cavity from which the head 
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protrudes. My heart beat quickly, and I looked eagerly 
for a repetition of the movement, but nought was to be 
seen within that dark aperture. Hope, however, was again 
revived within me, and I placed the animal in a warm spot 
out of reach of the sun's piercing rays, and watched him 
with an anxiety as intense as ever mother watched the 
breathing of her infant in the crisis of a mortal disease. 

" A full hour thus elapsed, and my eyes, by reason of 
their intense fixedness on the object before me, became 
strangely dazzled and bewildered. The animal seemed to 
move, and to assume the most incongruous shapes. To 
shake off these illusions, I walked to and fro for a few 
minutes ; and conceive the intense rapture and agitation 
with which, on my return, I beheld the actual head of the 
tortoise slowly and all but imperceptibly emerging from 
between the chonchal promontories, which here on each side 
project, as if to defend the pass to the recess within. It 
was no longer a delusion. There it was — the dark horny 
head of the reptile aroused from its sleep of eighteen cen- 
turies ! To describe my feelings at this moment were im- 
possible. To form even a vague idea of them, you must 
imagine the sensations of Prometheus, when, by the appli- 
cation of the sacred fire, abstracted from the chariot of the 
sun, he saw the figures formed by his own hands animated 
with the living principle ; or conceive the enraptured emo- 
tions of Pygmalion, when, contemplating with pardonable 
admiration the exquisite production of his chisel, and de- 
ploring its want of vitality, he suddenly espied a movement 
in the statue, a smile upon its lips, and animation in its 
eyes ; or fancy the transport, wonder, and awe of Franken- 
stein, when he beheld the first symptom of life in the man- 
monster whom he had created. I sat transfixed to my seat, 
trembling under a tumult of feelings, new and indescrib- 
able. Here, at my feet, was perhaps the oldest living 
creature on the face of the earth, as compared with whose 
countless years, Methusaleh himself had been short lived. 

M 
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"Arrived at maturity loDg before the occurrence of 
that tremendous catastrophe which overwhelmed the de- 
voted city, who knows how many previous centuries may 
have passed over his head ! My imagination pictured him 
a tiny reptile, just escaped from his natal shell, ere more 
than the rudiments of his future tabernacle were formed 
— ^lying under the shadow of a date palm in Morocco, a 
hundred years before ^neas made his descent on Italy. 
Arriving at that juncture in a native craft from Mogadore, 
even then a haven of some importance, he crawls ashore 
as the barge touches the strand in the Bay of Naples. 
Picked up by a fisherman, he carries him home as a play- 
thing to his children, who feed him with the luscious fruits 
that here spontaneously grow. From them he passes into 
other hands, till, having outlived the various dynasties from 
the arrival of the Trojans to Romulus and his successors, 
he finds himself, in the reign of the^ Emperor Titus, the 
conqueror of Jerusalem, in the possession of the fair Cor- 
nelia, the loveliest of the lovely daughters of Pompeii. It 
is the morning of the day prior to that set apart for her 
marriage to Piso Lucinianus. She, the only daughter of 
an illustrious patrician of imperial descent, and distinguish- 
ed not less for her matchless beauty than for the rarest in- 
tellectual endowments ; he, the illustrious Roman, whom 
the Emperor Galba had intended for his successor, on ac- 
count of his rare virtues and accomplishments. 

** Since a child she had loved that tortoise, and fed it 
with the choicest products of her garden, and watched its 
erratic movements.. Having that morning luxuriated 
Bomewhat longer than her wont in the bath, she descended 
with her maidens, only a shade less beautiful than herself, 
to the garden, to take farewell of her ancient favourite. 
Wending her way along the spacious alleys, under the 
shade of trees and shrubs whose every leaf as well as 
^ower was charged with perfume, and pausing for a mo- 
ment before some exquisite statue, or lingering near some 
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sparkling fountain, she at length reaches the spot appro- 
priated to the use of the tortoise. It comprehends a large 
space in which is everj variety of plant and fruit most 
suitable for his food, while a tiny rill, communicating with 
an adjoining fountain, and discharging itself into a shallow 
basin of white marble, supplies him with water to assuage 
his thirst. Here, too, afe shadowy nooks, to which he can 
retire in the heat of the day, and mazy labyrinths, in which 
to ensconce himself at night — ^the whole area being encircled 
with a low wall surmounted by a marble balustrade inter- 
twined with climbing plants of the rarest beauty ; while 
outside the parapet, the loves of Cupid and Psyche are de- 
pictured in mosaic of the most exquisite workmanship. 

" One df her maidens catches the tortoise. He tries to 
wriggle himself from her grasp, afraid that he has been 
captutied by a Wrd of prey ; but she retains her hold, and 
presents him to the youthful affianced, as she gracefully 
reclines on a couch within an arbour of surpassing beauty, 
erected for the purpose of enabling her to watch the move- 
ments of her African pet. Before her stand a couple of 
vases, upon whose exterior compartments are sculptured 
allegorical figures illustrative of the heathen mythology, 
and from which depend plants with clusters of flowers of 
the most gorgeous hues; and, at a short distance from 
this loved retreat^ orange and citron groves on every side 
exhale their delicious fragrance. 

** Here, reclining in an attitude of voluptuous ease, her 
attendants at her side, with the tortoise at her feet, his 
nose embedded in a ripe pomegranate, from which he ex- 
tracts the luscious nectar, the lovely Cornelia addresses 
him in a half-playful, half- plaintive, valedict<»*y speech. 
Suddenly a noise is heard — a hollow rumbling sound, 
followed by a crash like the simultaneous explosion of a 
ehain of gunpowder magazines. The sultry air becomes 
charged with an almost imperceptible dust ; and, in the 
direction of Vesuvius, lurid flames are seen to lift their 
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forked tongues towards the sky, through volumes of smoke, 
and ashes, and lava. Vociferations of anguish and de- 
spair are heard to rise on every side, intermingled with 
the appalling cries of terror-struck animals. Cornelia and 
her maidens attempt to fly, hut, arrested hy a sense of 
suffocation, they are compelled to pause. They rush into 
each other's arms, and shriek for help from the divinities, 
before whose statues they prostrate themselves, in frenzied 
agony. The sky darkens yet more and more ; on, on, 
pour the showers of burning ashes and lava, choking 
every living creature within the sphere of their destroying 
range. Already has the beloved Cornelia, as well as her 
maidens, ceased to breathe ! 

And how fares it with Piso ? Hastening in his chariot 
to join his betrothed, while yet at some distance from the 
fated city, he meets. the stifling tuffa ; regardless of which, 
he urges his panting steeds more vehemently forward. 
One of them drops down, overpowered by the penetrating 
dust ; and the charioteer, unable to breathe in an atmo- 
sphere becoming every moment more and more clouded 
with the fiery matter, which continues to pour in denser 
volumes from the boiling crater, refuses to proceed. Mad- 
denned by the awful prospect before him, Lucinianus sees 
only his adored Cornelia perishing under the appalling 
visitation ; he jumps from the carriage, and rushes preci- 
pitately forward, as if, with his single arm, he could stay 
the advance of the devouring element, and defy the anger 
of the gods. Hopeless attempt ! Soon his faltering step 
gives indications of his powerlessness to withstand the 
terrible foe; he staggers; again he tries to rally, but in, 
vain ; gasping for breath, his lungs inhale a fresh blast of 
the subtle ash, and he sinks to the ground, never again to 



rise 



** The tortoise, meanwhile, ever alive to the approach 
of danger, seeks to dig for himself a retreat from the 
coming catastrophe ; but he has scarcely time to burrow 
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his head in a hole, when his shell becomes thicklj covered 
with the fine dast, and a flood of lava follows, and dust 
and ashes succeed, till every animate and inanimate thing 
in that doomed city, and a wide circumference around it, 
is buried fathoms deep in the deadly matter ejected from 
the bowels of Vesuvius. 

" Would you believe it, that an unimaginative fellow 
like me should, in a shorter time than I have taken to tell 
it to you, have conceived all this ; nay, more, should have 
actually seen enacted before my eyes everything I have 
described as vividly as if I had been a spectator of the 
scene? Nevertheless it was so; proving that, in most 
men, if not all, there is a latent sentiment — call it poetry 
or what you will— which only requires some powerful 
extraneous impression to evolve. I have never been a 
dreamer, and never perpetrated a stanza in my life, ex- 
cept some doggerel verses commemorative of the accouch- 
ment of a certain quadruped, of whose farrow of nine I 
sung in Hudibrastic praise ; and behold me, in a moment, 
transferred to the regions of romance, and conjuring up 
as pretty a little story on the subject of my dear old tor- 
toise, as any novel-loving girl of an evening need desire 
to peruse. 

" At length I recovered from my reveries, and eyeing 
the venerable Pompeian ne Moresco, I found that his head 
had cleared the shelly ramparts by which the cavity is 
defended, and once more the entombed of a thousand and 
eight hundred years breathed the pure air of heaven ; but 
his eyes were still closed, and there was a rigidity about 
the mouth, and his neck was wrinkled and shrivelled 
like a piece of caoutchouc, or like that of an old crone 
who for eighty winters has been exposed to the reek of a 
Highland hut. I gently held to his mouth some tepid 
water ; but, though unable to open his jaws, I saw that 
the liquid was not ungrateful to him, as indicated by the 
rubbing of his lips against the shallow vessel in which I 
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had placed it. After a time, it seemed as if, bj saction, 
he had imbibed some of the water, henneticallj sealed 
though his mandibles appeared — ^for I saw the india-rubber* 
like cuticle of the neck agitated as if in the act of uneasy 
deglutition ; and this had not been repeated more than 
three or four times, when I had the inexpressible pleasure 
of seeing him attempt to open his eyes. To facilitate this 
operation, I had bathed the lids with a feather charged 
with rose-water ; and behold those visual organs, which 
had been enshrouded in darkness for a period during 
which thousands of generations of the human race had 
been ushered into the world and passed into eternity— 
those eyes which had closed in the reign of the Boman 
emperor surnamed the Delight of Mankind, twenty-one 
years before the end of the first century of the Christian 
era-i-see them opening in the middle of the nineteenth, 
in the reign of the illustrious Victoria, the great Queen of 
the West ! It was indeed a startling sight ; and as I gazed 
on those small, sparkling, dark eyes, I thought, if to these 
had only been superadded intelligence and speech, what 
Strang^ and wonderful revelations it would have been 
enabled to disclose to me ! 

" It was the season of strawberries, and I placed before 
him some of these — and who can tell what old remem- 
brances may have been awakened by the fragrance of 
that fruit, recalling the still more luscious fruits of sun- 
nier climes? With an effort he succeeded in opening his 
jaws; and imagine the gratification Inexperienced when I 
beheld him yawn, so naturally too, so like humanity, that 
I was literally transported with delight at the sight. This 
was the prelude to an attack on the strawberries, several 
of which soon disappeared. I then laid before him some 
lettuce, of which he also partook ; and now, for the first 
time his feet made their appearance, having previously 
been drawn up within the shell; nor was he long in mak- 
ing use of them, having set off at a goodly pace immedi* 
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ately after finishing his repast. Leaving hitu on this oc- 
casion to select his own retreat, I merely took the precau*- 
tion of encompassing it with a little fence to prevent his 
escape. And having resumed mj seat on the garden 
chair, I once more set to work, to ponder on the mysteri- 
ous principle by which vitality in this poor reptile had for 
k period so incredible been preserved. 

" I shall not weary you with a history of my experi- 
ments on toads, bats, and other hybernating animals 
which I dissected, in order to follow out my researches 
into the occult properties and peculiarity of organisation 
which enabled them to survive the most rigorous winters, 
and to live for months every year without food. No al- 
chemist ever pored with bleared eyes over his crucible 
with more eager and in tenser interest, than I did over the 
viscera of the winter sleepers, subjected to my dissecting 
knife. And when at last the principle began to develop 
itself, and nature displayed to my enraptured eyes the 
simple law — for nature is ever simple — by which the 
marvellous effect is produced of suspending animation, 
and yet preserving life, I all but fainted under the achieve- 
ment of the stupendous discovery. 

** Once in possession of the mighty secret, my attention 
was next directed to the possibility of extracting a fluid, 
whose highly-concentrated essence should induce, in a 
non-hybernating animal impregnated therewith, torpidity 
without death. That there was nothing visionary or im- 
practicable in the pursuit, was attested by the success 
which, in former ages, had rewarded the labours of those 
learned men who had applied themselves to such studies. 
What else than the very article I was in search of, was 
the potion administered by Friar Laurence to Juliet ? — 

* Take thou this phial, being then in bed, 
And this distill'd liquor drink thou off: 
When, presently through all thy veins shall run 
A cold and drowsy humour, which shall seize 
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Each vital spirit; for no pulse shall keep 
His natural progrees, but surcease to beat: 
No warmth, no breath, shall testify thou livest; 
The roses in thy lips and cheeks shall fade 
To paly ashes; thy eyes' windows fall, 
Like death, when he shuts up the day of life; 
Each part, deprived of supple government. 
Shall stiff, and stark, and cold, appear like death: 
And in this borrowed likeness of shrunk death. 
Thou shalt remain full two- and- forty hours. 
And then awake as from a pleasant sleep/ 

After many weary days, and weeks, and months, and sleep- 
less nights, devoted to the task, and availing myself of 
everything known in chemical science, and encountering 
failures innumerable, at last this tremendous agent stood 
revealed before me. At first I experimented on kittens, 
and rabbits, and young dogs, several of which expired under 
my first attempts to hybernate them, but I soon learned 
to apportion the dose to the size and strength of the ani- 
mal experimented upon ; and I had the unspeakable gra- 
tification of inducing perfect insensibility, followed by re- 
stored vitality, after an interval more or less prolonged, 
according to the amount of the somniferous essence ap- 
plied. 

" In an early stage of ray experiments, I was forcibly 
struck with the danger of making the attempt on man, 
without being previously in possession of some counter- 
acting stimulant, with which I should be able at pleasure 
to rouse the patient from his hybernating slumbers. The 
whole materia mediea became now my daily and nightly 
study, and after having worked myself into a state of 
febrile exhaustion, my labours were at last crowned with 
success. To detail the process by which I arrived at the 
discovery of this other extraordinary agent, would be te- 
dious, though far from uninteresting to those who take 
pleasure in tracing the history of great chemical discover- 
ies. For my part I believe that it is reserved for the 
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cbemical adept to extract from matter new elements, and 
to form new combinations of gases, which shall make all 
our present knowledge appear as the mere smatterings of 
science. The success which has rewarded my own un- 
aided efforts in one department, shows what is in store for 
him who shall extend the sphere of his investigations and 
analj'tic operations. 

** The transmutation of inferior metals into gold I be- 
lieve to have been no mere delusion, quackery, or impo- 
sition ; but the art has fallen into obloquy, because even 
the most learned and successful alchemists failed in dis- 
covering a simple and inexpensive process by which the 
great desideratum might be achieved. Amongst other 
things to which my attention shall be directed in Aus- 
tralia, will be the study of the gold mines ; and I look for- 
ward with confidence to making such extraordinary dis- 
coveries, that with a given quantity of certain chemical 
substances — the raw materials, as I may term them, of 
the precious metal — I shall be able to produce gold ad libi- 
tum. And the day is not far distant, I confidently pre- 
dict, when auriferous factories will be as plentiful in cer- 
tain districts, as cotton factories now are in Glasgow and 
Manchester. 

*' But this is a digression. Suffice it that I succeeded in 
manipulating a compound, from which I have extracted 
an essence, so intensely stimulating in its effects, and act- 
ing so simultaneously on the lungs, the heart, the brain, 
and the whole muscular and nervous system, that absolute 
extinction of life alone can resist its powerful influence. 
I have tried it on animals without number, with unvarying 
success. Even in the shambles I have resuscitated the ox 
which, to all appearance, had fallen a victim to the axe of the 
butcher ; and, on the pier of Newhaven, I have made a cod, 
which, ex facte, had long before gasped his last breath, give 
a sudden jerk with his tail that has made even Mrs Muckle- 
bustle start back ivitfa astonishment. 
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'^I foresee the tremendous sensation which my dis- 
coveries will create, not merely amongst the members of 
my own profession, but amongst the whole fraternity of 
mesmerisers, biologists, et hoc genus omne. Alas ! for the 
reign of passes, its days are numbered. Ere a few brief 
summers shall have come and gone, it will itself have 
passed away — to be remembered only as an abortive at- 
tempt to produce^ by signs and pretended operations of 
the will and the spirit, results upon the animal frame which 
certain combinations and appliances of matter alone can 
effect. 

'* Having no ambition to be committed for homicide, I 
am not to experiment upon any of my fellow-creatures in 
this country, in case of failure ; but, from the perfect suc- 
cess which has latterly crowned my every trial on the ani- 
mals which we are said most nearly to resemble — namely, 
the monkey and the pig — I have no doubt whatever that, 
when in Australia I shall have an opportunity of hyber- 
natlng a native, or a bush-ranger convicted of mal-prac- 
tices, the result will be all that I could wish; I am all 
impatience to reach the happy land which is destined to 
be the scene of my first experiment upon man of a dis- 
covery that shall transmit my name to future ages as the 
greatest benefactor of the human race." 

To avoid any interruption of the narrative, I purposely 
omitted to mention, at the proper place, that in the course 
of it my entertaining companion ordered some oysters for 
supper, which having been duly discussed, he resumed his 
discourse, in which I began to take a very lively intercut. 
The rest of our conversation on this occasion being of a 
more varied and desultory nature, I need not repeat it, 
the more especially as I fancy this second specimen of my 
young friend's powers, scientific as well as colloquial, will 
suffice for one letter. With all my regard for him, how- 
ever, remember that I am still, with undiminished a£fec* 
tion, &c. 
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LETTER XIX. 



SiDce the present genial weather set in, I have been saun- 
tering, as mentioned in a former letter, oftener abroad, 
and extending my perambulations in all directions. The 
other day I paid a visit to Leith. I had heard so much 
about '* Leith Walk," that I was anxious to explore it, 
from its commencement at the foot of Catherine Street to 
its termination at the entrance to Constitution Street and 
Kirkgate of Leith ; and I am obliged to confess that it has 
not realised my expectations. From its designation of a 
** walk/* it had become associated in my mind with rows of 
majestic trees, and an aspect continental rather than Scot* 
tish — something, in short, akin to the Champs Ely sees or the 
Boulevards of Paris — and a corresponding disappointment 
awaited me when I found it destitute alike of arborescent 
and all other embellishment. After the cessation of the 
better class of houses on each side of the Edinburgh ter* 
minus, and for a short way down, I found a succession of 
mean, paltry, straggling buildings, relieved only by the fine 
nurseries of Messrs Eagle & Henderson on the one side, 
and those of Messrs Dickson & Co. on the other ; and so 
continuing, with occasional exceptions, till near its Leith 
extremity, when a more respectable style of houses again 
occurs. 

From its spacious width and great length, what a mag- 
nificent street Leith Walk might be made, if on either side 
were stately edifices and an avenue of trees. At present 
it is not merely devoid of almost everything beautiful and 
attractive, but the space between the two termini is dis* 
figured by buildings of the very humblest description, with 
various workshops the reverse of ornamental. About half- 
way down the Walk, on the north side, is a spacious ave- 
nue of stately trees, extending apparently as far as the 
Bounington road. Here is a specimen of what the great 
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thoroughfare between Edinburgh and Leith should be. 
And why is this avenue not open to the public, so well 
fitted, as it is, for a promenade and a shelter from the sun 
on a summer day ? 

In Leith there is nothing, save its docks and piers, 
which, in this passing visit, struck me as particularly de- 
serving of commemoration. There was much less anima- 
tion about the place than I w^ led to expect — the town 
altogether presenting a dull, inactive, and stationary ap- 
pearance, as if the inhabitants, despairing of ever being 
able to emulate their neighbours of the capital in archi- 
tectural display, or their great rival on this Clyde in com- 
mercial activity, have unanimously resolved to make no 
further attempts at going ahead. It seems entirely desti- 
tute of squares and places, the only open space that I saw 
being the Links, which consists of a large area covered 
with turf, except where intersected by irregular footpaths, 
or cut up by the operations of juvenile excavators; and 
presenting altogether a rough uneven surface, which con- 
trasts very unfavourably with the well-shaven grass plots in 
the squares and gardens of Edinburgh. It is discreditable 
to the taste of the residents in this quarter to have a spot 
80 susceptible of embellishment in a state so unimproved, 
and so displeasing to the eye. The condition of the 
esplanade in front of North Leith Church, as well as the 
locality there generally, is not calculated more than the 
other to inspire a stranger with a very high idea of their 
regard for the beautiful amongst the constituted authorities 
of this town. 

A shade of disappointment passed over me as I observed 
this apparent decadence of the port of Leith. An elderly 
gentleman, whom I met with in the Exchange News-room, 
told me that the trade of Leith was in a more flourishing 
state forty years ago and upwards than it is now ; and 
yet at that time there were only the old dock and tidal har- 
bour in existence, which were always crowded with ship- 
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ping — shipbuilding being also carried on to a much greater 
extent than it is now. Considering the enormous sums 
which have been expended from time to time on the docks 
and harbour of this port, I was prepared for something 
even more imposing and on a larger scale than I found. 
Of the piers, however, as a promenade, it is impossible to 
speak too highly. Of their utility, in a navigational point 
of view, I am not competent to give an opinion. To the 
eastern pier I was denied access, in consequence of its 
being under repair; but this was compensated for bj the 
charming stroll I enjoyed on the western, which cannot, 
I think, be less than three-quarters of a mile long. I 
shall often resort to it. After being pent up in the city, 
you cannot conceive how exhilarating it is to inhale the 
sea breeze, as, fresh from the bosom of the spacious Frith, 
it here blows in all its purity, unpolluted by the noxious 
odours which in sea-ports generally contaminate the marine 
air. From the extremity of the pier there is a fine view 
of the opposite coast of Fife, with its straggling towns ; 
and to the right, at a short distance from the northern point 
of the east pier, lies the island of Keith, or Inchkeith, on 
which there is a revolving light, for the guidance of mari- 
ners frequenting this part of the Forth, and of those bound 
to Leith in particular. It struck me, on my return, as 
somewhat strange that there should be no communication 
between the new dock and the old, seeing that, if by the 
separate entrance to the former a greater depth of water 
has been secured, the same advantages should, by means of 
a lock, have been extended, one should think, to the latter ; 
but no doubt a satisfactory ratio quare can be assigned for 
the apparent omission. 

I returned to Edinburgh by rather a circuitous route, 
embracing in my journey the fishing village of Newhaven, 
and Trinity, and Gran ton. I had expected a spacious 
road to skirt the coast, as far at least as Granton, if not to 
Queensferry; but, to my surprise, I found only a narrow 
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footpath, in many places so indifferently fenced from the 
beach below, and in others so entirely unprotected, that in 
a dark night it must be almost impossible to thread so in- 
tricate and dangerous a passage, except at the risk of a 
broken neck or being pitched into the sea. In expressing 
my surprise, in regard to this matter, to an intelligent 
fisherman whom I encountered on Newhaven pier, he men- 
tioned that many casualties, some of them fatal, had oc- 
curred at a bend of the pathway, which he not inappro- 
priately termed the *• Man-trap" — that many representa- 
tions had been made to the authorities on the subject, but 
that no steps had yet been taken to remedy the evil. If 
I had not actually passed along the road, I should have 
discredited the fact that such a state of things, in the im- 
mediate vicinity of two such towns as Edinburgh and 
Leith, should for one day have been tolerated ; in place of 
which, I am assured that it has been in a condition almost 
equally dangerous as at present from time immemorial. 

The principal street of Newhaven, from its many strik- 
ing peculiarities, particularly attracted my attention. Rows 
of houses, rejoicing in the irregularity of their outline, 
some of one, some of two storeys, those of the latter de- 
scription being accessible to the upper regions by outside 
stairs, on which were squatted ancient crones, darning 
stockings, repairing canvas integuments, or dandling chil- 
dren ; while on the lower steps, and all along the street, 
were swarming colonies of youngsters, evidently in exube- 
rant health, engaged in joyous play, despite unwashed 
faces and tattered habiliments — their fathers and elder 
brothers, when not at sea, and the younger wives and 
lasses, when not in the city disposing of their *^ caller 
haddies,'' being seated at the doors adjusting and bait- 
ing their nets — the offals of fish, and oyster, and mus- 
sel shells certifying to the nose as well as the eye the 
vocation of the busy villagers. I looked into one of the 
dwellings, and was much pleased with the appearance of 
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comfort which met my eye. There was a cosiness ahout the 
kitched, and a brightness about the utensils, shown off to 
the greatest advantage above the dresser, which with the 
luxilcs containing abundance of fish in various stages of p^* 
paration, from the green haddie to the dried: spelditij that 
altogether left a verj favourable impression on mj mind. 
Nor was my visit ben the house less satis&ctorj. Here I 
found a snug little room, containing a most respectable- 
looking bed, an eight-daj clock, a chest of drawers, on 
which lay a large familj Bible, ** Baxter's Four-fold 
State," the "Pilgrim's Progress," " A Saint Indeed," and 
a few other volumes, with some stray tracts, alongside of 
which sundry shells were arranged in regular files. From 
the wall was suspended a small mirror, around which two 
or three peacock's feathers were ingeniously twisted ; while 
on each side was a print, the one of Adam and £ve, and 
the other of Nelson, with the Victory in the background. 
A unicorn's horn stood in a corner, a trophy from Green- 
land, '* brought by the gudeman when he was at the whaal 
fishery lang syne." 

There is no class that I know of that possesses more 
praiseworthy feelings of independence than the individuals 
engaged in prosecuting the precarious, often dangerous, 
calling of deep-sea fishing. Frequently during winter 
precluded from earning a shilling for weeks together by 
the tempestuous state of the weather, and exposed at all 
seasons to hardships little dreamed of by the gourmand in 
cod and oyster sauce, yet how rarely is a murmur or com- 
plaint heard, how seldom is an appeal ever made to the 
public in their behalf I Besides a fine church and school 
in connection with the Establishment, Newhaven enjoys 
similar advantages for those attached to the Free Church, 
so that altogether the village must be considered as in a 
very thriving condition* 

A short walk to the westward brought me to Trinity, 
where is a number of genteel-looking villas, which in 8um«» 
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mer must be very delightful residences, and highly con- 
venient for those who are fond of enjoying a bath in the 
open sea. To those who desire a more retired enjoyment 
of the luxury, hot and cold sea* water baths can here be ob- 
tained at a moderate cost in a house appropriated to the 
purpose. I had a walk along the Chain Pier, and only re- 
gretted that the season was not sufficiently advanced to 
enable me to have a swim in the blue waters of the Forth. 

Granton, which lies still further to the westward, may 
now be considered as the principal passenger port for the 
south side of the Frith, as Burntisland, immediately oppo- 
site, is for the north ; these great undertakings being due 
to the public spirit and enterprise of the Duke of Buccleuch 
and the late Sir John Gladstone, though now, I believe, 
exclusively vested in the former. At these piers there is 
sufficient depth of water to admit of steam- boat passen- 
gers embarking and disembarking at all times of the tide ; 
but beyond this, and the traffic arising from the Fife rail- 
ways. Gran ton does not appear, notwithstanding its many 
advantages, to exhibit any of the bustle peculiar to a sea- 
port. It struck me as having more the aspect of a govern- 
ment dockyard, with its liveried functionaries debarring 
access to a stranger except on payment of a fee. A mag- 
nificent hotel and a row of fine private houses opposite, 
with the Wardie Hotel and some small genteel lodging- 
houses a little to the eastward, seem to constitute the only 
instalments towards the flourishing town which ere this 
might have been expected to arise out of the splendid 
accommodation affi3rded by the ducal harbour. 

But who can tell what may yet be its destiny ? On 
ascending to the tableland, in my homeward peregrina- 
tion, I was forcibly struck with the wide extent of cham- 
paign country which presented itself all around me, form- 
ing such a remarkable contrast to the ravines and ridges 
on which the City of Edinburgh, both old and new, is 
built. There is certainly not the same aptitude for multi- 
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plying itself in Auld Reekie as in London and Glasgow. 
If there were, or if there ever shall be, what a spacious 
area is here in reserve for erecting a new New Town, to 
extend from Golden Acre to Granton, and from North 
Leith to Barnton 1 In anticipation of this, I am surprised 
that an arrangement has not been entered into to compel 
the observance of some sort of regularity in the localising 
of the houses, the sites of which at present appear, like 
their architecture, to be determined by the caprice of the 
owner : and we have only to look around, to see what in- 
congruous edifices and defiance of good taste may be the 
result of a system which would leave such matters tq 
bourgeois whim and the puerile conceits of dilettanti archi- 
tects. 

While leisurely passing along the spacious road which 
connects Granton with the Queensferry highway, I paused 
again and again to admire the splendid view of the city 
and its circumjacent eminences which rose up in majestic 
beauty before me. A hundred years ago, thought I, not 
one of those superb edifices, those domes and spires, which 
now lift their lofty heads on this side of the Castle, existed 
— the ploughman whistling o'er the lea, the maiden bear- 
ing the milk pail on her head, the cattle pasturing on the 
green braes, and the yellow corn waving in the autum- 
nal breeze, where now the traffic of a great city bewilders 
with its unceasing din, where gorgeous saloons for every 
variety of merchandise, magnificent churches, and streets 
of palaces, astonish the beholder ! And who can tell what 
another century may bring forth ? With its University 
enlarged and liberalised, its sectarian rancour subdued, 
and all its institutions simplified, purified, and improved, 
Edinburgh will become more and more the resort of all 
who desire to cultivate the society of the learned and re- 
fined, as well as of those who in foreign lands may have 
realised fortunes, and may wish to educate their children, 
and spend the close of their life, amidst scenes of unri- 
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▼ailed beauty and magnificence. And ere the close of the 
twentieth century, the whole space that now intervenes 
between the present citj and Leith and Granton will be 
covered with streets, each more splendid than another — 
when Portobello and Joppa will be the boundary to the 
east ; Liberton and the Braid Hills to the south ; and the 
dazzling crescents to arise on the acclivity of Corstorphine, 
will be the west end of the town ! 

There is one quarter of this city, the situation of which 
strikes me as singularly fine, and of which I have not, I 
think, previously spoken ; I mean that splendid range of 
bouses which, commencing with Regent Terrace, to the 
east of that elegant structure the High School, terminates, 
after traversing a lengthened angle, in the Royal Terrace 
near Greenside Church, thus skirting the Calton Hill in 
its southern, eastern, and northern sides. It would be diffi- 
cult to determine which of this charming succession of ter- 
races — the Regent, the Carlton, or the Royal — commands 
the loveliest view. 

From the first you see the bold outline of Arthur's Seat 
immediately before you, lifting aloft his grassy crest, as if 
to challenge competition with aught around him ; whilci 
nothing daunted, the great Salisbury Crags exhibit their 
basaltic front, as if conscious that to be seen was to be ad- 
mired. St Anthony's picturesque ruin next attracts the 
eye ; and in close proximity, as if lying at the base of the 
hill, reposes the Palace of Holyrood, with all that remains 
of its venerable chapel, here seen to singular advantage. 
Thence, and stretching away to the south and west, as far 
as the eye can reach, are seen those strange and in;egular 
masses of stone-work which constitute the Old Town, ap- 
pearing from this view a very chaos of confusion, as if, 
in some violent meteorological freak, the ancient city had 
been lifted into the clouds, and then rained down again in 
most ''admired disorder," in violation alike of architectural 
beauty and municipal propriety. 
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From the Carlton division you have, in addition to the 
Arthur's Seat prospect, a view of the highly-cultivated- 
and wooded plains of East Lothian, terminating in the hills 
of Lammermoor ; the southern side of the Frith, with its 
bay stretching far into the Jand beyond Musselburgh, as 
if the great waters were here seeking repose from their 
angry collision with the German Ocean, and had come to 
sing a peaceful requiem to the souls of the warriors whose 
bones moulder on the battle-field of Prestonpans ; and be- 
yond the bay stands forth conspicuous to view the conical 
peak of North Berwick Law ; while far away in the dis- 
tance is dimly seen the lonely Island of May. 

And then comes that gorgeous range well named the 
Royal, seeing that every house might be the palace of a 
sovereign, and from which the Frith of Forth, one of the 
loveliest of those spacious arms of the sea which are the 
glory of Scotland, is seen to singular advantage, with its 
northern shore begirt with towns lying at the base of the 
green hills of Fife, amongst which the Lomonds tower con- 
spicuously aloft ; while along the southern shore the ship- 
ping in Leith Roads, Inchkeith, the piers and Martello 
Tower of Leith, and the pretty little town of Portobello, 
lend variety to the scene. 

Nor is this all. In addition to a beautiful belting of 
shrubbery in front, to every house in these terraces is 
attached a garden, and as if something more were needed 
to minister to the enjoyment of their favoured occupants, 
they possess in common a sylvan retreat of great extent, 
amongst whose secluded and umbrageous walks they can 
retire from the bustle of the city, hearing only its din, as 
the oeean surge dashing on the rocky shore is heard in the 
distant woodland. 

While pausing from time to time, to enjoy these enchant- 
ing prospects, I could not help moralising on the stern con- 
ventionalities of life, which debarred me from asking per- 
mission of any of the inmates to view the scenes from an 
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Upper window, or for leave to take a saunter through the 
lovely grounds. Had I ventured upon such a liberty, I 
should doubtless have been considered as a suspicions 
character, and probably been handed over to the tender 
mercies of the police. And considering the number of 
impostors who are continually prowling about, I have no 
reason to complain that it should be so. It is only a pru- 
dent precaution which every householder is bound to adopt ; 
and when I shall become lord of one of these elegant man- 
sions — ah ! why should I indulge such idle dreams. Well, 
thank God ! I have free access to the pavement, and when 
tired of sauntering there, or when the foliage, now burst- 
ing from the buds, shall intercept my view, I can ascend 
Calton Hill, or climb the loftier peak of Arthur's Seat, 
and there, flinging myself down on the green sward, enjoy 
still more rapturously and completely the magnificent pa- 
norama, exclaiming, in the language of Thomson, though 
employed by him in reference to a very different scene — 
" Heavens ! what a goodly prospect spreads around. 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires, 
And glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays 1 '* 

Yesterday I visited the grave of Dr Chalmers in the 
Grange Cemetery. A simple tablet of freestone is all 
that commemorates the spot where lie the mortal remains 
of this great and good man — enough, perhaps, to one 
whose monument is to be found in his own imperishable 
writings, and in the record of his eventful life, and whose 
memory will for ever be embalmed in the hearts of all 
who are capable of appreciating piety without cant, rare 
eloquence, and a zeal that never tired. Yet I could not 
help moralising on the curious direction of public sym- 
pathy and enthusiasm, which — on the death of a member 
of the Royal Family, illustrious only by birth, or of a 
statesman of questionable character and genius, or of a 
poet or philosopher whose works are destined to everlast- 
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ing oblivion, or of some lawyer the mere creature of a 
clique — never rests till some lapidary memorial is erected, 
or a statue inaugurated, to immortalise the departed fa- 
vourite ; while a Chalmers, who, whatever may be thought 
of his latter-day policy, devoted a long and active life to 
the promotion of the highest interests of his species, is left 
without other monumental tribute to perpetuate his virtues 
than the humble sepulchral stone which, in the Grange 
Cemetery, records his death and his age. 

Not far from the cemetery is Grange House, an old 
turreted mansion, chiefly remarkable as having, at differ- 
ent periods, been the residence of three very distinguished 
men — Dr Blair, Dr Robertson, and David Hume ; writers 
whose works, apart from their other great and acknow^ 
ledged merits, are still referred to as models of composi- 
tion, though penned by Scotsmen nearly a hundred years 
ago. 

In perambulating, afterwards, along the new streets 
which, in this locality, are forming a new suburb, for the 
special accommodation of cits of the Old Town, to enable 
them to enjoy otto cum dignitate, I could not help thinking 
how strangely surprised these eminent men would be, if 
they should reappear, and see the style of houses which 
are rising up in the vicinity of their ancient abode. 

Here, at Whitehouse, Morningside, Trinity, Granton^ 
and elsewhere, the prevailing order of architecture seems 
to be what, I believe, is called the Elizabethan style, 
which, with all respect to the architects and builders of 
the days of good Queen Bess, I beg leave to pronounce as 
simply detestable — a style 4iuitable enough for a railway 
station-house, a farm- steading, a gate lodge, or a hedge 
alehouse, but for a genteel residence, inelegant, inconve- 
nient, pjCltry, and gimcracky. It speaks little, in my 
humble judgment, for the taste of our modern architects, 
which would substitute gingerbread- looking erections, 
overhanging roofs, crow's steps, gabular and fenestral 
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deformities, and clusters of cbiniDey^tops, for the pure 
style which characterises, for example, the fine, substan- 
tial-looking, and, though, unadorned, yet handsome houses 
in Bruntsfield Links. I regret this tendency amongst 
architects of the present day to degenerate into mere 
draughtsmen of confectionery edifices. Let the Grecian 
style be improved, if need be. Let the arch be more 
generally introduced — as in the case of the recent erections 
in Royal Terrace — to relieve the insipidity more or less 
inseparable from unvarying uniformity ; but, in the name 
of all that is beautiful, let us be content with worshipping 
Elizabeth's dramatists, poets, philosophers, and statesmen, 
without bending the knee also to her artificers in stone 
and lime, if the structures I refer to do in reality represent 
their architectural masterpieces. 

But, besides the toyshop style, I observe that some more 
daring spirits, resolved to eclipse the confectionery school, 
have boldly adventured upon the castellated, presenting a 
battlemented front, with loopholes, and embrasures, and ar- 
tillery of stone, at which the crows shy, and the very 
magpies look askance ; while yet another, still more ele- 
vated in his architectural aspirations, affects the turreted 
style, and, with a legion of pepper-castors of every size, 
makes believe that the box around and upon which they 
are reared is a veritable example of Inigo Jones ! 

I have walked over such a deal of ground with you in 
this epistle, that I am afraid I shall have wearied you. 
Let me at once conclude, therefore, by assuring you of 
my being unalterably yours. 



LETTER XX. s 
" And so," says young Orland to me, the other evening, 
"you are really bent upon becoming author. Well, de 
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guitibusy you know ; but, before proceeding witk the dis- 
cussion of this point, there is another professiqn which I 
must recommend to jour consideration — ^I mean that of 
dentist. If you wish to make a fortune, this is the trade 
for you. Five-andrtwenty guineas for a set of teeth which 
have not cost yourself half of the odd five. Talk of the 
diggings I There is no use in working up to the waist in 
a quarry-hole, when you can dig to the tune of thousands 
a- year out of the human mouth. I was once thinking of 
studying the profession, to enable me to practise it along 
with that of surgeon and physician ; but my anaesthetic 
discoveries have driven all that sort of thing out of my 
head. Did I ever show you my farce of the '* Tooth- 
doctor ?" I must read you a couple of scenes out of it. 

Scene. — Dr Dens's operating-room — Dr 2). discovered con- 
signing to his pocket-hook £25, and to his breeches-pocket 
55., received from a patient, who has just retired grinning 
with ajull set as white as a negroes. 
Enter a Young Gentleman, holding an embroidered silk- 
handkerchiefs highly perfumed, to his cheek. 

Young GerUleinan. Canst thou not minister to a tooth 
diseased, 
Pluck from the jaw a rooted sorrow, 
Raze out the written troubles of the gum, 
And, with some sweet oblivious antidote. 
Cleanse the foul tooth of that carious stuff 
That weighs upon the nerve ? 

Dr Dens, Yes, I think I can, sir. 

Young Gentleman, As how ? 

Dr Dens, Will you please to sit down in this chair ? 

Young Gentleman. Caitiff I why ? 

Dr Dens. To enable me to examine the affected tooth. 

Young Gentleman, " Well hast thou spoken, cousin ; be 
it so." (Sits down,) 

Dr Dens, It is very much decayed, sir. I could stuff 
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it with my mineral saccedaneum ; but should recommend 
extraction. 

Toung Gentleman, Let it be extracted, sir ; and " if it 
were done when 'tis done, then 'twere well it were done 
quickly." No filthy compound of thine shall pollute tooth 
of mine. Away with it, and let it be uprooted, as in thy 
advertisements thou undertakest to do, without pain. 

Dr Dens. Certainly, sir. Please to lay your head back 
on the chair, thus, and inhale the fragrance of that hand- 
kerchief, while I — — 

Toung Gentleman (under the influence of chloroform). 
Heavens ! what a bewitching creature it is ! and see, she 
smiles! Ah, I knew she could not resist me — I, who can 
" witch sweet ladies with my words and looks ! " What 
noise is that ? Villain ! dare to touch *' that whiter skin 
of hers than snow, and pure as monumental alabaster," 
and I shall, with this revolver (Screams,) Wife? In- 
fernal liar ! surrender that fair form to me, or Ha, she 

clings to him I Madness ! — hold ! — hold ! He has carried 
her off! " Never yet did fair gazelle " 

Dr Dens. Now, sir, I hope I may congratulate you on 
being relieved from pain. 

Toung Gentleman (looking around him in a state of semi" 
heunlderment), I have dreamed a strange dream. "'Tis 
passing strange." Ah, I do remember ! (Hands the fee, 
and exit.) 

Scene. — Dr Dens's operating-room as before. 
Enter Elderly Maiden Lady. 

Dr Dens. Good morning, Miss Priscilla ; I hope I have 
the pleasure of finding you well. 

Priscilla. No indeed, doctor; I am very far from it. It 
is absolutely necessary that something should now be done 
to supply these horrid gaps. 

Dr Dens. Please to seat yourself in this chair, ma'am, 
and I shall again examine your mouth. There is still the 
same difi^culty that I mentioned to you formerly. Unless 
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you permit me to remove this incisor, I cannot make a 
satisfactory job. 

Priscilla, This what? 

Dr Dens. Tooth, madam, this projecting tooth, which 
stands very much in the way, and which I could remove 
without occasioning you any pain, by means of a little 
•chloroform. 

Friscilla. A little what ? 

Dr Dens, Chloroform, ma'am. You have merely to in- 
hale the odour of this handkerchief; but, before administer- 
ing the anaesthetic, it is proper, ma'am, that I should know 
if you have ever had any affection of the heart. 

Priseilla. Oh! doctor, how can you ask me such a ques- 
tion ? To what else is to be attributed those ravages in 
teeth once pure and spotless as the driven snow ? Alas ! 
few women have suffered in this respect as I have done. 

Dr Dens, I meant, ma'am, to ask if you have ever had 
any organic affection of the heart ? 

PfiscUla. Good gracious ! is that affair of the organist 
never to be forgotten? — that girlish evanescent attach- 
ment — that sweet, too sweet illusion of my early youth. 
Cruel man! why will you make that wound thus bleed 
afresh ? 

Dr Dens, What I wished to know, ma'am, was simply 
whether you have ever had heart disease ? 

Friscilla, Have I not confessed it ? But what right have 
you, sir, thus to probe my feelings about affairs so deli- 
cate ? Is it that, conscious of my too warm susceptibility 
of heart, you wish to take advantage of my tendency to be 
affected by the tender passion, in order to try the effect of 
your own blandishments upon me ? 

Dr Dens. Madam ! 

Friscilla. Yes, that well-affected air of surprise, that in- 
teresting attitude, that ill-suppressed smile, all bespeak 
your intentions. Accomplished deceiver ! (Sighs.) You 
know/ and my too fond fluttering heart tells me, you are a 
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handsome man, but oh ! remember* sir, that between joft 
and me there is an impassable barrier that must for eyer 

Dr Dens whispers to the female attendant^ who^ during the 
above dialoffuey has been standing behind the c^air. She comes 
forward. 

Female Attendant, Please, ma'am, to smell this handker* 
chief. (Applies it to the patient's mouth and nostrils,) You. 
will find it very pleasant; it will enable the doctor to 
draw your tooth without the least pain. 

Priscilla (under the ancesthetic influence). Hark! 'Tid 
he! The same exquisite air that first drew me to the 
window. 'Tis himself! Dearest Ferdinando! there he 
is with his jet-black locks, and his beautiful mou£^che — 
and see his languishing dark eyes, how they speak of love, 
as he turns them up in acknowledgment of the sixpence 
I have thrown to him. Dear, dear Ferdinando! I know 
you are an Italian prince in disguise, and that the organ is 
merely assumed to enable you to make love to your doat- 
ing Priscilla. (Screams,) Ah ! a horrid cab has nearly 
driven over my beloved. He looks up to bid me adieu~« 
he is gone ! I cannot bear now to look upon the street. 

(The doctor having extracted the incisor at the very moment 
that the ruthless cabman was driving over his serene highness. 
Miss Priscilla is gently led by the operator and his attendant 
to the sofa, where she soon recovers — confessing thai she had 
enjoyed a vision too exquisite to be described.) 

" Won't interesting scenes like these tempt you to be- 
come surgeonnlentist? You shake your head. Well, then, 
suppose you commence business as a druggist. A very 
small capital suffices in this trade, for ^^q hundred to a 
thousand per cent, is quite an ordinary profit. If I had 
only been to make my professional debtU here, in place of 
Melbourne, I should have appointed you my apothecary, 
and in less than seven years you would have been rolling 
about in your carriage*and-four, with ten thousand a-year. 
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> 'besides allowing me a commission of a thousand per annum 
on my prescriptions. Patients of both sexes, sir, but es- 
pecially the women, never think you are doing anything 
for them, unless you cram them with drugs ; and so the 
knowing physician gives them a fresh recipe every visit ; 
and though they may have consulted him in the first in- 
stance merely because it was ton, they sodi become 
patients in reality. This is the way to go ahead, sir. 
What ! you don't fancy this either — turn up your nose, 
forsooth, at ten thousand a-year! The law, too! you have 
given up all thoughts of it, you say, and you have no turn 
for the pulpit. So, revmous a noe moutons — there is no- 
thing for it but to return from wlience we started. I re- 
gret that your uncle disapproves of your going abroad, as 
my brother has sufficient influence to procure you some 
lucrative employment in Melbourne, and in a few years 
you would realise more than you might scrape together in 
half-a-century of laborious authorship. 

*' Some of the literary men of the present day are, to be 
sure, making large forttnes, but these are the exception — . 
and for the very reason that these popular caterers for 
the circulating libraries and the railway book-stalls are 
all the rage, so a fresh aspirant for public favour would 
run the chance of being neglected, or encounter such tre- 
mendous difficulties in establishing his fame, that ten to 
one if he should not be compelled to abandon the profes- 
sion, though probably a finer genius than some of those 
already in possession of the field. Moreover, supposing 
you have a work ready for the press, how are you to get it 
published ? Write to any of the great booksellers on the 
subject, and it is questionable if they will even condescend 
to answer your letter. They are chary of meddling with 
new authors, when remuneration is expected. Consider- 
ing this notorious cautiousness on the part of publishers, 
it is really surprising how such a lot of unreadable trash 
is annually issued from the press. But you have made up 
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your mind, I see, to adventure in the literary lottery, so I 
shall not say another word in discouragement, but rather 
cry God speed ! 

" Well then, in what line do you propose making your 
bow to the public? To commence with a pamphlet on 
the Russian War, addressed to Lord Aberdeen, showing 
how easily Cronstadt and Sebastopol may be demolished, 
by simply nominating Lord Clanricarde generalissimo of 
the army, and appointing to the command of the Baltic and 
Euxine fleets Lord EUenborough and Mr Layard, officering 
the ships with gentlemen of the press, and manning them 
with pot-house politicians ? Begin and end with a little 
flattery of the noble lord, who has much need of it in these 
scurrilous times ; and depend upon it his lordship will at 
once select you for some snug official appointment ; Her 
Majesty's Ministers being quite famous for the advance- 
ment to influential government situations of meritorious 
literary men. 

" Or suppose you begin with a novel of one volume, with- 
out hero or heroine, by way of being original, and dedi- 
cate it to Miss Burdett Coutts, who is the only real pa- 
troness of men of letters that I know of; and if your book 
have merit, as of course it will, who knows but she may 
appoint you to be her private secretary, her chamberlain, 
or the controller-general of her household ? 

** Or what would you think of writing a new biography 
of Old Nick, not him of Russia, but Monsieur le Diable him- 
self, and holding him up as an example of angelic purity 
and perfection? It is the fashion in these days, you 
know, to whitewash not only all the stereotyped villains of 
antiquity, but every rascal of modern times who has made 
himself infamous by his crimes. It is all prejudice, sir, to 
fancy that Tiberius, Caligula, Domitian, Nero, and their 
congeners, were imperial monsters. They were the finest 
fellows in the world, whatever Tacitus and other scur- 
rilous writers may allege to the contrary. The Popes are 
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now discovered to have been all angels in disguise; the 
Doges ditto ; and as for Catherine de Medici and the Mar- 
chioness Brinvilliers, there never were such charming in- 
nocents. Robespierre, Danton, and Marat, it is now as- 
certained from authentic sources, were the most exalted 
patterns of virtue and humanity that ever attempted to 
regenerate mankind. The world, it seems, has been under 
a gross misapprehension in supposing that Napoleon L 
was an ambitious man. Not he, sir. On the contrary, he 
was one of the most contented creatures that ever existed, 
conferring crowns on himself and his kinsmen, and averse 
to constitutional government, solely for the good of the 
peoples. Shakspere, sir, must be re-written. Modern 
historical investigation proves that Macbeth and his wife 
have been most scandalously maligned. Never was there 
woman born who possessed so much of the milk of human 
kindness and compassion as the spouse of the Thane of 
Glammis. Richard III. is now known to have been in re- 
ality " a marvellous proper man," distinguished chiefly for 
the tender susceptibilities of a too soft and amorous heart ; 
while bluff King Harry, stigmatised as the P]ngli8h Blue- 
beard, is found to have had only one weakness, that of 
being a too fond and uxorious husband, and addicted to the 
shedding of tears. Charles I. now flourishes as a sovereign 
whose besetting sin was his sincerity, and a too devoted 
filial affection for the love of liberty, the hatred of king- 
craft, and the universal toleration of his royal father; 
while Charles II., of pious memory, is henceforth to share 
with George IV. the honour of being the most accom- 
plished example of conj ugal fidelity in Europe. Old Knoll 
himself turns out to have been no hypocrite, but a thorough- 
bred Puritan, believing every word of his own canting rig- 
marole — a man overflowing with patriotism, abjuring self- 
aggrandisement, and shying the royal dignity, not that it 
might be thrust upon him in spite of his self-denying noli 
me regnare quam king-o, nor from a regicidal apprehension 
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that bis own head, if once crowned with the royal diadem, 
might share the fate of his decapitated predecessor, but 
simply from a republican horror at the very title of "Rex.** 
The descendants of Judge Jeffreys are threatening an ac- 
tion of damages against the world for aspersing the cha- 
racter of their illustrious ancestor. Claverhouse, no longer 
the sanguinary persecutor, now figures as a saint of the 
first water, to whose memory pilgrims to the Pass of Kil- 
liecrankie offer up hymns to the tune of * Bonny Dundee.' '^ 
What next? Why, we have Sir Robert Walpole con- 
verted into an immaculate minister; and Lord Castle- 
reagh's penchant for coercion and gagging bills pronounced 
all a mistake. There must be a new universal history 
composed, sir, in order that every devil may get his due, 
according to the modern aeceptation of his deserts. You 
have heard, of course, of the proposal to erect a monument 
on Runnymede to the memory of King John, commemo- 
rative of his free gift of Magna Charta to the people of 
England ? An apology for the Inquisition is in the press, 
•Religious Persecution Vindicated,' by a modern Cardinal, 
is announced, in twelve volumes quarto. A plea for Queen 
Mary, unjustly termed *the bloody,' and her times, is to 
be forthcoming at Christmas. * Slavery — a Divine Insti- 
tution,' by a minister of the gospel in South Carolina, is 
to be published on the 4th of July. * Bribery, a Part 
and Parcel of the British Constitution,' by a Member of 
Parliament, is just come out. A new edition of the * New- 
gate Calendar' is advertised, in monthly numbers, in which 
the heroes and heroines will have ample though tardy justice 
done to their insulted memories, and be shown to have been 
the true salt of the earth. Wherefore, then, should there 
not be a laudatory memoir of his satanic majesty? Milton 
has already made him the hero of his magnificent epic, 
and why not complete the grandeur of the picture by paint- 
ing him as a prince of light, sans tail, sans club-foot, sans 
everything but what constitutes the perfect gentleman — 
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* tbe pink of fashion and the mould of form' — * Hyperion 
curls, the front of Jove himself* — an Amadis de Gaul, or 
Admirable Crichton — a Bayard, in short, sans peur et sans 
reprochef 

" Or, better than all, why not start a newspaper ? There 
is a capital opening for one in Swillwell, and I know some 
fellows there who would willingly come down with the 
needful to get one established. The young Swills are 
pining for immortality in the poet's corner, or in the epis- 
tolary columns ; so pray have compassion upon them and 
start — what shall we call it? — the * Swillwell Trumpet?' 
no, that would be too like the 'Blast.' Of course you have 
heard of the * Blast ? ' What ! never heard of the ' Fast- 
burgh Blast?' Bless my soul, where have you lived all 
your life ? Why, sir, it is the most celebrated provincial 
journal in Scotland. I have myself been an occasional 
contributor to it since I was seventeen. I was three years 
in Fastburgh getting inoculated in my profession under 
Dr Worthington, and it was then I got acquainted with 
the editor, one of the rummest fellows that ever lived ; a 
rare wag, and known to all the world but yourself as the 
best inditer of local paragraphs and puiFs, and the cleverest 
satirist, that ever existed. I have hundreds of them pasted 
in a book here, and I challenge the whole world to produce 
a similar collection. While you are looking over them, I 
shall just give the finishing stroke to my thesis." 

My curiosity being a little excited by this glowing eulo- 
gium, I took up the book, and never certainly have I read 
anything at all to be compared to the extraordinary pro- 
ductions which here met my eye. If they had not been in 
print, and borne incontestable proofs of newspaper extrac- 
tion, I should have scouted the idea of their authenticity. 
To give you anything like a just idea of this unique col- 
lection, I should require to copy not a few of the para- 
graphs, in order that by actual perusal you might satisfy 
yourself of the ability with which they are penned. Under , 
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cover of a notice, apparently highly laudatory and compli- 
mentary, there often lurks a sly piece of satire, at the ex- 
pense of the party bepraised ^ the writer being evidently 
a strong believer in human credulity, and in the suscepti- 
bility of mankind to flattery, which indeed seldom fails of 
being greedily swallowed, in whatever form it may be ad- 
ministered. Thus, in speaking of a provost as a modern 
Solomon, or a bailie as a Solon, in place of giving offence, 
he is sure that thenceforth the one will never cease to 
imagine himself the wisest of mankind, and the other the 
profoundest of municipal lawgivers. 

But this is not all In order to put down the absurdities 
and quackeries of the day, he does not content himself with 
sparkling leaders only. He hits them under pretended 
quotations from papers that never existed ; while literary 
humbug is artfully exposed under the disguise of reviews 
of imaginary books. Here, for instance, is a sample of his 
manner of treating that growing folly, the testimonial mania. 
" We have this week rather more than our usual average 
of presentations to record, the number of meritorious per- 
sons deserving of being thus commemorated in this town 
and neighbourhood being, we rejoice to say, rapidly on the 
increase. In the course of a few years, we verily believe, 
. there will not be a man, woman, or young person in this 
locality, who will not by some transcendent endowment, 
or peculiar excellence of one kind or other, have entitled 
himself to a distinguished mark of the estimation in which 
he is held by some portion of his fellow-citizens — a state of 
things of which we have just reason to be proud. 

*' To the Right Honourable Lord Silex, a magnificent 
ram's horn, superbly mounted in chased gold, highly de- 
corated with classical emblems of surpassing beauty, and 
emblazoned with the armorial bearings of the illustrious 
peer, executed in mosaic composed of the rarest specimens 
of the minerals abounding in the Silex estates — presented 
to his lordship at the great banquet given to him by his 
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tenantry, in acknowledgment of his distinguished conde- 
scension in throwing open to public competition the vari- 
ous farms on his extensive property, as the leases expire, 
in place of continuing them, as had been the immemorial 
usage of his predecessors, in the hands, generation after 
generation, of persons incapable of extracting from the soil 
its rich and inexhaustible treasures. 

" To the Kev. Theodosius Sleek, A.B., a pulpit gown 
and cassock, from the unmarried ladies of his congregation. 
To Mr Francis Tawse, teacher, a superb copy of the * Dun- 
ciad,' illuminated with heads of the Aztecs, and other curi- 
ous phrenological developments, and splendidly bound in 
calf ; from the boobies in his class. To Mr Nash Trip- 
light, professor of dancing and calisthenics, from his private 
class of adult young ladies, a Cremona, formerly the pro- 
perty of Signora Violoncello, the famous female fiddler of 
Florence. To Samuel Sternhold, Esq., on the occasion of his 
retiring from the office of senior bailie, a bust of the elder 
Brutus, executed in marble by the celebrated Hempman, as 
a small token of the admiration of his fellow-citizens, for 
his inflexible impartiality in the administration of justice, 
as illustrated in the sublime spectacle of having condemned 
his own son, a child eight years of age, to ten days' solitary 
imprisonment in Bridewell, for throwing a snow-ball on 
Sunday. To Peregrine Scapegrace, Esq., on the occasion 
of his intended emigration to Australia, a dinner, and proof 
copies of the fine engravings of Hogarth's celebrated * Rake's 
Progress.' To Mr Saunders Mouldy, on the occasion of 
his being promoted from the cleansing department of the 
police force to the office of second gravedigger, a supper, 
and a copy of the tragedy of * Hamlet,' bound in vellum, 
richly embossed with skulls and other appropriate devices. 
To Mr Thomas Coke, on his promotion to the office of as- 
sistant-stoker, a supper, in Mrs Sweetbody's Railway 
Hotel, and an elegant silver pipe, having a crystal bowl 
and an ivory mouth, the latter tastefully decorated with 
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various ingenious devices, emblematic of a locomotive en- 
gine and train running through a grove of laurels, &c." — 
The Go-ahead Journal, 

He is equally felicitous in his ridicule and exposure of 
the public dinner farces ; the maudlin speeches, buttering, 
vanity, pomposity, and tiresomeness of which he shows off 
to admiration. The Soiree tomfoolery comes equally under 
his sarcastic lash. 

Nor does he spare the amateur lecturers, whom he serves 
up to the laughter and contempt of his readers, with an 
unction that even " Punch" could not surpass. I am half 
tempted to give you the account at length of a lecture on 
Logarithms, delivered by Orlando Jam, Esq. of Haha, 
to the Mechanics' Institute, but I must content myself with 
the concluding paragraph : " The thanks of the meeting, 
on the motion of the president of the Institute, were award- 
ed to the lecturer by acclamation, amidst the waving of 
handkerchiefs and the flying of bouquets. He was de- 
clared to be a second Napier of Mjerchiston, and that 
Briggs could not hold a candle to him ; and, on the motion 
of the secretary, it was unanimously resolved that the ho- 
nourable gentleman should be carried home on the shoulders 
of members of the Institute. In returning thanks for these 
highly-flattering compliments, Mr Jam modestly disclaimed 
all right to such enthusiastic demonstrations of regard. He 
said that his only object was to impart useful and practical 
information to the industrial class, and that next season, 
if it was their pleasure, he intended to deliver two lectures, 
the first on the Integral Calculus, and the second on 
the Quadrature of the Circle ; the announcement of 
which was received with louder and more prolonged cheers 
than ever before were heard within the walls of the vene- 
rable hall." 

But this is not all. Thinking it a favourable opportu- 
nity, he follows up the report of the lecture with a hit 
at Town Council flunkeyism, and the notorious itching. 
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on the part of municipal dignitaries, for deputations to 
London, the extravagant and uncalled-for indulgence in 
which has tended not a little, I believe, to impoverish the 
exchequer of more than one incorporation. " In connection 
with this subject, it is our pleasing duty to state that, on 
the day following the lecture, &pro re nata meeting of the 
Town Council was held, at which it was cordially and 
unanimously resolved, that the freedom of the burgh 
should, on an early day, be presented to Orlando Jam, 
Esq. of Haha ; and that a deputation^ to consist of the 
Provost, Bailie Blatter, and Councillor Haivers, should 
forthwith proceed to Osborne House with an address to 
the Queen from the magistrates and council, setting forth 
the many public and private virtues of the said Orlando 
Jam, Esq., and praying that Her Majesty, in consideration 
thereof, and more especially in consideration of his lecture 
on Logarithms, would be graciously pleased to create Mr 
Jam a Baronet of the United Kingdom. It is generally 
and confidently reported that our worthy and indefatigable 
chief magistrate will himself be knighted on the occa- 
sion of presenting the address ; and it is scarcely neces- 
sary to add, that our distinguished fellow-citizens will be 
invited to partake of the hospitalities of Osborne House. 
In order that the dignity of the borough may be adequately 
maintained, two of the town officers, in new liveries, and 
armed with their Lochaber axes, will accompany the de- 
putation as a guard of honour ; and court dresses having 
been ordered from an eminent artiste in the West End, to 
be in readiness on arrival of the party, their appearance 
in the metropolis and at court cannot fail of exciting the 
most profound sensation; while the Lord Mayor, as a 
matter of course, will feel himself called upon to entertain 
the illustrious visiters at a public banquet to be held in 
the Egyptian Hall for the purpose." 

But I must tear myself away from this extraordinary 
repertory of fun and satire. I have laughed till my sides 
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ache at his extracts from the " Lusus Naturae Courier," in 
which are recorded, with all the gravity of truth, descrip- 
tions of animal and vegetable productions, so marvellous, 
that their perusal might elicit a smile even from old 
Father Serious himself. 

The highest efforts, however, of his genius for irony are 
reserved for his literary notices ; but I have not time to give 
you more than the mere titles of a few of the productions 
subjected to his sarcastic criticism: " Autobiography of the 
Man in the Moon ; " " New Zealand, or the Gentle Can- 
nibal ; " " Journal of Captain Mandeville, Commander of 
the South Sea Whaler Iceberg, of New York, U.S., 
containing the Particulars of the Discovery of a Southern 
or Antarctic Continent ; " " Essays on Various Subjects, 
by a Deep Thinker ; " " The Last Gasp, a Spasmodic 
Poem, in twenty Cantos ; " " The Gift of the Tongues, a 
Sermon, by Daniel Darksome, D.D.;" "The Weeping 
Willow, and other Poems, by the Honourable Mrs Niobe 
Mournful ; '» " The Occult Hero, by George Prince Re- 
gent Poly tome ; " — the criticism on which thus concludes : 
** We understand Mr Polytome has a machine in prepara- 
tion, to be driven by steam, by which any number of 
novels of the G. P. R. school may be produced on the 
shortest possible notice, and in which descriptions of 
scenery, and the state of the weather in any given quarter 
of the globe, and at any period since the creation of the 
world, will be supplied to order, at prices unprecedent- 
edly low" — " The Naturals' Magazine,"— the concluding 
paragraph of his notice of which is as follows : — " A pe- 
riodical professing to advocate, in this go-ahead age, a 
retrograde movement so startling, cannot fail to attract a 
host of readers ; and, considering the success which has 
attended the Mormon, the Agapemone, and other kindred 
institutions, we should not be at all surprised to learn that 
the society now in the course of formation finds many 
vdent and zealous supporters. Here the Teetotallers 
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must hide their diminished heads; for DOt only do the 
Naturals renounce alchohol, but they abjure flesh, cloth- 
ing, and tobacco ; a step so much in advance of even the 
Maine Law crotchet, that the latter must sink into insig- 
nificance compared with it." 



LETTEK XXI. 

Young Orland having got his degree, he had what he 
calls a tremendous blow-out, in celebration of the happy 
event, in one of the Cafes. He urged me to be of the 
party, but I declined, as I had no acquaintance with any 
of his friends, and, moreover, have no taste for orgies of 
this sort. He leaves next week, and looked in last night 
to say that he had written to his father to apprise him 
that he was to bring me with him to Cloverlea ; and as 
he would take no refusal, I was obliged to promise that I 
should accompany him, — of which, I trust, you will not 
disapprove. 

After some conversation on the passing topics of the day, 
the young M.D. resumed the subject of my future plans. 

" I don't know very well," he said, " what to make of 
you. You won't accompany me to Australia. You shrink 
from the idea of a newspaper to be conducted a la " Blast." 
You abominate the law ; have no call for the church ; 
sicken at the thought of the sick room, the surgery, and 
the drug-shop; detest trade and manufactures. And were 
I even to hint at the possibility of your becoming tailor, 
and advertising yourself into the receipt of two or three 
thousand a-year, I suppose you would call me out. Yet, 
depend upon it, there are worse trades than that of tailor 
— I beg pardon, clothier and outfitter — professional gents, 
sir, who are prepared to supply you with everything, from 
a pair of small-clothes or a nightcap, to a walking-stick or 
ready-made house. Set up as a clothier and outfitter, and^ 
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in the twinkling of an eye, you will be snugly ensconced 
in your own suburban villa of Truefitville, and driving 
the handsomest equipage in town, with a goose far your 
crest, and a couple of lay figures dressed in ready-made 
clothes for your supporters. Or what would you say to 
a swell-shop for selling ladies' thingumbobs, from a pin to 
a nuptial couch ; or becoming man-milliner, and attracting 
to your saloon all the pretty women, at once to admire 
your handsome bonnets and your still handsomer figure. 
These are all capital businesses, sir. You have only to 
begin with a profit of a hundred per cent, or so, when the 
article is in vogue, and then, at the close of the season, 
you can afford to advertise a reduction of fifty per cent, 
and still be a handsome gainer by the 'enormous sa- 
crifice.' 

'* Or suppose you study engineering ; and, entering into 
a copartnery with Flint the solicitor. Blarney the parlia- 
mentary agent, and Swing the shopkeeper, fee Major 
Longbow to puff the undertaking at the clubs, and coming 
the soft sawder over a lord out at elbows, a done-up 
baronet or two in need of the rhino, and a few old cent- 
per- cents, covetous of scrip for nothing to sell at an enor- 
mous premium ; and constructing a provisional committee, 
get up a railway in the Island of Lewis, with a tubular 
bridge across the Minch to Boss- shire, and branch bridges 
and lines to the rest of the Hebrides ; and an act for in- 
corporating the company being obtained, your fortune is 
made. You will at once be put down on the staff as eii- 
gineer-in-chicf, at a permanent salary of fifteen hundred 
a-year ; besides being paid fifty guineas for every consulta- 
tion with a contractor ; a hundred guineas for every visit 
to the works ; five hundred pounds for advice given at 
every board meeting ; ditto at every guzzle with the direc- 
tors ; a thousand guineas for meetings with the manager 
and secretary, and a similar amount for extras, etceteras, 
and so forth. Why, sir, I have heard of fellows that, in 
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this way, have retired in the course of a few years with 
their plum or two, who never were bred to engineering 
at all, who scarcely knew a theodolite from a photo- 
graphite, a gradient from a curve, or the piston-rods of a 
8team-eng5ne from the pipes in the boiler. 

" Or why not start a joint-stock bank, and getting a few 
unscrupulous M.P.s, needy and greedy, to act as directors, 
advertise that you are to give seven per cent, for money ; 
and having secured a good round sum, divide both capital 
and deposits amongst one another, and, seizing the lion's 
share for yourself, cut your stick, and bolt for the Anti- 
podes. 

" Or, better still, get to be a partner in the firm of some 
great manufacturers of naval and military stores, and se- 
curing, by a judicious application of the needful, an annual 
government contract, bribe the dockyard and other officials 
up to the eyes, so that, their optics being hermetically 
sealed, you may palm upon the public service all sorts of 
spurious imitations for the genuine (irticle, — substituting 
tin for copper, jute-canvas and cordage for hemp and 
flax, deviPs dust duffle for broadcloth, dyed pasteboard for 
leather, horse carrion for ox beef, sawdust biscuits for 
flour bread ; and realising by the cheat a thousand per 
cent., set up for a saint, preside at meetings for the con- 
version of the heathen, patronise the clergy, and, living 
and dying in the odour of sanctity, a tablet will be erected 
to your memory, commemorative of your incorruptible 
integrity ; and if you happen to breathe your last at your 
country-seat, you will be eulogised in the provincial 
papers as the most signal example of successful industry, 
founded on principles of high moral rectitude, that ever 
existed." 

"Upon my word, I cannot but feel flattered by the 
variety of schemes you propose to me for realising a for- 
tune. You assume, of course, that I am prepared to 
ignore principle in the acquisition of wealth, and that the 
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morale of the means employed for securing it should form 
no consideration in the pursuit." 

*• Oh, I see it's all in vain putting you up to the money- 
making dodge. Nothing, it seems, will do but to try your 
hand at authorcraft, which, as I have told you before, I 
believe to be one of the most precarious professions that 
a young man can possibly embark in. Make yourself a 
name for writing crack articles, and get fairly established 
on the stafi* of some of the leading periodicals, and you will 
doubtless earn a livelihood ; but I understand you to aspire 
to something more than this — to acquire fame as an exposer 
of human follies, and becoming a regenerator of mankind. 
Bah ! try rather to become a cabinet minister. 

** A cabinet minister ? " 

" And why not ? This is the only calling that requires 
no previous culture or preparation. It is open to men of 
all ages and pretensions — the only qualification in former 
times being the possession of a patent of nobility, or 
cousinship to a lord, and even that, though a powerful re- 
commendation, is no longer indispensable. In the good 
old times, the principal offices in the Customs and Excise 
were filled by superannuated provosts, plethoric bailies, 
decayed town councillors, and cast-off lackeys. On a 
change tout cela. A man in his grand climacteric is no 
longer eligible for an exciseman or a tidewaiter, and three- 
score years and ten have ceased to be a recommendation 
for a collector or comptroUership.. 

** Not so in the cabinet. The youth of twenty -two and 
the veteran of seventy-two are alike considered qualified 
for the office of Prime Minister. Triptolemus Yellowlee 
may be summoned from the plough to undertake the con- 
trol -of fifty colonies, and Jim Crow from the scribbling of 
a third-rate novel, to be Chancellor of the Exchequer. A 
knowledge of geography is no more necessary now-a-days 
for the office of Foreign Secretary, than topography is for 
Postmaster-General ; seeing that it is sufficient, if the first 
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know that the Greater and Lesser Cumbray, and the adja- 
cent islands of Great Britain and Ireland, are situated in 
Europe; and that the second should comprehend the 
locality of St MartinVle-Grand. As for the Duchy of 
Lancaster and Lord Privy Seal, it is understood that, on 
the next occasion of vacancies, these offices are to be filled 
by Mrs Gamp and Mrs Harris ; while the Presidency of 
the Council is to be offered to Dominie Sampson. 

" Rest assured that the whole science of government is 
a solemn faree. The real working men are behind the 
scenes. The old grey-headed plodding clerks are the fel- 
lows who perform all the work, and cram their principals 
for the nonce. But this system, like everything else, must 
give way to one more consonant to the spirit of the age — 
more practical and utilitarian ; and when the Manchester 
fellows are called upon to form a government, there will 
be an end of the reign of aristocracy and nepotism, of 
tapery and humbug. Every man must know his duty, and 
perform it, too ; and the sinecure offices will be consigned 
to schedule A." 

" Why, you talk as glibly on politics as on anaesthetics. 
I should never have expected a radical onslaught like this 
from a young fellow like you." 

"What! a contributor to the * Blast/ and not know 
something of politics. Look to my leaders, when Puff was 
absent, and see whether I did not know a thing or two 
before I was eighteen. It is the young blood, the coming 
men, sir, to whom is reserved the uprooting of the remain- 
der of the old shams. Do you imagine that the govern- 
ment of this country is for ever to be vested in two factions, 
the one worrying to retain, and the other barking to grasp, 
office ; and uniting only in seeing that the revenue yields 
enough to pay the quarter's salaries of the ins, and the re- 
tiring allowances of the outs ? " 

** You have no belief, then, in patriotism, or political 
honesty?" 
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'* * Patriotism is the last resource of a scoundrel/ was Dr 
Johnson's definition of the term nearly a hundred years 
ago, and it is quite as applicable in these days." 

" If these be your real sentiments, I am surprised you 
should think of exposing a novice like me to such evil in- 
fluences as I must infallibly meet with when I become a 
Secretary of State or First Lord of the Treasury." 

" There is a class of people, my dear fellow, of whom it 
is said they are ' too good for this world,' and, to tell the 
truth, I begin to suspect you are one of them. But a truce 
to all this nonsense. I wish you very much to see my father, 
I am sure you will like him, and not less so my mother. 
They are quite alone at present, my sisters not having re- 
turned from England, where they are being finished, as the 
phrase is, at a fashionable boarding-school. You will be 
at liberty to walk, ride, drive, fish, read, write, or do what 
you please, and I think you will like the country very 
much. And now I must go, for I have such lots of things 
to do before bidding adieu to alma mater. 

" By the by, there is one thing of which I must remind 
you — since you are to try your hand at authorcraft — and 
that is, never to lose sight of the probability of every scrap 
you write being one day brought to light, through the in- 
defatigable industry of your biographer. Your knowing 
litlerateura are quite up to this dodge, and never even write 
a note to their publisher without a view to posthumous 
fame. Give your letters the appearance of being penned 
slap-dash, currente calamo, so as to make believe you are 
writing in the most careless, devil-may-care style possible, 
and -never intended to be seen by mortal eye, except the 
persons to whom they are addressed; while, all the time, 
not a sentiment, not a jeu-cTespnty a bon-mot^ or a pun, not 
a single word, in short, that shall not be as carefully ela- 
borated as the finest production of your brain. Talk of 
letters showing the writer in his undress, free and easy, 
unfettered, and all that sort of critical palaver — it is ail 
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pure gammon. From Tullj's letters to Atticus, down to 
Pope's and Lady Mary's, and from Horace Walpole's down 
to Tom Moore's, the letters of literary men are written as 
much with a view to publication as the finest efforts of 
their genius. If you have a careless correspondent, there- 
fore, whom you cannot depend upon for treasuring your 
epistles, be sure and preserve copies of them. Don't for- 
get also to keep a diary. Journalise more especially every 
act of your toadyism and tuft-hunting. You cannot ima- 
gine what a charming thing it is — how inexpressibly edi- 
fying and instructive — to read of an author having dined 
yesterday at Lord Thingaby's ; of having sung one of his 
own madrigals the night before at Lady Fanny's ; of hav- 
ing drunk wine with a cabinet minister ; and of actually 
having been shaken by the illustrious hand of a veritable 
prince of the blood-royal. Not the smallest incident of 
your life must be omitted, except the visit of a poor rela- 
tion. Note scrupulously when you rise, and when you go 
to bed ; every fit of the gout, if rich enough to have gout ; 
failing which, every attack of toothache or rheumatism ; 
and be sure you chronicle every loss of a shirt button, the 
growth of your moustache, and the paring of your nails ; 
and, when you come to be married, speak of your darling 
little wife and the sweet little precocities with the fondest 
affection, but on no account ever refer to their being left 
at home on short commons, while you are being compli- 
mented by royalty, feasted and flattered by duchesses, and 
performing the part of Leo the Great at the soiree of the 
Baroness Heighoshowhimoff." 

"What a wonderful genius you arel Why, nothing 
escapes you/' 

" That's your ignorance. If you only heard some of the 
young fellows here, how they rattle away de quibusdam 
rebtts et muUis aliis^ you would vote me a bore and a booby. 
But, pray, were you at the famous trial which has been 
going on for the last three days ?'' 
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" No. I went at ten precisely each morning, but failed 
in obtaining admission, and, having no friend to allow me 
the entree^ I was obliged to retire, the policeman on the 
three several occasions assuring me that the court was 
crammed nearly to suffocation. It is singular enough that 
I have been equally unsuccessful in all my other endea- 
vours to get into the Justiciary Court, the announcement 
invariably being, full to overflowing, and chiefly with 
women ; so true it is, that, wherever a noted malefactor 
is to figure, whether in the dock or the gallows, there the 
fair sex abound. I was very much disappointed. Since 
the publication of the partial evidence, taken on the occa- 
sion of Smith's first arraignment, I have come to take a 
lively interest in this remarkable case, and moreover, I 
was anxious to witness the proceedings observed on so 
solemn an occasion as a trial for murder." 

" I, too, should have liked to have been present, especi- 
ally as the culprit is unfortunately a member of my own 
profession ; but I had not time, and probably should have 
fared no better than you at the door ; but I have a friend 
at court who would have secured admission to us both, 
had I been aware of your anxiety to be present. Although 
there is only one opinion as to the fellow's guilt, yet it 
seems to be doubtful whether the jury will convict, mais 
nous verrons. Ere this, I have no doubt, his fate is sealed, 
either one way or other. Bon soir" 

In my next, I propose giving you the particulars of this 
famous trial. If the man be guilty, it is one of the most 
diabolical cases of murder in the annals of crime. 

I had almost forgot to tell you that Kalph left with me 
a copy of his "Dissertatio Medica Inauguralis" last night, 
with a request that I would translate it at my leisure, in 
order to compare my version of it with his first draft in 
English. On glancing rapidly over it, I have been struck 
not less with the singularity of the subject chosen, thah 
with the felicitous manner of its execution, partaking so 
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largely as both do of that wild eccentricity which forms 
such a striking peculiarity of his character. I have not 
time to-night to give you more than a brief outline of this 
extraordinary production. Its title is " De Rhonco," and 
amongst other delictcBy he gives us a History of Snoring, 
which he traces back to the earliest ages of the world, the 
antediluvian giants being the first who applied their powers 
in this way to the alarm and discomfiture of their enemies, 
who fled upon approaching the tents, and coming within 
earshot of the sleeping monsters, believing they were in 
the vicinity of the dens of wild beasts. His anecdotes of 
the snoring feats performed by Bacchus and his confreres^ 
and of Stentor and Polyphemus, are in the highest degree 
ludicrous. He mentions that, when Alexander the Great 
was prosecuting his conquests in the East, a certain num- 
ber of the most gigantic of the Macedonian soldiers were 
fed on raw flesh, and thereafter, being thrown into a heavy 
sleep by deep potations of wine, were transported in enor- 
mous litters in the van and rear of the army, during their 
nocturnal marches, in order that the terrific noise of their 
snoring might scare away the wild beasts, and which, we 
are assured by ancient writers, it accomplished effectually. 
Several of the Roman emperors are represented as having 
been addicted to performing on the nasal organ to such 
an extent, that one of them (Vitellius), after partaking of 
the supper provided for him by his brother (Lucius), at 
which were 2000 dishes of fish, and 7000 of fowl, snored 
so awfully, that the reverberations of the tremendous sounds 
emitted by the imperial nose were heard throughout the 
whole Roman capital, and disturbed the repose even of 
the sacred geese. After various other examples amongst 
the ancients, he comes down to comparatively modern 
times, and quotes the eiforts of several of the London 
aldermen in this way, instancing the case of one of these 
worthies, carrying twenty stone, who, after a lord mayor's 
feast, at which he had discussed ten pints of turtle soup, 
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besides other high-seasoned dishes in incredible quanti- 
ties, and wines and brandy in proportion, was conveyed to 
his office in the City, being unable to be removed to his 
west-end residence; and that the music discoursed by his 
fiery proboscis on that occasion was said to have cracked 
the Bank of. England and shaken the Monument to its 
base; while in the morning papers it was stated that a 
terrific thunderstorm had visited the city, causing incalcu- 
lable damage. I regret that at this late hour I can only 
refer to his learned disquisition on the connection between 
the stomach and the nose. He says that snoring must be 
considered as simply the music of the digestive organs — a 
wise provision of nature to warn men to eschew heavy 
suppers; to avoid gluttony, and excesses in drinking as 
well as eating; to abstain from crude indigestible aliments, 
and whatever has a tendency to overstrain the machinery 
employed in assimilating and distributing the contents of 
the stomach — the extra work exacted from this machinery, 
in the case of repletion, acting on the whole of the adjoin- 
ing viscera, and so inflating and disturbing the healthy 
action of the heart and lungs as to afiect the breathing, 
snoring being the admonitory result, just as, in the case of 
the steam boiler, when overcharged with vapour, the safety- 
valve is thrown open, and snorts of steam are emitted. 
And all who neglect this sounding of the alarm -whistle, 
premonitory as it is of sufibcation, apoplexy, and death, 
will assuredly ere long swell the bills of mortality, "if 
they do not take a staff out of their cogie," the sentence 
in inverted commas being in the vernacular, the author 
doubtless finding it impossible to express in Latin its 
graphic meaning. What a fearful responsibility may thus 
be said to attach to the friends of the inveterate, yet un- 
conscious snorer, who fail to inform him of his danger! 
But you are not to suppose that this meagre sketch con- 
veys even a faint idea of this unique performance, which 
must be seen and read to be fully appreciated. The best 
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of the joke is, that snoring is assumed to be, and is treated 
with all the gravity of, a Ifond fde disease. The thesis — 
whose mottoes are the simple quotation from Terence, 
^^Stertit nodeaqm et dk&^^ and the brief one from Shakspere's 
"Pericles," "No din but snores" — is divided into regular 
sections, after the most approved form, embracing Ft<2^ 
fanda^ Definition Historia, Indicia, DiagnosiSy Causce excitanteSy 
Causa proximfiy Seciio cadaverisy Prognosis, De morbi curatione. 
He told me that, in casiB the examinators should have taken 
it into their learned heads to view the thesis as a bur- 
lesque on the profession, he had a Latin essay prepared on 
another subject, to be thrown in by way of make-weight, 
but which not having been required, he is to reserve the 
publication thereof till he has completed his ansBsthetic 
experiments. The title of this essay is " Vis Medicatrix 
Naturae," in which he propounds a new theory of this 
self-healing property in nature, demonstrating the exist- 
ence of a universal solvent, which pervades space through 
its utmost bounds, and permeates the inmost recesses of 
animal and vegetable creation; and showing that the whole 
secret of successful medical practice consists in the reple- 
nishment when de^cient, and in the reduction when re- 
dundant^ of this ubiquitous element, the issue in either 
case being the restoration of the juste miUeu, or that happy 
equilibrium which constitutes health. 

After the various specimens I have given you of the 
talents of my fellow-lodger, I think you will agree with 
me that^ if he do not rise to the highest professional dis- 
tinction, it will not be for want of original genius. 



LETTER XXIL 

I promised in my last to send you an account of a re- 
markable criminal trial which, for several days last week, 
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absorbed public attention here, and throughout Scotland, 
I believe, to an extent unsurpa*ssed since the days of Cap- 
tain Porteous. There is something altogether in the case 
of a character so deliberately atrocious, that I know not 
that in the " Causes Celebres,'* or in the remarkable trials 
of Burton or elsewhere, I have read one which has made 
such a deep impression on my mind, as that of which I am 
now about to supply you with a brief outline. I prefer 
doing this to sending you newspapers, the report of the 
trial, which occupied three entire days, being so lengthy, 
that 1 am afraid you would not subject yourself to the 
labour of perusing it. 

The victim in this case was a young man of the name 
of William McDonald, a cottier, residing at Burnside, near 
St Fergus, a village about five miles from Peterhead, in 
Aberdeenshire ; and the party accused of his murder, and 
who has just undergone his trial, is William Smith, a 
medical practitioner in the said village. McDonald is 
represented as a plain unsophisticated peasant, one of a 
class not uncommon in the rural districts of Scotland, of 
a cheerful agreeable temper, of regular habits, and pos- 
sessing an unblemished moral character, and sufiicient 
biblical knowledge to qualify him for officiating as a Sun- 
day-school Teacher. In early life he had married, but 
having a few years prior to his untimely fate been left a 
widower, he had paid his addresses to another young 
woman of his own rank, to whom he was about to be 
united. In the meantime he resided under the same roof 
with his mother, and a brother and sister, all persons in 
the same humble walk of life, and of similar simplicity of 
character. 

Notwithstanding the difference between him and the 
village doctor, both as regarded station and education, a 
warm and friendly intercourse subsisted between them. 
The calls of the latter upon the McDonalds were not con- 
fined to professional visits. He often looked in upon 
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them, as one friendly neighbour does upon another ; and 
flattered, doubtless, bj this attention, on the part of one 
whom he considered his superior, William appears to have 
become strongly attached to the doctor — to use his own 
language, he ** thought him a fine chield," one, in short, 
whose every wish he was always ready implicitly to obey. 

It does not appear whether Dr Smith had been addicted 
to gambling, such as horse-racing, or betting on cock-fights, 
<&c.; but, be that as it may, in the year 1852 he determines 
to adventure upon a speculation — not on the turf, with the 
dice-box, or at cards, but on the life of a fellow-creature ; 
and the individual whom he selects as the subject of his 
appeal to the doctrine of chances, is his intimate friend 
and associate, William M'Donald, upon whose life he opens 
two policies in the course of that year, of the respective 
amounts of £500 and £499, for five years each ; and one 
for £999: 19s. for one year, which would expire on the 
24th of November, 1853. In all these cases Smith is the 
party for whose special behoof and interest the insurances 
are effected. To prevent suspicion, he takes them out in 
three separate offices ; and here it is necessary to remark, 
as connected with the sequel, that in every instance he 
takes the precaution of ascertaining that, although the in- 
surance was effected in the name of a third party, the 
policy would not be vitiated by the suicide of the indivi- 
dual whose life was insured. 

It will thus be seen that the last and the largest of these 
policies was effected in November, 1852, and that the dura- 
tion thereof was for the brief period of one year. From that 
moment Dr Smith had a pecuniary interest in the death of 
his friend, to the amount in round numbers of £2000. In 
what manner he had satisfied the offices, in regard to his 
reasons for effecting these insurances, does not appear. They 
were not used as a collateral security for money advanced, 
as no pecuniary transactions appear to have taken place 
between the parties. That Smith did hold out some pro- 

p 
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spects of that kind to beguile M'Donald for so often requir- 
ing him to undergo the ordeal of medical examination 
before the issuing of the policies, is unquestionable, but 
they were illusory. Even this bait, however, was not 
needed to allure the unsuspecting young man. . He looked 
upon the doctor as his friend, and he was prepared to do 
whatever he bade him. 

Without entering into a minute detail of all the subse- 
quent incidents connected with this tragic tale, let it suffice 
to say that the poor young man was found dead in a ditch, 
not far from Dr Smith's house, on the morning of the 20th 
of November. On examination of the body, it was dis-* 
covered that his death had been caused by a pistol-shot in 
the head ; and a variety of very striking and remarkable 
circumstances, brought forth in the evidence for the 
prosecution, lead to the irresistible conviction that 
Smith was the perpetrator of the atrocious deed. Nor 
is there anything in the exculpatory evidence calculated 
to weaken the case for the crown, with one remarkable 
exception. 

This is the evidence of a person named Adam Gray, be- 
longing to Peterhead, who, from the circumstance of some 
forty or fifty years ago having himself been tried and con- 
victed for shooting a man with blank cartridge, happily 
without serious results, may perhaps have felt some sym- 
pathy for the accused, especially as he was an old acquaint- 
ance. Be that as it may, he comes voluntarily forward, 
and swears that, in the year 1848, he, who was an auc- 
tioneer by profession, had sold to William M*Donald — 
who was never known to have had such an article in his 
possession — a pistol, and having been shown the pistol 
which was found beside the murdered body, he identifies it 
as the one which he had sold five years before, on credit, 
to this young man to shoot crows, which up to the day of 
his death he was never known to have shot. It certainly 
speaks highly for the unimpaired faculties of this witness 
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tbat, at his advanced age, he should have such a lively re- 
collection of a particular notch on the pistol, which en- 
abled him to identify it, even although another notch, since 
it left his possession, had been made on the barrel. It 
might not, however, after all, he conscientiously added, be 
the pistol which he sold to M'Donald, though it possessed 
** the same characteristics." 

There is only one other point, as regards the evidence, 
to which I have still to refer. This is the testimony of a 
simple, uneducated boor, by name John Aden, rendered 
chiefly remarkable as forming a curious episode in the pro- 
ceedings. Like Mr Gray, he puts himself forward at the 
eleventh hour, and says, that having travelled from Peter- 
head on the Saturday evening, on arrival at the Kirk ton 
of St Fergus, he met Dr Smith and William M*Donald, 
about half-past seven o'clock, at a spot which, if the evi- 
dence could have been relied upon, would have corre- 
sponded sufficiently with the supposed fact. On the cross- 
examination, however, by the prisoner's counsel and the 
bench, he completely breaks down, from the combined 
e^cts of nervousness, awe, and consternation, at the no- 
velty of his position. Under the searching interrogatories 
to which he is subjected, he not only becomes utterly con- 
fused about the hour, but contradicts himself on other 
points, till the presiding judge, indignant at his prevarica- 
tion, sentences him then and there to six months' imprison- 
ment. In connection with this little coup de thedtre^ it is 
proper that I should here add that, at the close of the pro- 
ceedings, the sentence against Aden was remitted, at the 
instigation of Lords Cowan and Handyside, who were on 
the bench during the trial. Except for this highly credit- 
able interposition, the country would have witnessed the 
extraordinary spectacle of a poor ignoramus, whose offence 
at the worst could only be viewed as a mistake, coupled 
with a sort of mental conglomeration, languishing in a 
prison for six months ; while, perhaps, the perpetrator of 
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the foul deed was chuckling under his liberation amongst 
the braes of St Fergus ! 

The address to the jury by the Solicitor- General, Mr 
Crawford, who conducted the case on the part of the Crown, 
was calm, lucid, dignified, and impressive ; while that of 
the Dean of Faculty, Mr Inglis, for the defence, was not 
less distinguished for its eloquence, masterly acuteness, and 
perspicacity. The picture given of the prisoner by the Dean, 
on the assumption that he was the actual perpetrator of 
the crime with which he was charged, is exceedingly 
powerful ; and if the man whom he was thus holding up 
to eternal infamy was indeed guilty, what must have been 
his feelings, on hearing such a denunciation of his crime 
from the lips of his own counsel ! 

But by far the most striking feature of this remarkable 
trial is, in my humble opinion, the address of the Lord 
Justice Clerk to the jury. Taking it as it appears in the 
newspaper reports, it seems to me to be less of a dispas- 
sionate review and unbiassed exposition of the evidence 
pro and con^ than an elaborate defence of the prisoner from 
beginning to end. The idea of Smith's guilt is at the 
very outset repudiated, and every damning circumstance 
against him is extenuated. He doubts if even a murder 
has been committed I Not content with scouting the evi- 
dence of Aden, which, in the circumstances, he was un- 
questionably justified in doing, he adopts that of the vene- 
rable auctioneer from Peterhead — with certain cabalistic 
jottings in a mysterious note-book to boot — as the quin- 
tessence of everything that is reliable and trustworthy I 

Now it is perhaps from my ignorance of the duty of the 
judge, in such cases, that I am unable to recognise in the 
address those properties which I have been accustomed to 
associate with a judicial summing up ; and I confess I have 
experienced a certain feeling of disappointment in not being 
able to appreciate this charge in a sense more flattering to 
the learned lord. But seeing, however much I may dissent 
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from his views, that the favourable bias, in the present 

case, has been on the side of mercy, it is ftot right perhaps 

that I should speak lightly of a tendency so praiseworthy, 

even with the motto of the " Edinburgh Review" before 

my eyes, 

" Cvm nocena ahsolvitur, judex damnatturJ** 

Hitherto it has been too much the custom to ignore, as 
an idle fiction, the idea of the judge being counsel for the 
prisoner ; but here at least we have a notable exemplifica- 
tion of the truth of the maxim, and we should be grateful 
for it — as it cannot be said of many of the Justice Clerks, 
in former times, that this was a definition of their func- 
tions of which they were much inclined to give practical 
illustrations. It is, I believe, within the memory of living 
men that a Justice Clerk has flourished, who, if the jury 
happened to give in a verdict in opposition to his wish for 
a conviction, would blaze up like a turkey-cock, and fling- 
ing himself back in his chair, with a bang that made every 
wig in the court stand on end, and boiling with rage, voci- 
ferate, " That's ^owr verdict, gentlemen of the jury, not 
mine/*' looking at them with a ferocious scowl, which only 
too plainly indicated his vexation, that it was not in his 
power to hang the whole assize, as well as the panel, 
whom their verdict had just rescued from the gibbet. Or, 
if the verdict were contrary to his views by a majority 
only, he would turn upon the jury with the expression of an 
infuriated bull, and seizing the arms of his chair, exclaim, 
in a voice of thunder, " I can only say, gentlemen, that 
had /been on the jury, /should have been in the minority/** 

Happily the reign of judicial bluster and browbeating 
has passed away. There is not a judge in the realm who 
would now dare thus to address a jury. If he did, and the 
jury, forgetful of their own dignity and self-respect, should 
not rise up as one man to repel the insulting reflection, the 
Press would vindicate their rights, and teach a lesson to the 
ermined administrator of justice which he should remem* 
\ 



Digitized 



by Google 



230 SDIRBlTBaH DISSXCTSD. 

ber for the rest of his life. Trial by jury in criminal cases, 
I hold to be the most glorious of all our institutions, and 
which I venerate as much as in ciyil cases I regard it to 
be none other than a nuisance and a mockerj. 

From what I have said, it will not surprise you to learn 
that the verdict in this case should be '* not proven," by a 
plurality of voices, which is the language employed in 
Scotland for a majority, as chancellor is for foreman of the 
jury, panel for prisoner, and assize for the jury. The 
minority was for a verdict of guilty. The jury consists of 
fifteen persons ; and contrary to the custom in England, 
which requires unanimity, a majority here determines the 
guilt, quasi guilt, or innocence of the panel ; so that, in 
point of fact, eight may decide whether a prisoner shall 
be consigned to the gallows or set at liberty; while, in the 
sister kingdoms, twelve are indispensable. 

It cannot be denied, however, that much inconvenience 
is often found to result from this necessity in England for 
unanimity ; and, to guard against the obstinacy of one or 
two jolterheads, three-fourths, I think, might with pro- 
priety be substituted. England might also- adopt, with 
advantage, the system which obtains here of a public pro- 
secutor ; while, on the other hand, Scotland would do well 
to imitate her neighbour in the matter of coroners' inquests, 
by investing sheriffs with a more imperative jurisdiction, in 
cases of sudden death, than they appear at present to possess. 

This verdict of " not proven " is likewise, I believe, a 
feature in criminal procedure peculiar to the law of Scot- 
land. It is a very ambiguous sort of acquittal, differing 
essentially from a verdict of " not guilty,** The party is 
once more at large, but be goes about with a damaged re- 
putation for life. In Smith's case, moreover, it is attended 
with the remarkable and, if he be guilty, the retributive 
result, that he dare not claim, and never can recover, the 
prize which impelled him to the commission of the crime. 

And now I should draw this long letter to a close ; but, 
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before doing so, I have still one or two remarks to offer. 
In the first place, I have been struck with the perfect 
silence of the newspaper Press of this citj in regard to the 
trial. Beyond the simple report of the proceedings, I have 
not, in any of the journals which have come under my ob- 
servation, seen one note or comment upon it. I speak, of 
course, of those only which have happened to fall into my 
bands at the Waterloo News-room. Can it be that, as a 
stranger, unaccustomed to such proceedings, I have, after 
all, been attaching an undue importance to this trial, and 
that amongst the old habihies of the city it is looked upon 
as quite a commonplace affair ? Such an explanation is 
irreconcilable with the known and acknowledged interest 
which the trial has excited amongst all classes. A pres- 
sure of more important matter must therefore, I presume, 
be accepted as an apology for a silence which has per*, 
plexed me exceedingly ; because, independent of the very 
peculiar nature of the trial itself, it was eminently calcu- 
lated to draw out remarks on the primary circumstances 
which led to the murder ; and to this part of the subject 
I would now, in the second place, solicit, for a moment, 
your attention. 

I have always understood that, before a party could 
effect an insurance on the life of another, it was absolutely 
necessary that he should be able to make it clearly appear, 
to the satisfaction of the officers and directors of the com- 
pany, that he had valid and substantial grounds for doing so. 
In the casa of the insurances effected by Smith on the life 
of McDonald, I cannot discover any proof of this essential 
condition having been rigidly enforced. On the contrary, 
as far as I am able to judge from the evidence before me, 
there must have been a gross and most culpable laxity in 
reference to this matter ; and if, in compliance with the 
printed rules of the office, Smith, upon applying for the 
policy, subscribed a declaration explanatory of his reasons 
for demanding the insurance, was it not imperative on the 
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agent to ascertain whether the reasons thus assigned were 
founded in truth ? 

There was a reasonable a priori ground for suspicion, 
and for a searching inquiry. Here was an individual of 
the medical profession, in considerable, perhaps extensive, 
practice, moving in a respectable sphere, occupying a fine 
house, with a retinue of servants, sporting his horse, if not 
his carriage, and so forth, applying for insurance, for a very 
limited period, on the life of a peasant in the prime and 
vigour of life. This of itself was strange enough ; nor do 
I think that the pretext of its being required in considera- 
tion of an intended advance of money was at all calcu- 
lated to allay the surprise which such a proposal was fitted 
to produce. 

Take, for example, the policy for £1000. Is it conceiv- 
able — supposing an equivalent amount had been advanced 
by Smith to this poor cottier, to stock a farm — that the 
latter should be in a position to repay it within one year ? 
It were impossible to imagine a supposition more palpably 
absurd ; and yet it is, on the faith of a bond fide transaction 
of the nature described, between parties in every respect 
so dissimilar, and so unlikely to be engaged in such exten- 
sive pecuniary affairs, that a respectable company puts 
into the hands of one of them an instrument investing him 
with a large stake on the life of the other ! 

I cannot, for my part, command words sufficiently strong 
to reprobate a system so pregnant with danger. And when 
viewed in connection with the actual facts, that in this 
instance not only was there no money advanced, but that 
the pretext was a snare, a delusion, and a lie from first to 
last, I am justified in thinking that a legislative inquiry 
into the whole rules and practice of life insurance is im- 
peratively demanded. It is a fearful thing, the mere con- 
templation of the fact, that, in this Christian country, one 
man can thus, for a small consideration, acquire an inte- 
rest in the life of his fellow — that a miscreant, whose 
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whole career may have been one continued series of crimes, 
should have it in his power to cbnsummate his villany bj 
taking out a policy on the life of some unsuspecting vic- 
tim whom he has previously foredoomed. It is altogether 
so monstrous, that I am convinced it is only ignorance of 
its existence that has prevented the public voice from be- 
ing upraised against a system obnoxious to such tremen- 
dous abuse. I know it may be said that the offices, for 
their own sakes, will be slow in taking risks exposed to 
such consequences ; but it is notorious that the competition 
amongst insurance companies, and the anxiety for business 
on the part of some of their agents, tend to relax the strict- 
ness of the preliminary investigations ; and if, under the 
existing practice, one fatal result shall occur, I feel assured 
that you will agree with me in considering some reform 
indispensable.* 



LETTER XXIII. 

Cloyerlea, Saturday Morning. 
We arrived here on Wednesday evening. What a 
charming spot ! and what dear, delightful people Mr and 
Mrs Orland are ; but, as you will be apt to think that I am 
going off into my old heroics, if I expatiate too warmly on 
their excellent qualities, I shall endeavour to be as sub- 
dued in my description as possible. 

* I littlei^th ought, when I penned the above, that my observations 
should acquire such a significancy as that which has been imparted 
to them by the wholesale murders since perpetrated, through tho in- 
strumentality of life policies, by that incarnate fiend Palmer. It was 
well for the interests of society that a judge presided at the trial of 
this monster — as well as at that of Dove's — who felt the necessity of 
arresting the further progress of a crime, the cold-blooded disclosures 
connected with which are calculated to sap the foundations of human 
confidence, and to strike distrust into the hearts of those united by 
the nearest and dearest ties. Yet, see how the excitement is already 
passing away, and not one voice has been lifted up in Parliament to 
move for an inquiry into the principles and practice of life Insurance ! 
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Ralph says his father is fifty-eight. I should not have 
taken him for more thaA forty-five, he is so hale, fresh, 
and vigorous — even his grey hair, and greyer whislmsi 
failing to impart to his physiognomy an aged appearance. 
I cannot help contrasting his outer man of a morning, en* 
veloped in a loose velvet jacket, with Ample vest and 
easy continuations, a broad wide-awake on his head, and 
weedock in hand, with the prim sexagenarian of the town, 
buttoned up in his everlasting black coat and dark cassi- 
meres. His wife, too, is so engaging, so much the lady in 
appearance, manners, and conversation, without a shadow 
of affectation ; and, what is still more rare, without one 
single air of condescension. She received me at once as 
if I had been her son ; and already I feel towards Mr and 
Mrs Orland as if they were indeed my parents. 

As for the house, it is the most delightful domicile I 
ever was in — so many apartments, such rambling stairs, 
winding corridors, and funny out-of-the-way closets and 
boudoirs ; but possessing withal a degree of comfort, with- 
out pretension, which, to my taste, is infinitely preferable 
to many of the residences of the modern school, where the 
apartments are fitted up after the manner of an uphol- 
sterer's saloon. I never enter such rooms without feeling 
as if the carpets had never been intended to be profaned 
by shoe leather ; and that to sit down on their elastic- 
cushioned couches and ottomans would require the pre- 
vious envelopment of the person in a pair of satin integu- 
ments, the finest double-milled cassimere being obviously 
too gross a material to come in contact with roses and 
camelias, and divine shepherds and shepherdesses, worked 
by the fair hands of Miss Julia Lutestring and Miss Laura 
Poplin. 

The scenery is beautiful. Fancy this fine old house, 
situated in one of the loveliest districts of Scotland, sur- 
rounded by woods, with an extensive lawn in front, em- 
bellished with some of the noblest trees I ever saw, con- 
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sistingof fisBMBy sycftmores, beeches, elms, horse chestnuts, 
&c., under the wide-fi{Hreftduig branches of which a regi- 
ment of infantry might bivouac, or legions of hoiida/ 
tourists pic-nic. 

Oh, how I love to gaze on these venerable limes, and 
beeches, and sycamores ! I do not wonder that, in the ab- 
sence of a knowledge of the true God, men should have 
taken to worshipping trees. Next to the sun and the 
moon, and the stars, and the everlasting hills, and the rocks 
by the lonely sea shore, and the restless ocean, what so cal- 
culated to command veneration as those majestic kings of 
the forest, speaking in the ^* fanning west wind that scarcely 
stirs the leaves,'' in the gale that sighs in wailing murmurs 
amongst the foliage, in the storm that howls through the 
creaking branches, in the insects that sing for joy amongst 
the blossoms, and the birds that warble forth their sweetest 
notes under the shadowy leaflets — speaking a language 
that even to the untutored savage must suggest a some- 
thing higher and greater than himself. 

I never walk abroad without thinking that the Supreme 
Being can never be more truly adored than under the blue 
vault of heaven, where every object around bespeaks Al- 
mighty power and goodness— where the daisy that decks 
the plain, and the oak that has defied a thousand storms, 
and the yellow corn waving in the breeze, and the dark 
mountain shaking off the morning mist, and revealing its 
cloud-capped summit, and ''the noise of many waters," 
alike proclaim the presence of Omnipotence. 

Oh! what are all the gorgeousness, and the magnifi- 
cence, and artistic embellishments of a St Peter's, with 
its vain ceremonials, its parade of surpliced priests, its un- 
satisfying emblems, and all its other pompous accessories, 
to the temple reared by the living God on the mountain 
side, or in the green valley ? Why will man not learn 
that the proper worship of the Almighty consisteth not in 
vain oblations, in empty observances, in idle pageantry, or 
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in forms of any sort, but in the unseen homage of the 
heart, which acknowledgeth its weakness, its dependence, 
and its infirmities, and recogniseth the " Giver of all Good," 
not alone within the sanctuary made by hands, but in the 
enamelled field, and in the woods gushing with melody ; 
on the crest of the lofty hill, and in the boundless prairie ; 
by the tiny rill that glides through the meadow, and on the 
bank of the great stream, on whose surface float the mighty 
ships of war and of commerce ; by the placid lake that 
reflects the snow-clad mountain, and on the bosom of the 
unfathomable deep, which leviathan " maketh to boil like 
a pot." That homage of the heart which beholds the hand 
of Jehovah alike in the sun and the sunbeam : which sees 
in the hurricane that levels to the ground the aged elm, 
under whose shadow the pilgrim but yesterday reposed ; 
in the lightning that rends the lofty tower ; in the volcano 
that desolates with its liquid fire the fairest works of man ; 
and in the earthquake which, in a moment, engulfs the 
proud city ; in " the pestilence that walketh in darkness,** 
and in *' the destruction that wasteth at noonday ;" and 
in the terrible scourge of war, where hosts encounter hosts, 
and human beings are mercilessly slaughtered at the fiat 
of one finite being — seeth in all this the realisation, the 
living fulfilment of the doom pronounced at the Fall, and 
is thus brought to think of that divine Mediator, through 
whose gracious intercession the primeval curse shall be 
made a blessing, the lofty hills shall be brought low, and 
the crooked paths be made straight ; and who shall one 
day triumph over " principalities and powers," and shine 
forth in all the glory of Messiah, the Conqueror and the 
King, God over all, blessed for ever ! 

I must have been too young, I think, when I visited the 
Highlands, for, much as I was charmed with the scenery, 
and deeply as it is still engraven on my memory, I cannot 
recollect that I experienced such exquisite delight as that 
which I am now enjoying in rambling amongst the ** woods 
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and wilds " of this sweet spot, and the country around. 
What a wonderful change a very few years make in one's 
capacity for appreciating and enjoying the works of nature ; 
and what a glorious field I have here for gratifying my 
taste in this respect ! No description of mine could afford 
, you any idea of the richness of the country, whether viewed 
agriculturally or artistically. What a foul libeller that ill- 
natured cynic Dr Johnson must have been, to say there 
was no wood in Scotland. Why, here are trees which 
must have been almost as tall as they are now before he 
was born : and then there is the lovely river whose banks 
are clothed with endless plantations, through which walks, 
broad enough for a carriage, invite you along, bordered at 
one place with double and treble rows of the spruce fir, 
emitting their gummy fragrance, and at the feet of which 
last year's cones are lying scattered about, divested of their 
seeds by the squirrel and weasel, which here abound ; while 
at another spot the oak, the birch, the larch, and the Scotch 
fir, form a pleasing glade, o'ercanopying the pathway, and 
making even at noontide of a summer day a cool retreat, 
and in winter a shelter from the storm. As we pass along, 
we have glimpses at intervals of the river, which, here 
disengaged from the rocky impediments encountered in 
the uplands, seems, as it were, to linger in placid enjoy- 
ment over the beauteous scene, ere gliding onward to be 
swallowed up in the ocean. And lovely bowers are placed 
here and there, from which we can view the windings of 
the stream, and watch the tremulous shadows of the droop- 
ing willows reflected on its surface, ever and anon broken 
by the expanding circles caused by the trout leaping for 
the fly which skims along. From these dear retreats I also 
behold spread out before me th6 exquisite landscape on the 
other side of the river — the cultivated fields, here a man- 
sion-house peeping out from amongst clumps of trees, there 
a farmhouse with its steading, relieved }>y two or three 
old ashes, on which magpies love to build their nests, and 
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the farm-yard, even yet rejoicing in its stacks of com $ 
while the blue smoke of a distant village may be descried 
creeping up the slopies of the nearer hills, beyond which 
the dark peak of a far-distant mountain may be dimly seen. 

Here I dream away hours together, luxuriating over the 
varied scene, and listening to those sylvan sounds more 
dear to my untutored ear than the music of the oratorio ; 
and thoughts of the unknown future insensibly steal over 
me, and I wonder why I should ever think of engaging in 
the pursuit of worldly pleasures and wealth, when happi- 
ness like this can be so easily purchased. Alas! what 
self-deceptions we are guilty of, even in our purest medi- 
tations. While I am thus abandoning the haunts of men, 
and fancying myself an anchorite devoted to the love of 
God and of nature, my " food the fruits,*' my " drink the 
crystal well," I detect myself sketching forth the outline of 
a work of fiction, which is to gain me the applause of the 
world, to make me the " observed of all observers," and io 
transmit my name to future ages as one of the literati of 
the nineteenth century ! 

As I retrace my steps, a hare starts from his lair on my 
right, a couple of rabbits are at play on my left, a cock 
pheasant roused from his slumber takes noisy wing, the 
wood pigeon, wearied with cooing, permits me to pass in 
silence, giving place to the owl and the cuckoo, each in his 
own peculiar note proclaiming the advent of eve. I ap- 
proach the offices, and from the dog-kennel a vociferous 
chorus challenges my right to advance ; while collie, roused 
from his nap, issues forth in propria persona to resist my in- 
trusion. Believed by a little flattery from his uncouth 
attentions, I pass on, and entering a shrubbery redolent 
of the perfume of many a fragrant blossom, with endless 
evergreens, amongst which the Portugal laurel, the arbor- 
vitae, and the cypress, more especially, rear their stately 
forms, I am scarcely out of hearing of the dogs when the 
noisy wrangling of the rooks, fighting for roosting-places for 
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the night, salutes my ears» At length I reach the man* 
sion-house, where a pleasing welcome ever awaits me. 

Everything here is in keeping, as a painter would say. 
The same absence of ostentation which characterises the 
interior decorations, is observable in the menage^ and 
throughout the establishment. Breakfast at eight; lunch, 
if you happen to be in, at half-past one; dinner four 
hours later. One man and one female servant wait at 
table, which is always most plentifully supplied, without 
the slightest attempt at the exhibition of those unsubstan- 
tial superfluities, which are more for ornament than use. 
In a fine evening, after tea, we sometimes take a drive 
down to the river-side in a pony phaeton, driven by Mrs 
Orland or Ralph. For longer excursions, the dog-cart, the 
oar, the brake, or the family coach is in requisition. 

With the exception of yourself, my dear uncle, I have 
never met with any person who has such a fund of varied 
information as Mr Orland ; and he differs from you in 
this respect, that, while you know more perhaps of books 
than he does, he knows more of men than you do. He has 
mingled extensively in the world, and from his position has 
always moved in the best society, but limited chiefly to the 
Conservative party. Every night I jot down, a la BoswelU 
whatever remarks he may have made in the course of the 
day, which have struck me as worthy of being preserved ; 
and I now propose to embody these memoranda in a brief 
continuous form, just as if the whole had been spoken at 
once, in place of being fragments selected from many con- 
versations. I shall begin with an account of his political 
life, upon which he expatiated at great length, and to 
which he often reverted, whenever a fitting occasion offered 
for his doing so. 

'< I was born and bred a Tory of the Lord Eldon school 
— an out-and-out uncompromising Tory, long before the 
newfangled term Conservative was invented. At college 
I was in the closest intimacy with several young Tory 
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bloods, all as hot and furious as injself. Our dete^tatioD 
of Whigs and Radicals knew no bounds. Later on- 1 be- 
came acquainted with some of the principal contributors to 
the * Beacon,' a paper of more than doubtful fame, which 
flourished and ceased to be long before jrou were born. 
Afterwards I knew most of the writers for * Blackwood's 
Magazine,' which was got up for the express purpose of 
extinguishing Scottish Liberalism. I knew John Wilson 
well, and to know him was to love him. There was some- 
thing in his conversational powers and appearance so in- 
describably fascinating, that he absolutely enthralled all 
who came in contact with him. Well, it is not to be sup- 
posed that this sort of intercourse cooled down my Toryism. 
On the contrary, it became more and more rabid. I be- 
lieved every man who professed Liberal principles to be a 
scoundrel. 

** While in this hopeful state, on came the agitation for 
reform. I had some time before, in consequence of the 
death of my father, entered on mj patrimonial possessions, 
and on that account was more courted by the chiefs of the 
party. A contested election for the county came on. To 
say that I entered warmly into the contest would very in- 
adequately express the intense eagerness with which I 
canvassed for the Tory candidate. From my constant pe- 
rusal of * Blackwood,' and eschewing all newspapers but 
those on our own side, I believed the resistance of reform 
to be not only a sacred duty to prevent the overthrow of 
the constitution, but that the smallest extension of the 
franchise would be the signal for a reign of terror and uni- 
versal spoliation. In my frantic party zeal I spent enor- 
mous sums, and subscribed to Conservative funds for the 
purposes of bribery, far beyond my ability. 

" Well, the Reform Bill was carried notwithstanding, 
and I was half beggared. The estate which was left 
by my father unencumbered I had heavily to mortgage ; 
and what did I blame for this, not my own reckless folly, 
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but the Reform Bill? The writers in 'Blackwood* de- 
scribed the country as utterly and irretrievably ruined. I 
had a friend in America. I wrote to him that I meditated 
winding up my affairs in this country, and locating in the 
far west ; assigning as my reason the destruction of the 
British Constitution, and the consequent anarchy that 
must infallibly ensue. He recommended me to pause — 
said that for his part he could not view matters in the do- 
lorous light I did, and that, as for the constitution of his 
fatherland, his opinion was that it had never at any former 
period been in such a healthy state. Irritated by the re- 
ceipt of a letter couched in terms so opposed to my darling 
views, I sent him such a picture of present and impending 
calamities, as must have made him heartily glad that the 
Atlantic was between him and his native land — that is, if 
he had been spared to read my cutting rejoinder, but he 
was dead before it reached its destination. Thus my vo- 
luntary expatriation to a country, where the government 
was republican, and the suffrage universal, in order to 
escape from a ten-pound franchise, and a king, lords, and 
commons, fell to the ground. 

" In the meantime the earth seemed to move round the 
sun much as before. There was no appearance of the 
universal anarchy which had been so confidently pre- 
dicted; but we were still assured by our organs that it 
was coming, and sundry so-called liberal measures were 
represented as none other than damning proofs of the ap- 
proaching catastrophe. At length began the agitation for 
the repeal of the Corn Laws, and now, indeed, I acknow- 
ledged the sagacity of Christopher and his coadjutors^ 
Here was one of the detestable fruits of the Reform Bill. 
Here was the blow that was to extinguish for ever the 
landed interest. I should be ashamed to confess v/hat I 
suffered during this agitation, or to describe the intense 
hatred which I felt towards the leaguers, and the wretched* 
manoeuvres to which we resorted for the purpose of stifling 
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the clamour fop a cheap loaf. We did not disdain to 
tamper with the Chartists, and to the working classes at 
large we represented cheap bread as only a covert for 
cheap labour, and that non-emplojment and starvation 
would be the inevitable result of a free trade in corn. 

"But the movement waxed stronger and stronger, and 
then Sir Eobert Peel began to show symptoms of going 
over to the enemy. If I was incensed before, this raised 
my choler tenfold ; and when at last he crowned his con- 
version to free trade- by the abolition of the protection on 
corn and cattle, my rage knew no bounds. What acts of 
madness I might have committed, God knows, but happily 
a severe attack of fever laid me up for six weeks, and 
when I recovered, though still retaining my ancient pre- 
judices, I was thoroughly cured of my vehement ultra- 
partisanship. I determined to abjure all active interfer- 
ence in politics, and since ruin was inevitable, to put my 
house in order, and wait its approach with the dignity 
and equanimity of a man. I set to work to meet the 
altered state of things, by a system of strict economy and 
j udicious improvements. While thus engaged, the lease of 
one of my best farms dropped, and the tenant, a man ad- 
vanced in life, believing implicitly like myself in the as- 
severations of * Maga,* that agriculture was no longer a 
business which could be profitably pursued in this country, 
declined to accept a renewal, and I was obliged to ad- 
vertise the farm. To my utter astonishment, offers poured 
in upon me from all quarters, and finally I entered into a 
new lease with a first-rate tenant, at an advance on the 
previoms rent of forty per cent. My home farm, from a 
more judicious system of husbandry, began to pay me much 
better than formerly, and the raising of stock, in place of 
being abandoned, became more lucrative than ever. 

" I was now annually lessening the amount of the mort- 
gage on my estate, and matters altogether had assumed 
au aspect so different from what I anticipated, that I 
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sometinaes began to doubt whether, after all, free trade was 
to prove the ruinous concern which had been represented 
— ^when lo! enter ' Blackwood's Magazine/ and all my ap- 
prehensions revived, though certainly in a more modified 
form. Here I read that all the vaunted prosperity of the 
country was a delusion, that increasing imports and ex- 
ports, and a surplus revenue, only proved the diseased 
state of the body politic, which, inflated by the artificial 
stimulus imparted by Free Trade, was exhibiting an ap- 
pearance of health when, in reality, death was gnawing at 
its vitals ; and as regarded the working class, that cheap 
food and cheap clothing had had no other effect than to 
drive them from the country ; while in reference to ship- 
ping, that there would soon be nothing to be seen but the 
ribs of our merchant navy rotting in the harbours. 

" Well, thought I, we must be grateful for the respite in 
the meantime enjoyed, and by saving a little during this 
gleam of prosperity, fallacious though it be, I shall be 
better prepared for the universal crash when it comes ; 
for, though no longer the furious partisan of former days, 
I was still so wedded to my old opinions, and believed so 
implicitly in everything that appeared in 'Blackwood,' 
that I looked upon the arrival of the day of confiscation 
and ruin as simply postponed. With such sentiments, and 
wilfully shutting my eyes to the prosperity around me, 
and to my own individual experiences, I hailed the return 
to power of the Conservative party with secret transport, 
not doubting that the whole commercial policy of the pre- 
vious few years would forthwith be reversed. 

" Here was an individual appointed Chancellor t>f the 
Exchequer^ whose philippics against Free Trade and Sir 
Bobert Peel had gained him the appointment of leader of 
the Conservative party 5 and now, said I to myself, we 
shall have our revenge. Again did the old corruption 
rise strong within me ; and, although at that moment ex- 
periencing in my own person the advantages of the Peel 
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measures, I chuckled at the idea of the discomfiture of the 
Manchester men, with a savage delight, of which it would 
scarcely be possible for a youth like you, who have never 
.mingled in politics, to form the smallest conception. 

"To confess the truth, I was a little staggered at the com- 
position of the new ministry ; and there was a blinking 
of the question of Free Trade in some of their election 
speeches which did somewhat alarm me ; but it was not 
till Derby and Disraeli fairly threw off the mask, and 
avowed their intention not to disturb the Free Trade 
commercial policy, that this second, and ten thousand times 
more flagrant, betrayal of the Conservative party stood re- 
vealed, in all its naked reality, to my astonished senses. 
Mr Disraeli had never been a favourite of mine. I had 
no confidence whatever in his political sincerity; but hav- 
ing, by the unfortunate death of Lord George Bentinck, 
been called, for want of a better, to be leader in the House 
of Commons of the great Conservative party, I expected 
that, from the mere vain-glory of retaining a position so 
honourable, he would, at least for a time, be true to his 
assumed principles. His elevation to the office of Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer did, I must admit, take me by 
surprise. I had never been able to reconcile with my old- 
fashioned aristocratic notions the idea of his parliamentary 
leadership ; and somehow or other his appointment to be 
Minister of Finance was indescribably distasteful to me. I 
had no doubt read with satisfaction his virulent diatribes 
against Peel, but whilst doing so, I felt no respect for the 
speaker; whereas everything that fell from Bentinck com- 
manded attention, from a regard for the sincerity and 
worth of the man. The idea, moreover, of making the 
author of the ' Wondrous Tale of Alroy ' Chancellor of 
the Exchequer, appeared to me so much in the light of a 
burlesque, that it was not till he had actually kissed hands 
that I could credit the fact. The appointment always ap- 
peared to me just as if Grimaldi had been suddenly called 
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upon to play the part of Hamlet ; or as if Punch, in spite 
of a noli me episcopare^ had been created Archbishop of 
Canterbury; or Dick Savage, skipper of the steam-tug 
Harlequin, had been nominated admiral of the fleet. 

" These, however, were secret misgivings which could 
only be whispered in select Conservative circles. But 
after his unblushing adhesion to Free Trade, and more es- 
pecially after a financial speech which he delivered prior 
to the famous bubble Budget, the whole object of which 
speech was to prove from official tables the soundness and 
complete success of the Free Trade policy — that policy 
which he had so systematically denounced, and whose 
author he had night after night held up to public scorn 
and execration — it would be difficult to find words to ex- 
press the utter loathing and contempt I felt for the man. 
From that moment the scales dropped from my eyes. 1 
saw at last how completely we had been duped ; but that 
a political charlatan should thus have had it in his power 
to damn with ineffaceable infamy the Conservative party, 
came over me with feelings of such unutterable rage, that, 
if I had not been timeously bled, I believe I should have 
gone off in a fit of apoplexy. 

" This enormous fraud, however, had one happy effect as 
regarded myself ; it detached me toto coelo from every party 
tie. From that moment I abandoned all connection with 
Toryism, Conservatism, Perfidism, or whatever it may be 
called ; and equally abstaining from all connection with 
the other political parties, I determined thenceforth to 
think for myself. I now look back to the past with shame 
and sorrow, wondering above all things at my infatuation 
in wishing for the reversal of the Free Trade policy. As 
for 'Blackwood,' all his vaticinations have proved so 
utterly fallacious, that when he favours his readers with 
an occasional political slasher, which, under the present 
able management, is now happily of rarer occurrence than 
formerly, I peruse the article as I would an essay in the 
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* GenUeman's Magazine * of last century. Besides, what 
confidence can be placed in the Anti-Free Trade invec- 
tives of a periodical, one of the principal writers in which 
takes credit, at a public meeting of the Association for the 
Vindication of Scottish Rights, that the author of Free 
Trade (Dr Adam Smith) was a Scotchman, and which the 
editor of * Maga ' homologates with a cheer, re-echoed hy 
the writer of the * Book of the Farm,' and responded to 
by Peter Plough ! Now, however, that * Ebonj ' may be 
considered as released, by the perfidy of his party, from 
the necessity of advocating the extreme ultra opinions 
hitherto so powerfully, though ineffectually, espoused, 
we may look for *Maga' acquiring a more widely ex- 
tended fame, from the more varied and attraotiTe charac- 
ter of its contents, as witness already the 'Gaxtons,' 
*My Novel,' and 'Lady Lee's Widowhood;' elaborate 
anti-popular political essays, however ably written, not 
being precisely that species of intellectual food upon which 
the epicures in monthly literature delight to feed. 

" I have lived to verify the maxim, that ' party is the 
madness of many for the gain of a few,' and now I can 
look with perfect calmness on the contentions of public 
men. My only surprise is, afler what has occurred, that 
Mr Disraeli should be retained .as the mouthpiece and 
leader in the House of Cbmrnons of the Conservative 
party. In nothing is the paucity of talent in their ranks 
so strikingly exemplified, as in the necessity which has 
been imposed upon them of continuing him as their ckif 
de bataille. It is not as if they were attached to him by 
old associations, or reverenced him on account of his 
pedigree, for even the descent claimed for him by O'Connell 
goes for nothing ; they hate him, and in his secret heart 
he reciprocates the hatred tenfold. It was a great mistake 
of Mr Benjamin to ally himself to the Tories. He has no 
sympathies in reality with their policy. Not that I think 
he has any very troublesome tendencies in the other direc- 
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tioD ; but, being destitute of political principle, his con- 
summate assurance and audacious volubility would have 
been more in keeping with his original radical preten- 
sions, than his assumed ^Conservatism. His irony, his 
sarcasm, his superficiality, which, on the side of the House 
occupied by the Sir Robert Inglis school, are out of place, 
would have been hailed at a meeting of demagogues in 
the Crown and Anchor with thunders of applause. In all 
my experience, I have never found much profundity allied 
to this kind of oratory. Deduct from Mr Disraeli's 
speeches the argummta ad homines, the personalities, the 
sneers^ and the heavy attempts at wit, and what remains? 
Nihil, You never see any great general principles pro- 
pounded in his orations, no enduring sentiment enunciated. 
His mind seems incapable of conceiving anything original, 
grand, or comprehensive ; even his plagiarisms are not 
j udiciously applied. Nor is time making any improvement, 
either in his matter or his manner. As for his books, I 
am scarcely competent to offer an opinion of their merits, 
never having had patience to read any of them to the end. 
What I have perused left the impression on my mind, as 
if the author had composed them under the influence of 
opium, or a strait- waistcoat. 

" Of Sir Robert Peel, I shall only say that I feel thank- 
ful that I have lived to make the amende honorable to his 
injured memory ; never hesitating, whether in public or 
in private, to acknowledge him as the greatest of British 
statesmen. With him conversion was the result of deep 
moral conviction and exalted patriotism, prepared to sa- 
crifice party, place, and power, for the good of his country ; 
regardless alike of the hesitation and doubts of lukewarm 
friends, and the spiteful jealousy and insulting reproaches 
of open foes. With Derby and Disraeli it was the con- 
version of the renegade, the cowardly adhesion to a creed 
which they professed to abhor, for the base object of re- 
taining office — office which they had grasped under false 
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pretences, and from which they were speedily ejected by 
the united voice of an outraged and indignant people. 

•* He who was denounced as the destroyer of the landed 
interest — whose measures were to make a wilderness of 
the most fertile districts of England, to cause nettles and 
briars to take the place of wheat and barley, and to make 
the lowing of the ox cease in the land — has proved its 
greatest benefactor. I am at this moment getting seventy* 
eight shillings per quarter for wheat, which, it was demon- 
strated, would never, under a system of Free Trade, exceed 
thirty, or five-and -thirty. And, in place of the extinction 
of the trade in cattle, prices never were better. It was 
only the other day I got sixty-five guineas for a one-year-old 
short- horn bull ; and my grieve, at Swill well market last 
week, sold nineteen prime two-year-olds at fifteen pounds 
^ve shillings overhead, and half-a-dozen superior yearling 
stirks at thirteen pounds each. Call you this ruin ? 

" Why, in place of ruin, my conviction is, that if it had 
not been for Free Trade we should not have got over last 
winter without a convulsion. I believe that the manufac- 
turing interest would have been prostrated, and that a 
monetary crisis would have perilled the solvency of the 
Bank of England itself; and as for engaging in a war 
with the Muscovite, we might as well have attempted to 
arrest Russian aggression by an act of Parliament. In 
speaking thus, I know that I am virtually acknowledging 
my own infatuated stupidity in having so long wilfully 
resisted the free trade policy ; but how could it be other* 
wise when, in place of being guided by my own experi- 
ence of their untruth, I obstinately adhered to the dogmas 
of a political school, whose creed may be comprised in 
the words — stand still 1 " 

In a future letter I shall continue my notes of Mr Or- 
land's conversations ; meantime, believe me, &c. 
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LETTER XXIV. 

I now resume my notes of Mr Orland*s conversational 
remarks. 

** I was speaking of John Wilson the other night. Now 
that the truth has in some measure dawned upon mj own 
mind, I often wonder how it came to pass that he, of all 
men, should have so long been the editor of a periodical 
devoted to the resistance of all social and political pro- 
gress. He was a man so essentially expansive and bene- 
volent in all his aspirations, that it is difficult to reconcile 
what one should have supposed to be his actual convictions 
with the systematic opposition to be found in the pages of 
his magazine to every public measure calculated to ad- 
vance the class from which he himself sprung, as well as 
the still more numerous body in whose welfare, neverthe- 
less, no man living, strange to tell, felt a profounder inte- 
rest. For a man like Professor Wilson to be the modern 
exponent of the retrogressive political system begot by 
Lord Eldon, nursed by Lord Sidmouth, and dandled by 
Daddy Vansittart, certainly does now appear to me some- 
what incomprehensible, although at one time I was myself 
a worshipper of * Old Bags,' and a grave admirer of Dr 
Addington ! Yet, considering the many strange things I 
have witnessed in my time, and the changes and wheelings 
I have lived to see amongst political parties, I need not 
wonder at anything. 

" For example, look to the meeting which took place 
the other day in Edinburgh, for the purpose of adopting 
measures for raising a fund to perpetuate the memory of 
Wilson. Who should be in the chair but the present 
Radical Lord Provost, while an ex ditto ditto moves one 
of the resolutions I As an old personal friend, apart from 
other considerations, I am the last person who should 
damn with faint praise a movement so laudable, and I shall 
contribute to it with hearty good- will ; but the question is, 
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whether a handsome memorial in the Dean Cemetery 
should not suffice to commemorate the genius and virtues 
of the author of the 'Isle of Palms ' ? As a writer, John 
Wilson has never acquired that wide-spread and enduring 
fame to entitle him to a monument in juxtaposition with 
Scott's. Far less, assuredly, as the editor of a party maga* 
zine, avowedly hostile to popular rights. But another 
Tory is required to comf^ete the monumental group in 
George Street; and while Jeffrey must be content with 
a freestone bust over bis grave in the Dean, the vacant 
niche at the Castle Street intersection is reserved by the 
Whigs for * Christopher North ! ' If my estimable friend, 
Sir George Clerk, were gathered to his fathers — which 
may Heaven avert for many a long day — ^it should not at 
all surprise me that, on account of his manly and consis- 
tent opposition to the Edinburgh Liberals, during a pro- 
tracted life, a statue should be erected to his memory on 
the cupola of the Eegister House — ^to be proposed by Dun- 
can M'Laren, and seconded by Adam Black I The un- 
kindly criticism in * Maga ' of good Lord Cockb urn's * Life 
of Jeffrey,' is a fine commentary on this contemptible sub- 
serviency, and is one proof amongst many of the utter 
hopelessness of the Whigs ever being able to propitiate the 
Edinburgh Tories. 



" Ralph tells me that you and he are for a radical reform 
amongst the Edinburgh lawyers, and for blowing up the 
Parliament House. I am not insensible to the evils of 
litigation ; but, to disarm legal practitioners of their mis- 
chievous powers, people must become less quarrelsome. 
This is one of those reforms which, like drunkenness, must 
begin at home. There are certain vices which may be 
partially restrained, but can never be eradicated by act of 
Parliament Let us once commence a system of referring 
our disputes to mutual friends or disinterested neighbours, 
and the Parliament House would soon be left to Duncan 
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Forbes and President Blair, and their statuary eanfreres. 
What we mere immediatelj stand in need of, is a simplifi*- 
cation of the titles to heritable property, and this is slowly 
being accomplished. It is not many years ago since an 
individual purchasing a house and cabbage-yard — not to 
speak of a great landed estate — could not be legally vested 
in the property till a notary, a procurator, and a bailie, 
■aetually appeared on the premises, and went through the 
formality of giving delivery by touching the hasp of the 
door — a bond fide bailie, if within borough, or a bailie for 
the nonce if in the country, presenting to the disponee, or 
his representative (the procurator), a handful of earth and 
stones, as symbols of possession, followed up by taking in- 
struments in the hands of the notary, or town-clerk if 
within the royalty; forming altogether such an absurd 
farce, that, if the mummery had been represented on the 
stage, it would have been declared a piece of exaggerated 
caricature. Well, this local mockery is now dispensed 
with, but the instrument of sasine, as they call it, is the 
same iteration of unintelligible jargon as ever. But all 
this will gradually be swept away before the growing in- 
telligence of the age. The utilitarian is year by year 
taking the place of the musty as well as the merely specu- 
lative philosophy. The barbarous tautology and incom- 
prehensible verbiage of the old parchments must give way 
to a system more in accordance with the practical spirit of 
the times. 

" It is surprising, however, to see how long abuses are 
tolerated. Look only to the phraseology of our acts of 
Parliament. Why should every act begin with the same 
everlasting words ? Cannot a general statute be passed 
dispensing with these formalities, and declaring, once for 
all, the singular number to mean the plural, and the mas- 
culine to include the feminine gender, and so forth ? An 
act of Parliament should consist of a few plain intelligible 
sections, to be composed by some one not a lawyer, for it 
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IS no more possible for a lawyer, when writing profession- 
ally, to avoid redundancy, repetitions, and obscurity, than 
it would be for a scientific lecturer to speak in language 
to be understood by his hearers. 

" But reforms of this kind are always slow. They want 
the impetus from the masses ; and, in the absence of the 
pressure from without, parliamentary action is invariably 
tardy. Is it for a moment to be supposed, if the people at 
large felt the slightest interest in the matter, that the an- 
niversaries of the * Gunpowder Plot,' the decapitation of 
Charles I., and the restoration of Charles II., would still 
continue to be observed as holidays ? 

" That the people of England should so long have en- 
dured that monster nuisance, the Court of Chancery, is 
only to be explained on the same ground — that none of the 
operative, and only a portion of the middle class, possess 
aught to be swallowed up in the horrid maelstrom. But 
the number of the latter is constantly on the increase, and 
whenever their attention shall be seriously awakened to 
the subject, it will not be a simple attempt at reform that 
will suffice. The whole Chancery fabric will be razed to 
the ground. 

" Again, look at the tomfoolery still rampant in high 
places. We laugh at the Chinese nomenclature, and smile 
at celestial magniloquence. We should look to ourselves. 
Only think for a moment of a rational being allowing him- 
self to be transformed into a * gold stick,' and enjoying a 
handsome salary for submitting to the indignity ; and a 
knight of the realm figuring as an usher of the * black rod.' 
The whole slang of the herald oflice is equally unworthy 
of the age. We have customs, in short, in official quarters, 
which would be too ridiculous for the Sandwich Islands. 



" You wish to know what I think of the Free Church. 
Well then, my opinion is, that the controversy which led 
to, and ended in, the Disruption, is one of the most remark- 
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able instances of a mighty squabble about nothing in the 
history of mankind. Spme of the most sanguinary wars 
which have desolated the world proceeded from slight 
causes, but still there was a motive, however insignificant 
Voltaire says that the cause of a war, which laid waste a 
large portion of Asia, sprung originally from a quarrel be- 
tween a eunuch belonging to one of the concubines of the 
great King of Persia, and the clerk of a factory belonging 
to the^great King of India. The dispute was about a claim 
which amounted to the thirtieth part of a daric ! 

" Not less contemptible was the dispute which termi- 
nated in the construction of the Free Church. There 
was no important principle involved. It was not a ques- 
tion of Trinity or Unity, of the worship of Christ or the 
adoration of Mary — it was not even a question of Epis- 
copacy or Presbyterianism ; of orthodoxy or heterodoxy : 
it was simply a fighting for a shadow, and in after ages 
will be looked upon as one of the most erratic and 
uncalled-for movements, lay or clerical, recorded in the 
pages of history. And see what they have made of it. 
The common enemy, profiling by this unnatural struggle 
in Scotland, and the divisions in the Church of England, 
has put forth claims unheard of since the Reformation. 
Not since the Revolution of 1688 has Popery been more 
rampant. 

*' But colossal as is the fabric which has been reared by 
the disruptionists of 1843, like all institutions, as well as 
individuals, which acquire a too rapid and preternatural 
development, it is destined to sink under the weight of its 
own bulk, and to undergo a premature decay. In the first 
enthusiasm of a secession, on a scale of such unprecedented 
magnitude, it is easy to comprehend how a spirit of extra- 
ordinary munificence should be evoked. It is also easy to 
understand how those Vho left the church of their fathers, 
for what they believed to be conscience' sake, should be 
eager to testify their sincerity by every sort of sacrifice in 
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behalf of the new institution. In conseqaence of the high 
ground taken by their leaders, and .the assumption of theirs 
being the true Church of Scotland, numericallj, as well 
as in purity and independence, it became necessary not 
merely to keep pace with the Establishment in the number 
of its places of worship, bnt to excel it in the extent of its 
collateral undertakings. Scheme has thus been added to 
scheme, and at this moment the Free Church presents one 
of the most stupendous institutions that ever was organ- 
ised by the unaided efforts of its own members. But it is 
the formidable character of these efforts which will prove 
its downfal. At present there is a mutual bond of cohesion 
amongst the Original Seceders. They are knit together 
by a sort of esprit de corps, a fellow-feeling of having em- 
barked together in a noble cause ; and while they survive, 
the Free Church will be maintained in all its integrity. 
But, as they drop off, their successors, ceasing to be ani- 
mated by the qtwrum pars magna fui of their fathers, and 
having no such incentives to active beneficence, the contri- 
butions will gradually diminish, and the gigantic fabric 
will crumble to pieces. Already there are symptoms of a 
division amongst the leaders, which may accelerate the 
explosion, even before the period arrives at which I have 
hinted. It is obvious that Dr Begg, one of the shrewdest of 
their leading men, already foresees, and justly apprehends^ 
the possibility of such a contingency at no distant date. 
And I think it not improbable that he may one day startle 
some of his ultra brethren by giving notice of an overture 
for returning to the Establishment. And why not ? 

" What is wanted at the present time is Christian union, 
and if professing Protestants were really sincere, there 
should be nothing to render it impracticable. What should 
hinder the Church of Scotland, the Free Church, and the 
United Presbyterian, not to speak of the Independents and 
others, from coalescing ? There is no insurmountable bar- 
rier between them, and by some trivial mutual concessions, 
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the Church of Scotland might become one of the noblest 
ecclesiastical establishments in the world. I cannot sym- 
pathise with the scruples of Voluntaries to state endow- 
ments. If it be a desirable thing to indoctrinate the 
people in the truths of religion, the means of doing so 
should be cheerfully accepted from that or any other source. 
What is government endowment ? A provision from the 
public exchequer, into which every man, woman, and child 
have directly or indirectly cast their mite. In receiving 
back a portion of these contributions for religious and edu- 
cational purposes, the people are simply drawing from their 
own deposits. As for the apprehension of government in- 
terference with Christian independence, some security 
might surely be devised to provide against this bugbear. 
But the clergy will be found to be the grand stumbling- 
blo«ks, I fear, to every such attempt at amalgamation. 
The self-sufficiency of sectarianism would prove a formi- 
dable barrier to concession. At one time I had some hopes 
of Dr Guthrie breaking down this barrier, but his *&ham' 
speech, as it is called, in Queen Street Hall last winter, 
will, I am afraid, seriously damage his future usefulnlBss. 
It was an awkward confession for a clergyman to make, 
that for seven years, while in the prime and vigour of his 
life, an important part of his ministerial duties had been 
nothing but a sham^ leaving the impression that he is not 
precisely the sort of person to whom we can now, in his 
more advanced years, look forward as an active apostle in 
the cause of Christian union, where something more than 
make-believe would be required. And yet, after all, I 
question if it meant anything more than to raise a laugh 
at the expense of his quondam brethren the Established 
clergy; just as a moment before he had elicited the ever- 
ready guffaw, at the expense of the parish schoolmasters, 
by calling them a set of * daidlin* bodies.' The truth is — 
like Shakspere, who can never resist a pun — the doctor can 
never resist a joke ; and like the clown's in Astley's, the 
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broader it is, the louder the laugh. With all his oddities, 
however, I believe Dr Guthrie to be an able, sincere, well- 
meaning man ; and even yet, if he would set zealously 
about it, I should not despair of his being able, in con- 
junction with Dr Begg, to bring back a large portion of 
the Free Church to the bosom of the Established Kirk. 
He is possessed of great moral courage ; and let him once 
promulgate the possibility of a re-union — let him put forth 
one of his powerful pleas, urging, with his usual graphic 
force, its reasonableness and practicability — and thousands 
who are only waiting such an invitation would instantly 
rally round his standard. What is the Established Church 
at this moment but state endowments, so called, and vo- 
luntaryism conjoined ? The return of the Seceders would 
only increase the voluntary element; while it would secure 
to the ministers a certain provision, as I hold that the state 
should be bound to supplement all stipends under one hun- 
dred and fifty pounds per annum. 

" I omit the Episcopalians in this proposed union, be- 
cause I am afraid the old Cameronian spirit would revolt 
at the idea of a junction with prelacy. That a day will 
come when the revenues of the Church of England will be 
more equitably apportioned amongst its clergy, I have no 
manner of doubt ; and presuming that, before the accom- 
plishment of this desirable consummation, a union shall 
have taken place amongst the Presbyterian sects, it will 
then become a matter for grave consideration whether a 
coalition of the two establishments should not be attempted. 
In the fundamental doctrines of the two churches — setting 
aside Puseyite interpolations, and the Scottish communion 
office, which, of course, must be abjured — there is no irre- 
concilable contrariety. The most bigoted Presbyterian 
cannot deny that in the ' Book of Common Prayer ' there 
is much to admire ; while liberal Episcopalians will be 
ready to admit that some of its passages might be im- 
proved, and some of its repetitions dispensed with. A 
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Convocation or Assembly, to consist of the most learned 
and pious divines of the two churches, might be appointed 
to revise and remodel the * Book of Common Prayer,' and 
draw up a new Confession of Faith — it being pretty gene- 
rally admitted that the Confession of Faith of the Scottish 
Kirk, as well as the Thirty-nine Articles of the Church of 
England, are susceptible of improvement. Some sincere 
Presbyterians are of opinion that a book of common prayer 
might with advantage be introduced, since sameness is 
often found to be as characteristic of the extemporary as of 
the printed prayer ; while, in propriety and correctness of 
expression, the latter, for the most part, is incomparably 
superior to the former. Add to this, that such as are dis- 
qualified — and these form a large majority in every con- 
gregation — from joining in public praise, are, in reality, 
excluded from taking any part in the service. As regards 
instrumental music, the day has surely passed away when 
the inspiring tones of the organ should be considered as 
other than a solemnizing auxiliary in the worship of God. 
As for the headship, it is rather beyond my province to 
deal with it; but, other preliminaries adjusted, this diifi- 
culty would vanish like the rest. A few more men of the 
large and liberal views of Mr Berkeley Addison are 
wanted, as the Episcopal pioneers, to prepare the way for a 
more cordial union between the evangelical members of 
the Church of England and the Presbyterians of Scotland ; 
while his example is well calculated to disarm the latter 
of their prejudices against Episcopacy. 

" Unfortunately, however, there is in every community, 
and more especially in Edinburgh, a certain number of 
bigots, who consider all beyond the pale of their own 
denomination as irretrievably and deservedly doomed. 
Sandy Campbell, John Thomson, Peter Redford, and 
others, ^ho are perpetually, in the * North British Ad- 
vertiser,' disgusting the public with their miserable in- 
tolerance, would be quite as ready to lift up their croaking 
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voices against a union with any Protestant sect but their 
own, as they are now doing against the Catholics. Crea- 
tures like these do not perceive that they advance the 
cause they thus attempt to decry. Rather than be dic- 
tated to by such brawling pharisees, the electors of Edin- 
burgh would, I verily believe, return Cardinal Wiseman 
himself to be their representative. If Protestants would 
let Catholics alone, we should soon hear less of their in- 
crease and aggressions. There is a tendency in human 
nature to take the side of a party continually assailed ; and 
my belief is that many of* the conversions to Popery, of 
late years, are due not less to the anxiety of some to escape 
from the intestine divisions of professing Protestants, than 
a desire on the part of others to embrace a persecuted 
cause. The class to which I have referred is, I should 
fain hope, only a small minority ; and as their prejudices 
are far too deeply rooted to be under the control of reason, 
it were better, perhaps, that they should be left to hug 
themselves under the pleasant delusion that the Saviour 
died for them alone, and to enjoy the gratification of seeing 
all the rest of the world consigned to perdition. 



" With regard to the Education question, it should seem 
as if the contentions of rival parties would leave no alter- 
native but the legalising of a secular system. I very 
much doubt, however, whether in Scotland such a system 
ever will meet with popular favour. It is repugnant to a 
Scotchman's ideas of what is right; and, moreover, I have 
no notion of leaving to the clergy exclusively the religious 
instruction of youth. We have seen how, for seven years, 
one of the most zealous ministers of the gospel neglected 
a far less onerous duty; and what confidence could be 
placed in the faithful discbarge of a work of so much 
greater importance ? Besides, many of the clergy, how- 
ever conscientious, would not have leisure to overtake 
such a responsible addition to their labours. The delega- 
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tioD of the task to parents and guardians would be found 
equally, if not still more unsatisfactory. 

" Believing that the secularisation of education in this 
country would be in direct antagonism to the national 
feelings, and for that reason would be unsuccessful, I 
sometimes apply myself to the consideration of the sub- 
ject, and wonder whether it were not possible to devise 
some plan that should embrace secular with religious in- 
struction, so as to be acceptable, if not to Catholics, at all 
events to the various denominations of professing Protes- 
tants. In whatever light the subject presents itself to my 
mind, I can see no necessity for, nor justice or propriety 
in) the abolition of the parish schools, which have proved 
si^h acknowledged blessings. Reformed they may be. 
Now that tests are abolished in the universities, I cannot 
understand with what consistency they can be retained 
in tlie parish schools. In addition to the miiximum rate 
at present payable by the heritors, let parliament sup- 
plement the schoolmaster's salary, so as to bring it up 
to not less than fifty pounds per annum ; but let this be 
done out of the consolidated fund, and not from any rate 
to be specially imposed for the purpose. The great objec- 
tion to levying a tax for any given purpose, is that a pre- 
judice is apt to be excited against the object to which it is 
applied ; whereas, when the ways and means are derived 
from the Exchequer, recusants would grumble less than if, 
like the annuity tax in Edinburgh, they were every year 
called upon to contribute to a school rate from which they 
derived no advantage. In consideration of this contribu- 
tion from the public purse, the government inspectors to 
have the right of visitation, and to be invested with such 
other powers as might be agreed upon. All the machinery 
at present in use to remain in force, with this addition, that 
besides the parish minister and heritors, or magistrates 
within burgh, a specified number of representatives from 
the parliamentary electors should be associated with them 



Digitized 



by Google 



260 EDIRBUBOH DISSECTEP. 

In the appointment of teacher, &c. In this way there 
would be no disturbance of the present system ; and yet, 
from the abolition of the test, and the introduction of offi- 
cial inspection, along with the representative element in 
the appointment of teacher, the exclusiveness at present 
complained of would cease, and a more popular character 
be given to this time-honoure^ institution ; while the more 
liberal provision secured to the teacher would ensure the 
appointment of a class of men whose character and quali- 
fications would be in every respect unexceptionable. 

" Still further to obviate sectarian cavil, I would have 
no particular catechism ; and in place of the entire Bible 
for a class-book, I should substitute carefully selected pas- 
sages from the Old Testament, along with the whole or 
greater portion of the New — the former being so arranged, 
that, with the extracts, there should be presented a brief 
continuous outline of the sacred history. It cannot be 
denied that the perusal of the Old Testament as a whole, 
is better fitted for the adult than the child, and yet, if I 
were heard to say so, I should be pronounced by the 
zealots as a Jesuit in disguise. I have long been of opi- 
nion, nevertheless, that the exploded ceremonials of the 
Levitical law, and the genealogical chapters, &c., which, 
in my young days, the children had to get by heart, are 
not calculated to produce and to leave that profound im- 
pression on the youthful mind, of the beauty and excel- 
lence of the Scriptures which is so desirable. Denomina- 
tional catechisms being thus discarded, and the Bible in- 
troduced in a form alluring and instructive, they would be 
fastidious indeed who should object to allow their children 
to be educated under a system so entirely unsectarian. 

**To schools not parochial, I should simply continue 
and extend the practice at present in force, of auxiliary 
grants from the Privy Council ; but subject always to the 
condition that the school should be deprived of its deno- 
minational character, by not rendering it obligatory on 
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the teacher to profess some given religious creed ; it being 
further required that no sectarian catechism should be 
used as a class-book, but simply the Bible, or the Bible 
in the abridged form which I have indicated. 

** As far as regards Scotland, I think that in this way 
the educational deficiency might be fully and amply sup- 
plied, without violence being done to any existing institu- 
tion, or any experimental feature being introduced, cal- 
culated to awaken the jealousy or alarm the bigotry of 
any party whatever. 

"Even the Catholics, I have no doubt, would freely avail 
themselves of schools thus constituted $ and although I 
lament to see Bishop Gillis ignoring all connection with 
any system of education, not presided over by teachers .of 
his own persuasion, I feel convinced that in this matter he 
does not represent the sentiments of the lay members of 
his church, and that the latter would not be deterred from 
giving their children the benefit of a good education, 
merely because the teacher was a Protestant, and that the 
Bible, or the best portions of it, was a school book, which 
they might or might not be allowed to read according to 
the pleasure of their parents. 



" It is the peculiar situation of Europe at the present 
time, which is calculated to give rise to just alarms. It 
is impossible to forget the terrible outbreak of 1848. The 
same elements which caused the convulsions of that event- 
ful year are still in existence ; latent, not extinct. The same 
fiery spirits which then ruled the storm are watching the 
political atmosphere, ready, when the favourable moment 
shall arrive, again, to ride upon the winds of revolution. 

"Louis Napoleon must identify himself with liberal prin- 
ciples. He must rally around his throne, by means of a 
free constitution, those eminent men who are at present 
estranged from his government. Being thus strengthened, 
France would not only be better able to withstand the at- 
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ten4)ts of domestic socialists and anarchists, bat would be- 
come identified with Britain in the advancement of con- 
stitutional government all over Europe. Without this, 
there can be no proper unity of action, no harmonious re> 
ciprocation of sentiment between the two countries. 
France at this moment is only a despotism disguised 
under the sham of universal suffrage. As such she would 
be morally powerless in dictating free constitutions to 
other states ; and in fighting for them in the same ranks 
with Great Britain, would present to the world a spec- 
tacle, much like that of Satan becoming a moral reformer. 
The government of Napoleon III. is now sufficiently con- 
solidated to justify him in relaxing the rein hitherto held 
so. tight; and nothing has more conduced to this result than 
the entente cordiale between him and her Britannic Majesty. 
France thus liberalised, the Western Powers would become 
in reality, as well as in name, the great exponents of consti- 
tutional government. Poland, Hungary, Italy, Germany, 
released i'rom the yoke of their oppressor, would then join 
heartily in the crusade against the Muscovite tyrant, and 
combining with France and England against the common 
enemy, would speedily succeed in chaining him to the Ural 
mountains, or driving him to the " regions of thick-ribbed 
ice," to which he has consigned so many a hapless victim. 



" One of the remarkable effects of the Free Trade policy 
is the dislocation of parties which it has caused. To this 
circumstance may be ascribed the want of cohesion in the 
ministerial ranks, and the independence occasionally mani- 
fested by parties otherwise favourable to the government. 
A succession of small defeats, resulting from this cause, 
may in the end endanger the stability of a Cabinet in 
reality popular. All my antecedents should incline me to 
view with distrust the Whig section of the cabinet ; but I 
have outlived my ancient prejudices, and I am now pre- 
pared to accept a good measure at the hands of any party 
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apparently actuated by honest intentions. A more decided 
policy, and a better understanding amongst the individual 
members of the government, would doubtless inspire 
greater confidence, and be more acceptable to the House 
of Commons. A wishy-washy policy invariably begets 
contempt, as the Whigs aforetime have experienced. It 
would be more manly to chalk out a particular course, 
and stand or fall in the attempt to carry it out, than by a 
system of vacillation, expediency, truckling, indecision, 
and fruitless attempts at conciliation, end in doing no- 
thing. One good measure in the course of a session carried, 
would be better than a hundred promised and abandoned. 
" Owing to the manufacturing and agricultural prospe- 
rity, consequent on free trade, the people have not for 
some years had any pressing grievance to complain of, and 
hence the apathy in reference to parliamentary reform, and 
all other organic changes ; but let a season of commercial 
distress set in, and consequent agitation ensue, and then 
it will be — now that the corn-law grievance is disposed of 
— that inquiry will be demanded in regard to that other 
monopoly, against which the popular voice has never hi- 
therto, strange to say, been seriously uplifted — I mean the 
monopoly of all the principal government appointments, 
civil, ecclesiastical, naval, and military, by a few aristo- 
cratic families, and their cadets and dependents. It is 
vain to expect that this question should remain much 
longer in abeyance. It will come to be asked, why and 
how it is that the parties to whom are committed the des- 
tinies of this country, are selected exclusively from amongst 
a mere fraction of the community, and why the middle 
class, which embraces almost all the genius, the ability, 
the indomitable energy, and business habits of the country, 
should be systematically excluded ?* Except for the rea- 

* Since the above was written, the formation of the Administrative 
Reform Association may be considered as a movement in the directiou 
indicated. 
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son which I have assigned, it were otherwise inexplicable 
that, amongst all the inroads of democracy in recent times, 
no attempt should have been made to dislodge the aristo- 
cracy from the government strongholds. While allowed 
to retain possession of these, the state magnates can afibrd 
to yield to the pressure from without in minor matters. 
What was Lord John Russell's sham reform bill the other 
day, but only another tub to amuse the whale — another 
Whig device to retain the command of the loaves and fishes, 
and make the people believe that the house of Bedford 
and its congeners had no other pleasure in the enjoyment 
of office, except in so far as it enabled them to minister to 
the welfare of the million ! 

"Another circumstance which will press this question on 
public consideration is, the growing conviction that the 
race of great men amongst the official habitues has become 
extinct, and that their successors are not qualified to meet 
the crises, which, in the present circumstances of the 
world, political, physical, and moral, may be expected 
from time to time to evolve. Clever men there are, but 
none whose transcendent genius towers so conspicuously 
above his compeers as to command the universal homage 
of the country. Moreover, the greater number of the 
official statesmen of the present day are too far advanced 
in life for active employment. It is scarcely to be ex- 
pected that men who have reached their grand climacteric, 
or may be hovering on the confines of three- score- and- ten, 
should possess the stamina requisite for carrying on ener- 
getically and successfully, the complicated concerns of 
this mighty empire. Experience they have, but it is the 
experience of a state of things widely different from the re- 
quirements of the present age. The antiquated official 
routine which may have sufficed for a time when the mail 
was conveyed at the rate of seven miles an hour, is totally 
inapplicable in these days, when intelligence flies with the 
celerity of lightning. While all around is progrdMjJig ; 
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while society is heaving under the excitement of reforms 
achieved, and reforms — educational, legal, sanitary, and 
ecclesiastical — still to be accomplished, it wont do for the 
men in possession of the great offices of state to be mere 
official machines and prating formalists. 

The practice which obtains of shifting the heads of de- 
partments on the occasion of every change of ministry, 
and bestowing the appointments, not with reference to 
the capacity of the nominees, but to their aristocratic con- 
nection, or their party and parliamentary influence, is no 
longer compatible with the necessities of the times. What 
should be thought if the managers and other functionaries 
who have the conduct of our great commercial, banking, 
railway, and engineering establishments, were to be turned 
out every alternate year or two, and replaced by a set of in- 
capables, chosen from the mob of fine gentlemen ? The 
best and ablest men must be selected for the offices of the 
state, without regard to party considerations, or whether 
they be of patrician or plebeian rank. The chief of each 
department should have a seat in parliament ex officio^ a: d 
should be required every session to render an account of 
his stewardship, showing, amongst other things, how the 
patronage appertaining to his office has been disposed of, 
and producing documentary evidence, where such may 
exist, to verify his statements, together with an intelli- 
gible account current of the pecuniary intromissions of 
the department over which he presides. Such ministers, 
when found incompetent, or otherwise undeserving of 
public confidence, to be superseded by the Sovereign, on 
an address to that effect from the House of Peers or the 
Commons, or both, according to the nature of the office ; 
leaving it to the Crown to appoint a more efficient admi- 
nistrator in room of the party dismissed. 

" Under the present post-office system, the correspond- 
ence in many districts is habitually carried on per rail- 
way, not for the purpose of cheating the revenue, but in 
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order to secure despatch; and how can it be otherwise 
when the answer to a letter in the one caae maj be received 
within one to three hoors^ whilst in the oUier it would 
take twelve to twenty-four ? It is matter for regret that 
the benefits of so great a boon should be neutralised by 
the exploded red tape routine, and a miserable chaffering 
with railway companies about the expenses of conveyance. 
To make the penny-postage complete, every railway in 
the kingdom should, in addition to all the regular official 
machinery at present in operation, be authorised to carry 
letters duly stamped, receiving a commission for their 
trouble. All other carriers should be invested with simi- 
lar powers; and thus the country would be served without 
injury to the revenue, which at present, as I have said, is 
regularly and systematically defrauded. 

'* Speaking of the post-office, I am surprised it has never 
occurred to the Chancellor of the Exchequer to apply 
the penny-postage to telegraphic communications. At 
the present low rate of charge it bids fair to become a 
serious rival to the government institution; and should 
the charge be still further reduced, the whole commercial 
and a.^eat portion of the general correspondence of the 
country will be carried on by telegraph. Private offices 
may come to be established for the interchange of the most 
confidential domestic communications, and even lovers may 
be induced to waft their vows to each other along the 
electric wires, thus superseding in toio the establishment 
in St Martin le Grand, and all its thousand ramifica- 
tions ! 



*' As an old politician, I am amused at the changes in 
popular opinion, in regard to public men. I have seen the 
day when Lord Palmerston was rather at a discount. At 
present he is the idol of every body but John Bright and his 
friends the quakers. Restore him , says the voxpopuli, to the 
Foreign Office, or appoint him Minister of War, and Russia 
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would evacuate the Crimea by return of the telegraph. 
Now, what are the facts ? Simply that, if less of a Muf^co- 
Tite than Lord Aberdeen, Lord Palmerston has certainly 
never been a friend to free constitutions. It is a fallacy to 
associate his name with continental liberalism. Whatever 
his pretensions, his predilections are all in favour of despot- 
ism. What did he ever do for the Poles, the Hungarians, 
or the Italians? and who was it that first and most heartily 
congratulated Louis Napoleon on the covp-cTetat, by which 
liberty in France was in one moment annihilated. As 
for his talents, there must be something akin to genius in 
a man who, for neaHy half-a-century, has contrived to 
hold office under all sorts of administrations. There is no 
living statesman a more thorough adept in making *the 
worse appear the better reason,' and in cajoling the people 
into a belief in his infallibility. And the masterly manner 
in which he extricates himself from the profoundest poli- 
tical embrouillemenU is worthy of all admiration. His con- 
summate dexterity in playing off the Liberal while hand- 
in-glove with the aiders and abettors of despotism, is only 
equalled by his versatility, which qualifies him for filling 
every rdk in the Cabinet. Rather than not be connected 
with the Treasury diligence, he would work in harness 
with Urquhart or Cobden, provided always they were ele- 
vated to the peerage, for he is aristocratic to the backbone ; 
and when he supplants Lord Aberdeen in the premier- 
ship, which is evidently on the cards, we shall find not 
only the Cabinet, but the under-secretaries, and the very 
door-keepers, with handles to their names. Yet this is 
the mob favourite, who is to regenerate Europe, and scat- 
ter constitutions like Downing Street despatches all over 
the world. How he must laugh in his sleeve ut the popu- 
lar delusion ! In the art of extracting a joke out of the 
gravest public calamities, and making game of his ad- 
versaries, his lordship has no competitor. Even * Punch ' 
must give place to his noble rival in light wit and 
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jeux cTespriL Levity becomes him as gracefully as his 
last new court dress. The submerging of Ireland in 
the Atlantic, a rebellion io Scotland, or the proclama- 
tion of a republic in Canada, would simply form the sub- 
ject of a fresh pleasantry, to tickle the risible muscles of 
country gentlemen, and extract the ever ready hear! hear! 
from his well trained band of Treasury retainers. At 
seventy he possesses all the gaiety of a youth of twenty- 
one, and is perhaps at this moment the ablest debater in 
parliament. No man has ever earned for himself stronger 
claims to royal favour, and when Her Majesty shall be 
pleased to transfer him to the Upper House, there will 
be only one feeling throughout the country, notwith- 
standing all his vagaries, that he has well earned, and is 
justly entitled to, whatever step in the peerage the sove- 
reign may be pleased to bestow upon him. 

I have always been of opinion that Lord John Russell 
has been greatly overrated by his friends. As an author 
he is not destined, I fear, ever to rise above mediocrity. As 
a statesman his fame is due more to the prestige of a name 
than to any original genius, or splendid endowments. 
Even parliamentary reform, with which his name is asso- 
ciated, was not his work. He was merely the subaltern 
of Earl Grey and Lord Durham. Left to his own re- 
sources, see what a wretched abortion he has produced, 
distasteful alike to every section of the House, and re- 
ceived by the country at large with silent contempt. As 
Prime Minister he was compelled to carry out the re- 
mainder of the Free Trade policy, which his great rival 
had left unaccomplished. As for the other liberal mea- 
sures, with which Whiggism is associated, they were the 
work of the people themselves, as all great reforms are, 
and Lord John knew that if his party did not undertake 
them, another would, as he afterwards found, when fore- 
stalled in the abolition of the Corn Laws. But his career 
as Premier is chiefly remembered for the magnitude of his 
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promises, and the paucitj of his performances. Great cry 
and little wool, as we say in the country. Hence the 
"Massacre of the Innocents" became a byword and a 
taunt at the close of every session, till the administration 
at last died of w^hat the doctors call a dialysisy or general 
languor of the system. Lord John always reminds me of 
Neil Malone, or some other little Irish swaggerer, who, 
fancying himself a Crib or a Molyneux, is for fighting the 
whole ring, and whenever a brawny fellow starts up to 
accept the challenge, he cuts his stick and runs away. 
He is a bad speaker, and his constant attempts to be epi- 
grammatic are often puerile, seldom felicitous. Out of 
office his unceasing effort is to get up a coup de thedtre, in 
order to recover popular favour, and from the opposition 
benches to show that his restoration is indispensable. In 
office he lacks sound judgment, and no man is more liable 
to damage his party by his indiscretion. His everlasting 
clap- trap perorations about the British Constitution are 
only fitted to raise a horse laugh, or to tickle " the ears of 
the groundlings." Notwithstanding his famous An ti- Corn 
Law epistle, if Sir Robert Peel had gone out at that time, 
and Lord John taken his place, we should have had a five 
shillings duty on wheat, on the same principle that from 
schedule A sundry of the Liberal rotten burghs were 
judgematically excluded. The Whig aristocracy would 
have demanded a sop, and it would have been given to them 
in spite of the leaguers. He could no more have conceived 
and carried through the great and comprehensive system 
of commercial freedom so successfully achieved by Peel, 
than he could have rivalled that distinguished statesman 
in his flowing diction and masculine eloquence. Fancy 
Lord John Russell sacrificing office and party, in order to 
carry some great national question! A Russell without 
Whigs I as well barristers without wigs. 

" You wonder how the House of Commons tolerates so 
many shams. When you have lived as long as I have done, 
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your surprise will cease. What is the House of Commons ? 
— an assembly of persons ostensibly elected to represent the 
people, but virtually representing themselves. Every in- 
terest in the country, whether landed, railway, shipping, 
cotton, flax, tea, sugar, tobacco, banking, law, high church, 
low church, dissent in all its varieties, must now have its 
special delegates. There is no such thing now-a-days as 
a man being sent to the House of Commons to represent 
the community at large. He goes there, if not for office, 
to advance some particular selfish object or crotchet ; and 
on all other matters passively votes with his party, with- 
out the slightest consideration either for the utility or the 
necessity of the measure. Even when a man goes to Par- 
liament brimful of good intentions, he has not been in the 
house a single session when he finds himself talked, bad- 
gered, and bamboozled out of all his patriotic aspirations. 
If he is a Liberal, and threatens to be restive, he is asked 
to dinner by one of the ministers, and cajoled, wheedled, 
and flattered into silence. He is placed cheek-by-jowl to 
the whipper-in, or some other creature of the party, who 
' my dear sirs ' him into a conviction that he would be 
little short of a political firebrand were he to persevere in 
his intended motion. ' Don't you see, my dear sir, that 
the consequences would be to split the Liberal party. The 
Conservatives and the Manchester fellows will vote with 
you to a man, and then what becomes of the Ministry ? 
Only think, my dear sir, of a break-up in such a tremen- 
dous crisis as this. Imagine Derby restored to power, and 
undoing all the legislation of the last quarter of a century. 
I know for a f&ct^-entre nous, I have it from the First 
Lord — that the Queen is deucedly annoyed at the idea of 
such a motion being brought forward at this time. If 
ministers remain undisturbed, rest assured, my dear sir, 
thfiit they will be more mindful of their friends than they 
have been. The Premier is at this moment making up a 
list of several of the able -and influential members on our 
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nde, to be submitted to her Majesty for elevation to the 
dignity of baronets. You are of course aware that the 
vacant lordship in the Treasury is not filled up, and that 
Restless being about to be sent on a diplomatic mission, 
there will be an immediate vacancy at the India Board. 
Depend upon it, my good sir, that your policy, in the 
meantime, is to keep quiet, to let well alone. After this 
brush is over, you will have a thousand opportunities of 
distinguishing yourself." If in the Opposition, he is told 
that the measure he proposes would only damage his 
own party ; that the pear is not yet ripe ; that he is too 
young a member to undertake so important a question, 
which must be left to the leaders, who alone are compe- 
tent to determine when and by whom the subject should 
be brought forward. Then each side has its batch of 
members whose special business it is, within the house, 
in committee rooms, in the lobby, in Bellamy's, in the 
clubs, and everywhere, to put their thumbs into the but- 
tonhole of his coat, and reason him out of all his glorious 
projects for benefiting his country and immortalising his 
name. It is thus that you see so many hustings- promises 
blown to the winds. There is a depressing influence 
about the house, the atmosphere of which not one in a 
hundred can breathe with impunity. Add to this, that 
its forms seem purposely contrived to throw insurmount- 
able obstacles in the way of a member starting on his own 
hook, as Sam Slick would say — that is, endeavouring to 
act independent of party. Supposing such a one at last 
to be successful in securing a night for bringing forward 
some pet motion, behold him, by a preconcerted arrange- 
ment on both sides, addressing empty benches; and, just 
when he is approaching the marrow of his subject, and 
expects, with the help of the reporters, to make a sensa- 
tion in the newspapers, if not in St Stephens, up starts 
an honourable member, and moves that the house be 
counted; when, on looking round, the unhappy aspirant 
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for senatorial honours discovers, to his infinite mortifica- 
tion, that there are onlj twenty- eight members present, 
a moiety of whom are asleep, and the other half reading 
the latest edition of the '^ Times," or discussing the result 
of yesterday's races at Epsom ! 



In awarding such a large meed of praise to Sir Robert 
Peel for carrying through the Free Trade measures, I 
don't mean to detract from the merit of the Leaguers ; but 
the merit due to the latter differs altogether from that 
acquired by the former. The mission of Mr Cobden was 
simply a matter of business. He had formerly been a 
commercial traveller, in which capacity he was known to 
have exhibited talent, energy, and {Prudence. The lead- 
ing firms in Manchester had pronounced for the repeal of 
the Corn Laws, and, determined to carry it couie qui cotUe, 
they employed Cobden as their agent — not, as formerly, 
to collect money and seek orders, but to solicit subscrip- 
tions to the League, and puff off the advantages of free 
trade, just as before he had descanted on the superior 
quality of his printed calicoes, muslins, and domestics — it 
being understood that, in consequence of neglecting his 
own business, he should get a handsome commission for 
his trouble ; and most admirably he performed the task 
assigned to him ; while John Bright and others, who came 
forward as volunteers, ably and powerfully seconded his 
efforts. In fact, the whole country teemed with orators. 
In the manufacturing towns especially, fellows sprung 
up and speechified with surprising poiver and eloquence, 
lashing the landed interest with a bitterness and ability 
which often made my hand itch to be at them with a horse 
whip. 

*' I don't think Cobden, as a statesman, has added any- 
thing to the laurels which he deservedly acquired as an 
agitator. My opinion is that his forte will continue to be 
the platform. John Bright's style of speaking is rather too 
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declamatorj for the fastidious taste of the House of Com- 
monsy and though unquestionablj clever, his attempt to ri- 
val Mr Disraeli in fault-finding will not, I suspect, add any- 
thing to his popularity either \i^ithin or without the house. 
A Cabinet composed of the Manchester School would be a 
rare sight. The first thing, of course, would be to make 
peace with their friend, the Autocrat, by handing over to 
him Constantinople, in consideration of a free trade com- 
mercial treaty, which his imperial Majesty would violate 
in less than six months. The Baltic and Euxine fleets 
would be recalled, to be employed in transporting to 
foreign parts, twist, ginghams, and madapollums, and im- 
porting cotton, silk, tobacco, and dye stuffs. Somerset 
House would be converted into a cotton mill, and the 
Horse Guards into a power-loom factory, to be worked by 
the disbanded soldiers and sailors fifteen hours per diem. 
Protocols would be copied in Downing Street by steam 
power, and the Houses of Parliament ventilated by an at- 
mospheric engine. The revenue would be farmed out to 
the highest bidder, and tenders for every branch of the 
public expenditure regularly advertised for. The Queen's 
household would be victualled by contract. The Church, 
as by law established, would be declared an unwieldy in- 
cumbrance, and its revenues confiscated — not to speak of 
a few other reforms which would be apt to take the coun- 
try by surprise. At present, I suspect, we are scarcely 
ripe for the experiment. The Manchester men, in their 
day and generation, have done good. Let them not pre- 
sume on their success as Free Traders to expect that 
similar triumphs will await their merely speculative and 
theoretical political nostrums. As able auxiliaries in the 
work of progressive improvement they will continue to 
command respect. As the executive council and sole ad- 
ministrators of a great nation, it may fairly be questioned 
whether their tendency to weigh everything in the com- 
mercial scales would be a policy likely to redound to the 

s 
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honour, the dignity, and ultimate safety and advantage of 
the empire. 



" I shall not live to see entails entirely done away with, 
but the wedge has been inserted, and it will be driven 
home just as certainly as that the corn monopoly has been 
abolished. Many circumstances conspire to hasten the 
approach of this great agrarian revolution. Apart from 
the growing impatience of men under the antiquated feu- 
dalistic regime, free-trade and the discoveries of gold in 
Australia are rapidly enriching thousands, who will ulti- 
mately wish to invest a portion, at least, of their savings 
in land. Without the disengagement from the shackles 
of entail of the enormous estates at present locked up and 
inalienably vested in certain families, the means for grati- 
fying this desire for territorial acquisition will be wanting. 
A body rendered powerful and influential by the posses- 
sion of wealth, which, in this country, is all in all, will 
soon make itself be heard within th© walls of Parliament, 
and larger, and constantly increasing, relaxations in the 
law of entail, if not of. primogeniture, must inevitably 
follow. 

" This ambition of men who have been the artificers of 
their own fortunes to acquire land in their native country 
appears to be deeply rooted ; and it is curious to observe 
how the possession of a few acres will sometimes modify 
very Utopian and socialistic notions. I have known per- 
sons, whose ideas of land were associated only with bo- 
rough-mongering, monopoly, exclusivieness, and oppression, 
come to speak, ay, and to write too, of an estate, when it 
became their own, with a self-complacency and pride 
truly edifying. The great fault of such persons is, to 
assume too much — to give themselves such unequivocal 
airs of proprietorship as cannot but make the judicious 
grieve. When a man comes to worship the very snails, 
merely because they are part of the indigenous live stock 
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on his property, depend upon it, though professing Eadi- 
calism, he has been all along an aristocrat in his heart. 

" In my experience, I have never found more rigid ex- 
actors of territorial rights, or more determined opponents 
of popular claims to the right of fishing and such like, or 
persons more resolutely bent on shutting up ancient bye- 
ways, &c., than your landed proprietor of yesterday. I 
have often been amused at the conceit with which this 
kind of parvenu speaks of * my estate.' 



** If ever sovereign deserved to live in the hearts of her 
subjects it is Queen Victoria. Apart from the" many glo- 
rious measures destined to immortalise her reign, she is 
pre-eminently endeared to her people by her example as a 
wife, as a mother, as an Englishwoman (using the term 
in its imperial sense), in the best and most lovable accep- 
tation of the word. I cannot express how much I regard 
the Queen for that happy capacity which she possesses of 
enjoying nature; differing so essentially in this respect 
from her predecessors, who for the most part were the 
mere creatures of artificial life and courtly etiquette. Cast- 
ing off * the pride, pomp, and circumstance' of royal state, 
which on fitting occasions she knows how well to assume, 
we see her travelling to Balmoral in a plain dress, a tar- 
tan shawl, and straw bonnet. Arrived at her Highland 
residence, we read of her, at early morn, inhaling the 
mountain breeze, before the daughters of luxury are out of 
bed, and perambulating amongst the royal desmenes, sur- 
rounded by her beloiied children, revelling in all the buoy- 
ancy of joyous youth ; the boys, guiltless of bag-wigs and 
knee-breeches, sporting sailors' jackets, loose trousers, and 
broad wide-awakes ; and the girls, in lieu of powdered 
toupees, with their graceful ringlets waving in the wind. 
Then, again, we hear of the royal spouses ascending the 
lofty Lochnagar, or the still loftier Ben Macdhuie — one 
day driving amongst the woods and. the deer of Invercauld, 



Digitized 



by Google 



276 MDtvvjnaau oxsssctsp. 

another, inhaling the peat-reek of ^^Braemar, or enjojimg 
the splendid prospect from the sweet cottage of Corrie- 
mulzie. The Prince Consort has not less endeared himself 
to the people bj his good sense, his unassuming deport- 
ment, and consummate prudence and proprietj of conduct ; 
identifying himself with every movement calculated to en- 
hance the material comforts of Her Majesty's humblest 
subjects, or to add lustre to his adopted country. 



" There is one advantage of railway travelling which I 
think is not sufficiently appreciated — I mean the total ex- 
emption from all exactions except the cost of the ticket. 
I remember the time when the driver of the stage coach 
was changed, along with his horses, every eight or nine 
miles, aud the guard at every few stages ; and no sooner 
did they surrender their charge than they levied a contri- 
bution from every passenger, so that in travelling a hun- 
dred miles, you had as much to pay to drivers and guards 
as would now carry you to your destination. Thanks to 
the * Times,' the railway system is gradually being applied 
to inns and hotels, and high time too. Of all the abomina- 
tions that travellers are exposed to, the extortion of ser- 
vants in public places of entertainment is none of the least. 
Suppose you have a horse, and stop for a night, you have 
the waiter, chambermaid, boots, and the hostler, all looking 
for their gratuity, so that if you happen to have been fleeced 
by your landlord, these additional attacks on your pocket 
by his servants become sufficiently galling. The public 
should never cross the threshold of a house where such 
an iniquitous system ^prevails. If commercial travellers 
would combine to set their face against it, the item of ser- 
vice would soon come to be included in the bill, same as 
breakfast or dinner, or rather not chai'ged at all, for as 
well might a charge be made for rent and taxes, or for 
newspapers and gas-light. The pretence that a fee to the 
servant secures better attendance is sheer nonsense. The 
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hndlord, for his own tRbe, and the character of his hoifse, 
will take care to insure civility to his guests. 



" Amongst the many changes that have taken place since 
I was a boy, there is none more striking than in the drink- 
ing habitd of the upper classes. My father, though not 
himself a deep drinker, was unbounded in his hospitality, 
and allowed others to indulge ad Ubitum. Great excesses, 
however, were beginning hi my young days to be rather 
the exception than the rule ; hot still amongst not a few 
of the gentlemen of the old school it was considered a 
bounden duty to drink to intoxication when out at dinner. 
I have heard of a north*country laird, who being one even- 
ing incessantly bored by his host to pass the bottle, at last 
became crusty under the importunity, and turning round to 
his entertainer, he said to him, *• Have patience, neebour, 
for mercy's sake have patience man, and leave me to help 
myself, in my ain way* I promise to get drunk before I 
leave your house, and what the deevil mair would ye 
hae ? ' On another occasion the same jolly toper return- 
ing with his servant from an entertainment, both master 
and man, at some ugly turn of the road, were thrown out 
of the dog-cart, the laird's hat flying in one direction and 
his wig in another. Honest Saunders, recovering the lat- 
ter, lost no time in handing it to its owner, who, stupified 
from the combined effects of his debauch and his fall, put 
the wrong side of his wig foremost Feeling, notwith- 
standing his obfuscated condition, that something was 
wrong, he bawled out to his faithful servitor, ^ Sandy ! I 
say, Sandy I this is no my wig/ * Faith, sir, it's a' that's 
for't,' answered his attendant — ' there's little wale* o' wigs 
here.' — Some amusing anecdotes are told of the roysterers 
of those days. One of them is said to have drunk as much 
claret, before he was forty, as would have driven a corn- 



♦ Choioe. 



Digitized 



by Google 



278 BDINBUBGH DI8SB0TEX>. 

mill for a week. Another — a man of rank and the prince 
of bacchanals — outlived I don't know how manj genera- 
tions of boon companions, who fell victims, one after an- 
other, to their hopeless attempts to rival him in the depth 
of his potations. In the morning of his career, there was 
no end to his practical jokes. On one occasion one of his 
pot companions having fallen down dead drunk, he sent 
him home in a hearse. Demolishing the chandeliers of 
public rooms, and smashing on the streets the stock-in- 
trade of a dealer in earthenware, were looked upon by 
nearly all classes as jolly fun. Frank, hospitable, and ge- 
nerous, his wildest escapades were excused ; and when in 
an inn, as was his wont, he took possession of the kitchen, 
allowing neither ingress nor egress to any but his fellow 
madcaps, travellers readily accommodated themselves to 
his whims, and were satisfied for the time being with the 
rations smuggled by the cook out at the window.-»*A poor 
fellow with a wry neck having indulged rather freely one 
night, lost his balance and fell to the ground. A stranger 
passing by, seeing the hapless condition of the unfortunate 
wight, went up to assist him. Observing that his .head 
was to one side, and concluding that he had dislocated his 
neck, the good Samaritan placed the head between his own 
knees, and was endeavouring with all his might to reduce 
the luxation, when the drunken man, recalled to his senses 
by the pain, roared out at the full pitch of his voice, ' let 
it alane ! let it alane ! It was ay that way I ' 



" One of the least pleasing features of our times is the 
yearning for notoriety amongst all classes. To ' do good 
by stealth, and blush to find it fame' — to let the left hand 
be ignorant of the good done by the right, is no part 
of modern Christian practice. If a nobleman in the re- 
ceipt of forty thousand a-year, give a pound to a tee-total 
band ; or a member of parliament contribute ten shillings 
to the library of a mechanics' institute; if an old lady 
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wallowing in wealth, give a barrel of coals to a few indi- 
gent families ; or another bestow on a few poor old women 
a flannel petticoat, the various benefactions are ostenta- 
tiously paraded in the newspapers as — ' munificent dona- 
tions/ 'considerate charity,' &c. Subscription lists to 
infirmaries and such like, are scrupulously advertised. 
The names of the patronesses of bazaars are faithfully 
promulgated. A few cabbages, turnips, or potatoes be- 
stowed on a soup kitchen ; or a bundle of cast-off clothes 
presented to a ragged school, entitle the generous donor to 
a complimentary paragraph. I don^t deny that there is a 
great, deal of good done, more perhaps than at any former 
period of our history; but it is to be feared that in too 
many instances the craving for publicity is, perhaps un- 
consciously, a more potent incentive to charity than charity 
itself. 



" You must have noticed in the parliamentary reports, 
that the patronymic of one of the Irish members is inva- 
riably prefaced by * The.' It was not he, however, but 
a countryman of my own, if I mistake not, who, assuming 
a similar right to individualise * The' family cognomen, 
was boasting to a gentleman one day, that the Sovereign 
and he were exclusively entitled to prefix to their name 
the definite article. 'You are mistaken, sir,' said the 
person addressed, 'there is a third.' 'And who is he, 
pray?' haughtily demanded the other. 'The Devil!' 
was the cool answer. 



" There are some people who hedge themselves about with 
an air of mystery highly amusing. It is legibly inscribed 
in every feature of their face. Every twinkling of the 
eye, every twitching of the mouth, indicates the possession 
of, what they fancy to be, some mighty secret ; and when 
at length it comes out, what is it? — that the minister's 
wife of St Malthus has been delivered of her thirteenth 
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child, or that Alhert Smith has ascended Mont Bhinc! 
I knew a gentleman who was so wrapped up in this sort 
of secret panoplj, that he would take you into a» corner 
to tell jou of a case of breach of promise, which had ap- 
peared days before in everj paper in the kingdom. His 
whole life was one of whispers and secresy* One day at 
Swillwell market he took me aside, and whispered that he 
had something strictly priyate and confidential to consult 
me about. Not satisfied with withdrawing from the crowd 
on the street, he led me into the stable-yard of the hotel, 
and entering an empty coach-house, murmured something 
about the door bein^ open, and conducting me to the ob- 
scurest corner of the shed, he peered cautiously round 
to see if any one were within earshot. Though aware of 
the man's weakness, the extraordinary anxiety he displayed 
on this occasion for concealment, led me to believe that the 
news he had to impart could be nothing less than his own 
contemplated suicide, the elopement of his wife with the 
parson, or that his daughter had run off with Ensign 
O'Grady ; nothing of the kind. Taking me by the arm, 
and putting his mouth close to my ear, he asked me in a 
tone scarcely audible, if I thought that was the best season' 
for transplanting asparagus ! 



" There are few things I am more sorry to see than the 
monstrous absurdity of attempting to naturalise, not merely 
in Edinburgh but in London, what are called ' Highland 
Games.' I can excuse such exhibitions in Atholl and 
Braemar, though even there it is questionable how far the 
perpetuation of barbaric pastimes, like the throwing of the 
caber and the sledge hammer, is in these days to be de- 
sired ; but to collect in the English metropolis a gathering 
of kilted Celts, to dance the highland fling to the music of 
bagpipes, and a band of half-naked savages to run races, 
and hop, step, and jump, like satyrs demented, does seem 
to me to be an extending of the highland nationality be« 
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yond its legitimate boundary, and the sooner the practice 
is abandoned the better. If the performers in these rude 
sports were bound, after the exhibitions, to enter Her Ma- 
jesty's service, there might be some excuse for withdraw- 
ing them from their distant mountains and glens, but when 
obliged to return to their wretched shkUngSf after being 
pampered and flattered in the lowlands, there is no re- 
deeming feature in the business to condone for the injury 
inflicted on the men, by thus pandering to their taste for 
idle display, and ministering to their national vanity. 



"It was in one of the north-eastern counties (I don't re- 
member which), that an eccentric clergyman flourished in 
the last century, of whom many droll stories are related. 
Besides being the minister, he was the proprietor of an 
estate in the parish, which entitled him to a vote for the 
county. On one occasion of a contested election, when 
politics were running high, and even Sunday was no holi- 
day to those engaged in the canvas, the agent for one of 
the candidates made his appearance just as the minister 
was about to enter the church to perform divine service. 
The former had just time to whisper to him the object *" 
of his visit. * Bide a wee, then,' said the reverend elec- 
tor, ' and I'll be with you in a crack.' True to his word, 
he reappeared in a few minutes, and taking the arm of the 
agent who was waiting for him in the churchyard^ they 
walked off together. Having sauntered to a considerable 
distance fromr the kirk, the agent, apprehensive that he 
was detaining the pastor too long from his flock, was be- 
ginning to apologise for his intrusion at such an unseason^ 
able time. * Mak' yoursel' easy about that I hae gi'en 
them a bane to pick that'l ser* them till I gang back. I 
gave them the 119th psalm to sing afore I left.' Being 
asked one day how it happened that, having such a good 
example before them, so many ministers' sons should turn 
out ne'er-do-weels. 'That's easily accounted for,' said 
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the worthy divine. * The deevil kens he canna get haud o' 
the geese, and he mak's grabs amang the gaislins.' I 
don't know whether it was he, or the minister of another 
rural parish, of whom the anecdote is told, that, having 
neglected in a season of protracted drought to pray for 
rain, was waited upon by a deputation from his parish- 
ioners to remonstrate with him on the omission. * Weel 
a weel,' said he, * I'll pray for't to please ye, but the feint 
a drap ye'll get till the change o' the moon !'" 

Ralph is calling me away, so adieu for the present, and 
believe me, &c. 



LETTER XXV. 

Mr Orland, as you will doubtless have discovered from 
his previous remarks, is a member of the Established church. 
His lady is an Episcopalian, but as the Episcopal chapel is 
at some distance, she often accompanies her husband to 
the parish church, which is much nearer. Yesterday was 
the communion Sunday in the latter, held earlier than usual 
in country parishes, in consequence of the growing infir- 
mities of the aged pastor, to whom the midsummer or dog 
day heats would now be too oppressive. I accompanied 
Mr Orland, being anxious to witness the proceedings, and 
I rejoice that I did so, for never have I been present at a 
religious service which has left such a deep and solemn im- 
pression on my mind. 

The venerable gentleman who conducted the services 
on this occasion, is in the eightieth year of his age, the 
very personification of what I should conceive of a patri- 
arch or aged apostle. His hair is still abundant, and de- 
scends in snow white locks over his shoulders. His face 
is very pale, with a high nose and lofty forehead, and small 
dark eyes still sparkling and expressive ; his mouth and 
chin alone showing indications of the work of years on a 
countenance which at one time must have been singularly 
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handsome. He wore a German gown and band, and on 
the pulpit desk lay the large Bible — its boards blackened 
with age — from which he had so often expounded the in- 
spired word. Immediately in front of the pulpit was a 
narrow table, or rather range of tables, extending the 
whole length of the church, covered with a pure white 
linen cloth, and separated in the centre by a small square 
table, also covered, for the reception of the communion 
elements. Between the pulpit and this table was a small 
open space, on each side of which was a pew seat occupied 
by two young clergymen, who had come from some of the 
neighbouring parishes to assist their venerable father. 
Two elders stood at the vestibule of the church to receive 
the offerings, which were dropped into a large metal plate 
placed on a stool ; on all other occasions the collections 
being made by means of ladles with long handles, pre- 
sented to each member of the congregation immediately 
before the pronouncing of the blessing. The other elders 
sat in a pew near the pulpit, where they were joined by 
their two brethren just before the commencement of prayer. 
Along each side of the table were seated those who were 
to communicate at the first service, and I could not help 
being struck with the staid gravity and decorum of their 
appearance. 

The service commenced with the singing of the last four 
verses of the 118th psalm, which, with the verses preced- 
ing from the 19th, were read by the minister in a clear 
and distinct voice, meUowed by age, but entirely free from 
the feeble and faltering articulation usually associated 
with fourscore years. The precentor sung the first line 
by himself, after which he was joined by the congregation 
at large. It was a grave old tune, whose simple and 
plaintive cadences touched the heart, not indeed with the 
overpowering emotions ascribed to the Catholic Miserere, 
but with the more subdued feelings peculiarly characteris- 
tic of the Presbyterian form of worship; serving as an ap- 
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propriate preparation for the solemn duty of prajer im- 
mediately to follow. 

As the last notes of the psalm died awaj, the venerable 
pastor rose, and clasping his bands in the attitude of prayer, 
the whole congregation instantly stood up. He lifted up 
his eyes for a moment to Heaven, as if mentally imploring 
a blessing from on high, and then shutting them, he began 
to address the Almighty. After some introductory pas- 
sages, he spoke of the power and glory of God, as mani- 
fested in the sun and the moon, and the starry host, in the 
earth that we inhabited, with all its wonderful indieationa 
of order and design, in its structure and varied produc- 
tions. He thanked God for his goodness in the creation 
of man after his own image, in purity and innocence, mak- 
ing him only a little lower than the angels. .He spoke of 
the fall, and of the sin and misery which had thence en- 
sued, of the natural wickedness of man's heart, consequent 
on the disobiBdience of our first parents, and of the punish- 
ment to which we had subjected ourselves, not less by our 
inherent depravity than by our daily commission in 
thought, word, or deed, of sins offensive in the eyes of a 
pure and holy God. Thus lost and undone, what would 
have been the fate of the children of men, if some plan 
had not been devised to rescue them from their miserable 
condition ? When there was no eye to pity, no arm suf- 
ficiently strong to afford relief, then was the time of in- 
finite goodness and mercy — then did the Saviour interpose 
for the salvation of the human racQ, and in the fulness of 
tkne appear upon earth, to manifest by signs and miracles, 
and the preaching of his glorious gospel, his heavenly 
mission ; and to seal with his blood their deliverance from 
the toils of Satan. He enlarged on the love of Christ, and 
spoke with deep emotion of his death, the most memorable 
event in the history of the world, and which they had that 
day assembled to commemorate. Altogether, the prayer 
was singularly solemn, impressive, and appropriate. The 
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standing attitude alone, in this part of the service, struck 
me, as it h& done before, as unbecoming. I cannot re- 
concile with my ideas of humiliation and prayer, persons 
standing gazing around the church ; while to people ad* 
▼anced in life the posture must be irksome and fatiguing. 
There is scriptural warrant for kneeling, none, that I am 
aware of, against^it. 

Opening the large Bible, the aged divine then an- 
nounced his text to be in the 22d chapter of the Gospel of 
St Luke, at the 19th verse — ** This do in remembrance 
of me ; " and never, assuredly, was the subject more ably 
and more feelingly handled. I did not take notes, as in 
such a place, and particularly on such an occasion, I con- 
sidered that it would have been indecorous to have done 
so ; but I have since jotted down from memory the heads 
of the sermon, which I shall forward with this or my next 
letter. 

Four verses of the 4 1st Paraphrase were then given out 
and sung, after which the minister again i-ose and pro- 
ceeded to what he called the " fencing of the tables." This 
consists of an exhortation to persons who have come un- 
prepared to beware of joining in the holy communion, re- 
ferring at the same time to and reading several passages 
of Scripture in which certain sins are denounced, habi- 
tual indulgence in which disqualifies for participation in 
the sacred ordinance. Having concluded this part of his 
address, he then said — **But here, my dearly beloved 
brethren, I trust and believe we iiave no such reprobate 
sinners amongst us. Sinners we all are, God knows, but 
not in the sense or to the extent, I fondly hope, to debar 
us from taking our place at this holy table. Before com- 
ing here, I feel persuaded that you have examined your- 
selves, and deeply deplored and repented of your manifold 
shortcomings, and that, relying on the mercy of God, and 
the compassion of his beloved Son, you have entered the 
sanctuary this day, publicly to testify your belief in the 
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atonement accomplished by the death of Christ, and that, 
with full confidence in its sufficiency, you ar^ prepared to 
take into your hands the memorials of his broken body 
and shed blood, in the humble but assured hope of pardon, 
salvation, and eternal life." 

Thereafter another short prayer was followed by the 
singing of the last four verses of the 1 16th Psalm, the mi- 
nister requesting that while the congregation were engaged 
in praise, the elders would bring forward the communion 
elements. These consisted of two large silver jugs, con- 
taining wine, with four small silver chalices or cups, and 
two large salvers of bread. At this stage of the proceedings 
the minister descended slowly from the pulpit, and ap- 
])roaching the central table on which the elements were 
deposited, he stepped upon a platform, slightly elevated 
above the floor, and standing, with a small Bible in his 
hand, he waited the conclusion of the psalmody, imme- 
diately after which he opened the sacred volume, saying 
that, before he proceeded with the solemn service of the 
communion, he would read to them from the 11th chapter 
of I St Corinthians, beginning at the 23d verse, the scrip- 
tural warranto for the sacred duty in which they were 
about to engage. Having read from the 23d to the 29th 
verse, he closed the book, and said — '* Let us now, in imi- 
tation of our blessed Lord, ask a blessing, before proceed- 
ing to fulfil his dying command." 

Never has it been my lot to listen to anything so ex- 
quisitely affecting and sublime as the prayer offered up^on 
this occasion. The striking appearance of the venerable 
old man, realising as it did the idea of an ancient prophet 
— the fervour of his manner, as if, wrapt in the contem- 
plation of the divine Being whom he was addressing, all 
sublunary things had vanished from his thoughts — the 
impassioned tones of his appeal to the Almighty for a 
blessing on the solemn duties in which they were about to 
be engaged — the occasional tremulousness of his voice — all 
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conspired to produce an effect on my mind I shall never 
forget. Shall I confess it ? The tear rose to my eye as I 
listened to the ''old man eloquent;" his words fell on 
my ear like the language of inspiration. When he had . 
finished, his hearers resumed their seats, and at this mo- 
ment I observed one of the young clergymen approach 
the good old man, and earnestly to address him. Mr 
Orland whispered to me that he was endeavouring to 
dissuade him from performing any more of the service, 
from an apprehension that he had already overtaxed 
his physic^d powers, but the aged pastor shook his head, 
in token of dissent from the persuasions of his young 
friend, and after a brief pause he proceeded to serve the 
table. 

This is done by an address to the intending communi- 
cants arranged at the tables, bearing reference in general 
to the sufferings and death of Christ, though sometimes, I 
believe, differing little from an ordinary discourse, but 
more or less applicable, of course, to' the crucifixion. On 
the present occasion the subject selected was in beautiful 
harmony with the sermon, and was peculiarly calculated 
to reach the hearts of those to whom it was addressed. 
After having- spoken about ten minutes, he proceeded to 
administer the sacrament, by placing the elements in the 
hands of the communicants nearest to him ; the elders 
thereafter superintending the remainder of this part of the 
service, during which the minister sat down. After every 
one at the tables had received the sacrament, he again 
rose and addressed the communicants, in a strain of pater- 
nal kindness unspeakably impressive, calling upon them 
earnestly to re ^ ember the vows they had taken, and cau- 
tioning them, when mingling again in the world, to be- 
ware of the snares and temptations which are everywhere 
scattered- around, and from which even their own secluded 
parish was not exempt ; that the enemy of mankind was 
still going about seeking whom and what he could devour ; 
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and that those especiallj were the objecta of his matieev 
who, by joining in such an ordinance as the Sapper of the 
Lamb, were supposed more emphaticallj to hare renounced 
the devil, the world, and the flesh ; that prayer to the 
Throne of Grace for itrength to resist every allarement, 
and faith in the help of the Lord Jesus Christ, would alone 
enable them to triumph over every foe« 

He then concluded by directing the communicants to 
retire from the table of the Lord, singing to his praise a 
part of the 103d Psalm. As soon as the tables were 
cleared of the retiring communicants, their places were 
taken by other members of the congregation. My atten<- 
tion had become so entirely absorbed in the venerable 
fban who up to this time had conducted the services, that 
it can scarcely be considered as detracting from the merits 
of his brethren when I say, that neither of thern^ in the 
subsequent tables which they served, at all approached to 
the dignity and fervid eloquence of their aged fallier ; 
while in their addresses, which, moreover, were too poiix, 
there was an absence of that touching pathos, and glowing 
appeal to the hearts of his hearers, so conspicuous in the for- 
mer, and which, on such occasions, I hold to be infinitely 
more appropriate than the most elaborate intellectual expo* 
sitions. It is worthy of remark, too, that in pronunciatioa 
and gracefulness of action the octogenarian had ihe de-r 
cided advantage ; thus confirming what I had previously 
observed, that the younger preachers, with some bright 
exceptions^ in place of improving upon their grandsires, are 
in many respects inferior to them, indicating some gross 
deficiency in the theological department of the Scottish col- 
leges. When I speak of pronunciation, I mean to protest 
as much against that affected puppeyism in orthoepy which 
ignores the letter r, and disaspirates the h, as that which 
fancies speaking English to consist in pronouncing him 
heeme; presence, prsewce; remember, remm&«r; very fine, 
vtrryfoynCy and so forth ; as that grosser vernacular, which 
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rejoices in calling heart, hairi; heaven, heevin; often, 
offten; ^te^feyrey and 8o on. 

But to resume. After the whole of those intending to 
communicate had partaken of the sacrament, the minister 
gave out the 64th Paraphrase, which was read as one sel- 
dom hears reading now-a-days, and sung to one of those 
old-fashioned airs so dear to aged Presbyterians. There- 
after the minister again rose, and proceeded to wind up 
the services with a sliort address, so exquisitely beautiful, 
and in some parts so deeply pathetic, that I do not think 
there could have been a dry eye in the church as he drew 
to a close. I have a lively recollection of every word, and 
yet however faithfully 1 may attempt to report it, how far 
short will it appear in writing to what it was as it felf 
from- those aged lips, trembling with emotion, as he spoke 
of himself, and the probability of its being the last time 
he should ever address them on such an occasion. 

" It has j^eased Almighty God," he said, " my beloved 
friends, to permit us to draw to a close the solemn proceed- 
ings of this day, without any visible manifestation of his 
divine displeasure. No blood has mingled in our sacri- 
fices* We have been permitted, within the church of our 
fathers, to signalise onee more, in undisturbed tranquillity, 
our love to the blessed Redeemer, by obeying his dying 
injunction, * This do in remembrance of me.' Nor do I 
suppose that any who have engaged in this solemn ordi- 
nance have done so from a mere compliance with the re- 
quirements of the church, or a desire to appear in the eyes 
of men externally decent. I trust and believe, my dear 
brethren, that you have all been animated by higher and 
more enduring considerations ; that your appearance at 
the Lord's table has been induced by a solemn conviction 
of its being a duty as well as a privilege — a duty, because 
the dying injunction of that illustrious benefactor, who 
voluntarily surrendered his life, in order to rescue you 
from perdition — as a privilege, because evincing the spe- 
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cial love of God to yourselves, in graciously permitting 
you to compass his holy altar, while millions of the human 
race are lying in heathen darkness, or worshipping idols, 
the workmanship of men's hands. Never let us forget, 
my friends, that to such privileges deep responsibility is 
attached. The vows of God are upon you. You have 
sworn fillegiance to the Prince of Peace, and at all hazards, 
through good report and bad report, you are bound to 
maintain the honour of his laws. Oh ! then, I beseech 
you, study to walk circumspectly ; see that your future 
life and conversation be becoming the Gospel, and in uni- 
form accordance with the professions which you have on 
this occasion made. 

" To you, more especially, my young friends, who have 
this day for the first time sat down at a communion table, I 
would for a little address myself. You are about to enter 
upon the busy scenes of life. Fair and beautiful everything 
for a time will appear, but be not deceived by the glitter 
that seems to sparkle around you. It is often false, sel- 
dom satisfactory. Yet, far be it from me to sadden your 
young hearts by representing the world as devoid of every 
charm. In the works of nature are to be found objects 
for unceasing love and admiration. The Almighty has 
been pleased to confer upon us many means of enjoyment, 
and it is no part of religion to interpose a barrier to the 
innocent pleasures of life. But there is a constant ten- 
dency in human nature to convert what was meant for 
good into evil. In youth, especially, when the passions 
are strong, and the heart is susceptible to every external 
impression, there is a peculiar liability to mistake the sha- 
dow for the substance. Till experience and reflection 
come to soften down the impetuosity of youthful desires, 
and to demonstrate their criminality, there is a risk of the 
seductive pleasures of the world being preferred to those 
healthier pursuits, which, whatever may be their reward 
here, prepare for eternal enjoyment hereafter. To such of 
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you, my young friends, as may be destined to leave this 
parish to engage in the more bustling avocations of life, I 
would say — be watchful. You will be exposed to temp- 
tations calculated to test the strength of your self-denial. 
Tempters in many engaging forms will seek to allure you 
from the paths of rectitude ; and oh ! remember that one 
false step leads to another — that the road which leads to 
ruin is smooth and easy — it may be strewed with flowers,, 
but there is poison in their fragrance. There is a cup 
whose contents are sparkling to the eye, and sweet to the 
taste, but to drink of it is death. * The harp and the viol, 
the tabret and pipe, and wine, are in their feasts ; but they 
regard not the work of the Lord, neither consider the ope- 
ration of his hands.' In the hour of temptation recall to 
mind the work in which you have this day been engaged. 
You have put your hand to the plough ; you cannot with- 
out ignominy and imminent danger turn back. And let 
me impress upon one and all of you, my dear young 
friends, that in the battle of life in which you are about to 
engage you will have powerful adversaries to encounter. 
You are not to expect that prosperity will always crown 
even your most virtuous efforts. * The race is not always 
to the swift, nor the battle to the strong.' This is a state 
of trial and probation. * Man is born to trouble, as the 
sparks fly upward/ The possession of worldly fortune is 
no certain passport to heaven. Occupied aright, it may 
indeed diffuse many blessings, and secure to its possessor 
an eternal reward. Misemployed and abused, it only ac- 
celerates and seals his ruin. Be not over-anxious, then, 
about the acquisition of wealth. ' A man's life consisteth 
not in the abundance of the things which he possesseth ; 
but rather seek ye the kingdom of God, and all these 
things shall be added unto you.' 

" To you, my friends, who have arrived at the middle 
period of life, who have appeared here this day to renew 
your engagement in the service of Christ, it were super- 
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fluoiis to say much, either in the way of counsel or en* 
QOuragemeDt. Your presence once more at the table of 
the Lord is an assurance that you have not repented of 
having enlisted under his banner. And at no period, was 
it more necessary for the faithful soldiers oi the Cross to 
buckle on their armour than at present. There is a rest- 
less spirit abroad. The human intellect, flushed by its 
conquests over matl^, is in danger of arrogating to itself 
the attributes of Omnipotence. In religion, denomina- 
tional attachments are narrowing the catholicity of the 
Bible, profession is supplanting practice, creeds and.fo]> 
mulas are taking the place of genuine piety. In educa- 
tion, dangerous innovations are propounded. Our parish 
schools, so endeared to the country, are threatened with 
demolition, or to be made the hotbeda of mere secular in- 
struction. In this remote quarter we are less exposed to 
the evil influences, which, in populous communities, are 
sapping the foundations of Christianity ; but we cannot 
shut our eyes to the proneness, still rampant in the hearts 
of men, to fabricate systems of religious imposture, which, 
no matter how repugnant to the truths of the Gospel^ or 
subversive of every moral and social Qbligation, never fail, 
to attract numerous and admiring adherents, ^nd yet 
this is the time selected for trying the dangerous experi- 
ment of excluding the Bible from our schools ! In place 
of being split into factions, each busied only in the carry- 
ing out of his own sectarian views, and raiding against his 
neighbours, why wilf not evangelical Protestants unite in 
advancing the cause of Christ, and by enlighteAing the 
people, guide them to the paths of truth and life everlast- 
ing ? There are none of you, my brethren, however ob- 
scure, who may not in some degree be instrumental in 
the promotion of this glorious work ; and having again 
avowed yourselves to be the Lord's, I trust that you will 
not only, in personal holiness, but in active exertions in 
the cause of the Redeemer, show that your profession is 
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not ^ like tlie morning cloud, ol* the earlj ^ew, that swiftly 
passeth away/ but rUther, < as the shinitig light, that shineth 
more and morta unto the perfect day.' 

*^ And now, it only remains that I should address one 
word to yon my aged believers, who like myself have been 
spared by Almighty Ood to reach the years assigned by 
the Psalmist as the span of mortal existence. We are 
now a small family. Year after year we have been called 
upon to ^low to the grave some ancient disciple. Two 
who at our last communion sat down with you at these 
tables have been carried to their Icfng home; and in the 
course of nature we cannot expect that the visit of the 
last enemy to us should be much longer delayed. Let us 
be thankful that ere stumbling npon the dark mouhtains, 
we have been permitted once more to partake of the bread 
of life, and to drink of the cup of salvation. It will be 
VDine consolation to us on the bed of death, should we be 
Bummoned hence before another sacramental season, that 
this opportunity has been voucShsafed to us, of commemo- 
rating the dying love of the Saviour. And noVr that th6 
period of our earthly cat-eer i3 drawing rapidly t6 a close, 
and that We are hastening to • the Undiscovered country, 
from who^e bourne no traveller returns,' what is there in 
our retrospeet of the past which can afford such unalloj'ed 
vatisfaetion, Us that in early life we dediclited ourselves to 
the service of the Almighty, by obeying the farewell com- 
mand of his beloved Son 5 and that, unmoved by the event- 
ful ehanges which have been occurnng in the world, we 
have preserved our integrity, and steadfastly adhered to out 
Christian profession. For myself, though God has been 
^cnliarly gracious to toe, as regards my health of body, 
ad W€fll as mind, I am not insensible to the approach of 
those infirmities inseparable from fourscore years. Think- 
ing it might be the last time I should, even if spared, be 
able to discharge the arduous and responsible duties of a 
comtnunion sabbath, it Was my anxious vrish to conduct 
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the solemn services on the present occasion, aa I had her&-> 
tofore done; and I thank God that he has given me 
strength to overtake this labour of love, feebly and imper- 
fectly it may be, bat in a meek and humble spirit, trustful 
of a blessing from on high. Feeling, then, my dear 
brethren, as if this were the last opportunity I shall ever 
have of addressing you at the close of the Sacrament of 
the Supper, many solemn thoughts take possession of mj 
mind. During the long course of my ministry, I have en- • 
deavoured to perform my duty as a Christian pastor, full 
of anxious SQlicitude for the welfare of his flock ; but how 
imperfect now do all my labours appear ; how much more 
extensive might my usefulness have been. It is the weak- 
ness of human nature to over-estimate its own importance. 
Self-love is apt to mingle in our most praiseworthy actions, 
and too often, with the best of men, the desire to merit 
the approval of God is blended with a secret longing for 
the applause of the world. Nevertheless I have many 
causes for gratitude. I have reason to believe that I have 
not laboured in vain ; and when I shall be called to give 
an account of the immortal souls committed to my charge, 
oh ! that I might hope that the salutation shall await me, 
* well done good and faithful servant,* for then I should 
have the blessed assurance of the eternal happiness of those 
whom I have endeavoured to bring to a knowledge of the 
Saviour. Fifty and five years — what a long, long period 
it seems in the life of man — and yet how short in the 
calendar of eternity ! how brief in the eyes of him ' with 
whom a thousand years are as one day, and one day as a 
thousand years!' Yet, true it is, my beloved brethren, 
that for this long period I have officiated as minister of 
this parish. One generation after another I have lived to 
see pass away. The infants whom in my earlier years I 
baptised, are some of them grandfathers and grandmothers, 
and the rank grass for many a day has waved over the 
graves of their fathers^ then in their prime, and their 



Digitized 



by Google 



BDINBUBaH DISSEOTED. 295 

grandfathers, then the hale old men of the parish. The 
churchyard, too, bears memorials of mj own bereavements. 
Ah I my friends, this after all is the spot which teaches, 
or ought to teach, the yanity of all human pursuits. Art, 
science, and philosophy, are here at fault. No patent has 
yet been secured to arrest the hand of death. Uncon- 
scious infancy, joyous youth, robust manhood, and feeble 
old age, alike are exposed to the darts of the insatiable 
foe. What a commentary is death on- the felly and empti- 
ness of ambition, riches, and power, which cannot, when 
inexorable fate has decreed the hour of departure, purchase 
the immunity of one moment from the inevitable doom! 
'Oh I that men were wise, that they understood this, that 
they would consider their latter end.' And now, my 
beloved friends, I take leave of you, whether for the last 
time, God alone knoweth. A voice seems to whisper in 
my ear, * the time of my depai:^ure is at hand.' Would 
that I could add with the same confidence as the great 
apostle — * I have fought a good fight, I have finished my 
course, I have kept the faith ; henceforth there is laid up 
for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the 
righteous Judge, shall give me at that day ; and not to 
me only, but unto all them also that love his appearing.' " 
The two last verses of the 4th Hymn, followed by the 
benediction, concluded the services, leaving an impression 
on ray mind, so deeply solemnising, that I felt as if it 
would be some relief to my overcharged feelings, to commit 
to writing an account of the earnest and unostentatious 
devotions, of which I had thus been an enraptured spec- 
tator. I felt, too, as if this were required of me, as an 
humble tribute of admiration and regard for the vener- 
able, pious, and accomplished conductor of the services ; 
and that while writing to you on so many subjects of com- 
paratively trivial importance, I should be highly culpable 
were I to omit to furnish you with the history of this Com- 
munion Sabbath. It enables me at the same time to gra- 
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tify joar desire for some further descriptioQ of the Predby- 
terian forms of worship, and that, too, on their greatest 
and most solemn oecasion, the oelehration of the Eocharist. 
I know not what effect my accouiit of the proceedings may 
have upon you, but I shall never recall the dispensation of 

the sacrament at , without being reminded of the 

truth, that simplicity in the worship of God is often more 
affecting and sublime than the most elaborate, pompous, 
and imposing ceremonials. 

After coming from such a service as this, the Disruption 
of 1 843 more and more confounds and perplexes me. Yet, 
I am told by Mr Orland, that even into this peaceful paridi, 
and with such a pastor, the Free Church has intruded ! 

" At last," said I, " I understand the meaning of in- 
trusion.'' 

" Yes," he replied, " it is here exemplified in its least 
favourable aspect. Whatever excuse there may have 
been for erecting a church, where the Established jninis^ 
ter vacated his charge, in those parishes wh^e the incum^- 
bents remained, it was often not merely a work of super- 
erogation, but something worse, introducing as it did into 
a peaceful country parish an element of discord calculated 
to do irreparable mischief. So curious is it to witness 
the vagaries and inconsistencies of men, that while profess- 
ing to sacrifice everything for the sake of resisting an in- 
trusion merely ideal, they should themselves be guilty of 
intrusion in its most offensive form, by wedcening amongst 
a primitive and contented people the bonds of brotherly 
love, and relaxing the practice of Christian charity. I 
take the c^se of mj own paxish. Here our beloved 
pastor for five- and- forty years had endeared himself to 
his parishioners. 'Why,' he said to me at the time, 
' why should I relinquish my charge ? Were I to do so, 
I cannot preach the glad tidings of salvation otherwise 
than I have done. Why should I disturb the harmony of 
the parish, and introduce animosity, where all at presesst 
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is peace ? I love my people. In every case of bereave- 
men, in every difficulty and trial, they come to me for ad- 
vice, and I do my best to pour the balm of consolation 
into their wounded spirits. I have grown old amongst 
my flock. Loving them as a father loveth his children, I 
have declined more lucrative preferments, in order that 
the remainder of my days may be spent amongst them. 
To dissever such a connection would not, I think, be ful- 
filling the duty I owe to my beloved Master. 1 shall con- 
tinue, therefore, to dwell among mine own people, and to 
serve God in the house where we have been so long pei^- 
mitted to offer up together our united praises and thanks- 
givings. It is true, they might follow me, but what rea- 
son could I assign to them for asking them to forsake the 
Church of their fathers ? Would the very circumstance 
of deserting my charge not imply something wrong in my 
previous ministrations ; and, unable myself to comprehend 
the reasons or the necessity for separation, how could I 
explain them to others?' 

" It was," continued Mr Orland, "peculiarly gratifying 
to me to hear my old and valued friend and tutor, he with 
whom I had been so long associated in parish business, 
and in kindly social intercourse, discourse thus rationally 
on the aubjeot of the threatened disruption. But this de- 
termination to abide by his charge did not save us from 
the inroads of the seceders. A farmer, who had recently 
come to the parish, and who had previously been a Dissen- 
ter, gave the use of his barn to a Free minister, who with 
others had been despatched to awaken the rural parishes. 
In addition to the farmer's household, the novelty of 
preaching in a barn attracted some of the stray villagers, 
and a few lads and lasses who are always fond of change. 
Such was the commencement of the Free Kirk in this 
pariidi, which now possesses both a church and a manse, 
whh a scanty flock, it is true, but sufficiently numerous to 
cause disunion, where all before was concord and peace. 
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I know the clergyman very well. Some of mj servants 
attend his church, and he calls at mj house from time to 
time. He is a liberal-minded, excellent man ; and though 
unwilling to admit the fact, I see plainly that at bottom 
he deplores the disruption, and that when my venerable 
friend shall be called to his account, he would gladly take 
hid place, and unite once more the divided parishioners, by 
re-assembling them together in the parish kirk. This 
feeling, I am willing to hope, will go on waxing stronger 
and stronger, from year to year, and let one shining ex- 
ample be made at head-quarters, and then would be real- 
ised a consummation which every friend to unity and peace 
must earnestly desire." 

I shall probably address you once more from this place, 
as my warm-hearted friends here insist on my prolonging 
my visit for some days, which is exceedingly kind, consi- 
dering that they have many visiters, and that my occupa- 
tion of a room for so long a time is contrary to all the 
rules " in that case made and provided." Ralph and I 
have had long excursions, ascending high hills, fishing, 
shooting rabbits, decimating the crows, and J know not 
what all. Amidst all this, his preparations for Australia 
go on, in spite of the earnest entreaties of his mother to 
remain at home. — There he is with the dog-cart, and a lot 
of joyous dogs capering and frisking about, like as many 
high-spirited youths just let loose from school. I must fly 
to join him. 



LETTER XXVI. 

One of my favourite places of resort, on a rainy day, in 
this dear old rambling chateau, is the library. Here are 
all sorts of books, and right greedily I feast upon them. 
Amongst many hundreds of volumes are several of the 
choicest French authors in the original. Mr and Mrs 
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Orland have been a good deal in France, and speak the 
language fluently. The lady is also an accomplished 
Italian scholar. She has read a great deal, doats on 
Shakspere and Milton, and can talk of the beauties of 
some of the elder poets, whom it is now the fashion to de- 
cry ; while Byron, Scott, Moore, Campbell, and Shelley, 
and their contemporaries, whose works made their appear- 
ance when she was a girl, she has nearly all by heart. 
Tennyson and Longfellow are her present favourites. 
We have often long dissertations on the modern writers. 
Speaking of Dickens, she said one day — '' Would you be- 
lieve it, that of all the charming characters which he has 
drawn. Captain Cuttle is my favourite ; dear, good, simple- 
hearted old soul. There never was such a picture of sub- 
missiveness, artlessness, and kindly affection conceived. 
How I gloried when he accomplished his escape from that 
termagant of a landlady. Then only think of his admira- 
tion for Bunsby, the delicacy of his attentions to Florence, 
his half- incoherent ecstacies at the return of his favourite 
boy and old Giles, the snatches of old songs, and misquo- 
tations from the proverbs. This character more than re- 
deems all the faults of Edith, who is the least lovable, 
barring the bad par excellence, and least natural of all 
Dickens's creations." 

We never cease talking of Scott. " The great praise of 
Scott is," she remarked, ** that he not merely possessed a 
creative genius, inferior only to Shakspere, but that be 
imparted a new character to fictitious literature, so that 
every production of his pen admits of being put into the 
hands of young people. I am aware that amongst a cer- 
tain class, assuming to be what is called serious, in other 
words better than their neighbours, all light literature is 
held in abomination. I cannot approve of this. That 
discrimination is required in the selection of this kind of 
works, I freely admit ; but to pronounce a sweeping ana- 
thema against all fictitious writings, is simply to encourage 
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illicit rea£ng, which, from being less select, will be more 
pernicious, ju&t as stnnggling is more demoralising than 
fair trading. Balwer*s latet Works are an immense im- 
provement on some of his earlier productions. The * Cax- 
tons' and * My Novel' are noble performances. Thackeray 
and Dickens, too, lash human folly and prelension, with«- 
out causing a blush. In the hands of the novelists of a 
hundred years ago, * Pendennis * and * Copperfield ' would 
have been painted ad profligates. Who shall evfer pretend 
to portray childhood like the latter, of youth aind k Major 
Pendennis Or Colonel Newcome like the for*ner ? 

** The host of female writers in the present day is anoth^ 
safeguard to correctness in morals. If we crbss the Chan"- 
nel, indeed, George Sand may be quoted as not over-fas- 
tidious ; but she is a Frenchwoman, and there is touch of 
the feuilletoB literature in France that I cannot approve. 
* Monte Christo/ which I prefer reading in the original, is 
a powerful work^ of most intense and absorbing interest ; 
but what a picture does it presetit of selfishness and cdd^ 
blooded vindictiveness ! Many of Eugene Sue's works t 
cannot away with. He makes profligates of very childrefn. 
But what country may not be proud of Lamartine and 
Guizot ? If we cross the Atlantic, what a number of ex* 
cellent writers do we already find ? I rfead Washington 
Irvine with the saifie pleasure I do Addison and Grold- 
smith. Poor Cooper is gone, and who is there left that 
will ever paint the Indians and the prairies as he has 
done ? I love the Trapper in every stage of his existence, 
and under all his aliases, just as I do Captain Cuttle. 
How natural, how unsophisticated! He is the author's 
masterpiece, and has obvioasly been his pet character. 
Longfellow is my espeeiiU favourite. Hawthorn is eleven*, 
but is not happy in his choice of subjectSw The story of 
the * Scarlet Letter' is disagreeably painful. The * House 
with the Seven Gabies' is quaint, like the old domicile^ but 
I expected from his genius that he would have made some^ 
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thing more of it. What a gplendid writer is Mrs Ami S. 
Stephens — .how intenstelj fascinating her 'Fashion and 
Famine/ and her *Zana!' Miss Sedgwick's works, too, 
would reflect credit on any country. Bat of all American 
writers, Mrs Stowe for the present must deservedly carry 
off th^ palm, not lesa for the felicity of its execution, than 
for the purpose meant to he subserved by ' Uncle Tom's 
Cabin/ It is to be regretted, I think, that she was in- 
duced to visit this country, or if she did so, that it was not 
done less ostentatiously. Lions are bad enough ; lionesses 
are worse. ](i<either her visit, nor her account of it, will tend 
to exajlt her ia the estimation of the discerning. It is cu- 
rious to observe how the gravest republican relaxes under 
the smiles of nobility. On her arrival in Edinburgh, 
which she scarcely notices, there is an accumulation of 
letters awaitiAg her. Of these she only speaks of two, one 
from the Duchess of Sutherland, and the other from the 
. £arl of Carlisle! It would have been better for her fame 
if the * Sunny Memories' had never been published, though 
the student of human nf^ture will probably think other- 
wise, as affording him another instance of the inability, 
even of a strong mind, to withstand flattery, especially 
when adntinistered by the lips of one whom the Queen 
delighteth to honour* But the power, the pathos, and 
beauty of ' Uncle Tom's Cabin' remain, and will remain, 
when the letters from Europe will be forgotten. As for 
the mob that ran after Mrs Stowe in Edinburgh and else- 
where, lining the streets to have a passing glimpse of her 
as she was driven along» I consider this as even in worse 
taste than her own pardonable admiration for peers and 
peeresses. I had almost forgot Frescott. Oh, how I do 
love to linger over his * Conquest of Mexico,' recalling 
names — Cortez, Fizarro, Montezuma — that we had almost 
begun to consider fabulous, and introducing them to us in 
such active, glowing vitality. What a charm does history 
possess when presented before us in such an alluring form 
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as that with which Macaulay fascinates his readers. What 
an admirable work, too, is * Allison's History of Europe ; ' 
how stirring and eventful the times that he chronicles, 
and with what matchless power he describes the clash of 
arms. Look to our female writers also, of the higher 
order. What ability and research are displayed in the 
works of Miss Martineau, Miss Strickland, Miss Pardee, 
Mrs Jameson, and others. 

" When I look to the proud array of talent amongst the 
softer sex of the present day, I sometimes think that, after 
all, there is some ground for our demanding a share in the 
administration of affairs, hitherto exclusively assigned to 
men. In religious questions we are quite as competent to 
give an opinion as they are. In matters merely political, 
I am not so sure that our interference would be advanta- 
geous. It would distract our attention too much from the 
domestic hearth, which should ever be the chief home of 
an Englishwoman. I decidedly think, however, that the 
medical profession should be open to females. In America 
this has already been attempted, and I believe with suc- 
cess. We have female accoucheurs : why should we not 
have female surgeons and physicians? What man can 
ever supply the place of woman at the bedside of the in- 
valid ? As dentists, I feel assured, they would soon rival 
the men in expertness, and excel them in the taste and 
beauty of their handiwork. And why should we not have 
female preachers? I have no doubt whatever that a highly- 
educated woman would discharge the duties of the ministry 
ably and successfully ; while the very novelty of the thing 
would attract to church many whom no entreaty will at 
present induce to enter a place of worship. Then, why 
should there be such a creature in existence as a man- 
tailor, except to measure the figure, or a man-milliner? 
It is degrading to think of any man following a profession 
which exposes him to the indignity of being characterised 
as only the ninth part of masculine humanity. In drapers' 
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shops, too, and such like, why should there be one man ? 
Surely a woman is a fitter person to serve out female 
trappings than a tall fellow, who would answer better for a 
grenadier or a digger. Moreover, in all places where 
women are employed there should be relays, so as not to 
have them standing on their legs, or pining at the needle, 
above a certain number of hours consecutively. 

" I hope Miss Martineau will still more emphatically 
vindicate the rights of her sex. What is Mrs Trollope 
about, that she will wear out her vigorous pen in writing 
novels, and not come out with a slashing volume in defence 
of women ? Dear Mrs Crowe, too, — why is her powerful 
pen not employed in demanding a participation with men 
in the management of the world ? Who so able as herself 
to have acted as a barrister — who better qualified for pur- 
suing searching investigations in order to elicit innocence 
or guilt — or more capable of detecting the hidden devices of 
the human heart ? Where is Catherine Sinclair, she who is 
so well fitted to adorn any society or station, that she does 
not, in one of the literary soirdes of her native city, lift up 
her voice in behalf of woman ? And why, amongst our 
fair aristocratic writers, is there not one to denounce the 
masculine monopoly ? But I forget that the Honourable 
Mrs Norton has done so, and with a power and eloquence, 
too, worthy of a descendant of Sheridan ; herself being a 
living instance of the wrongs to which, in this boasted land 
of freedom, and pretended devotion to the sex, an injured 
woman may be subjected. Have we not a woman for our 
Sovereign, one, too, who wields the sceptre with a dignity, 
high principle, and enlargement of mind, which cast into 
the shade all her kingly predecessors; and wherefore should 
a female not be eligible for a seat in the Cabinet ? Let men 
sneer at petticoat-government as they may, I point to 
Elizabeth and Victoria. And why is it that a female can 
succeed to the throne, and yet in other ranks be debarred 
from inheriting her father's title or estate ? How is it 
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that woman is here so degraded, that while a boy of four- 
teen, if not born an idiot, is qualified to attest the signa- 
ture to a deed, a female, whatever her age or qualifica- 
tions^ is declared inadmissible? It is surelj high time 
that these anomalies should be corrected." 

I suggested that Mrs Orland, who spoke so eloquently 
on the subject, should herself rouse the slumbering ener- 
gies of her countrywomen through the medium of a hand- 
some octavo. 

** Yes, that is precisely what Ralph is always telling 
me, but I am now too old to think of becoming author, 
having never been guilty of appearing in print, except by 
the contribution of an occasional fugitive piece to a maga- 
zine. Emily, my eldest daughter, has a turn that way, and 
I hope may one day supply what I have neglected." 

It is quite amusing to hear her husband on the subject 
of the proposed extension of the feminocracy, and the 
laughable examples which he gives of its effects, in every 
instance, amongst their neighbours, where the female 
ascendancy happens to be predominant. These discus- 
sions are so lively, and conducted with such unvary- 
ing good humour, that I am never tired in listening to 
them. 

One evening I was speaking of Gait, " I am sur- 
prised," she said, '* that his works should now be so much 
neglected. Nothing can be finer than his * Annals of the 
Parish.' Living perhaps so much as I do in the country, 
I am better able to appreciate this genial picture of rural 
life than a dweller in the city. For the same reason I can 
enjoy Miss Mitford's quiet writings with a pleasure un- 
known to the Cockney. Amongst the many notable pro- 
ductions which came out when I was a girl, none was more 
wonderful than Hogg's * Queen's Wake.' He is the last 
' man one should have expected to produce such a work. 
Compare it with some of his prose pieces, and no one would 
suspect the identity of the author. Though now less read 
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than formerly, I often affectionately turn to the poems and 
tales of John Wilson. You cannot imagine with what 
pleasure I revert to him, and the other illustrious writers, 
who flourished when I was a girl — Scott, Byron, Camp- 
bell, Moore, the Lake Poets, Jeffrey, Sydney Smith, 
Charles Lamb, Lockhart, and others, most of whose pro- 
ductions first appeared within my recollection. You must 
have lived at the time the Waverley Novels came out, to form 
any conception of the intense interest which their appear- 
ance excited. Such a hold had ' Waverley ' at once taken of 
the public mind, that I remember, like yesterday, when 
'Guy Mannering' was announced, of my brother being in 
attendance, on the morning of the day of publication, at the 
bookseller's, and flying home with his prize at such a rate 
that he could not speak for ten minutes. Having recovered 
his breath, he then began to read it aloud to the assembled 
household, some of the other members of the family occa- 
sionally relieving him. The youngsters of us would never 
have slept till it was finished, if we had been allowed our 
own will ; but my mother thought it loo luscious food to 
be devoured at one sitting, and locked up the volumes 
every night. How delighted I was when Glossin and Dick 
Hatteraik met with the reward due to their villany ; just 
as I used to be when, about the same period, my father and 
mother took us to the theatre to see * Douglas,' and I never 
was happy till Glenalvon had fallen. I don't know that 
young people now take the same intense interest in litera- 
ture as we did at that time. Every new work of Byron 
was looked forward to with eager delight ; and what an 
exquisite treat for us was 'Lallah Rookh!' At school 
we had all Byron's poetry, and Campbell's, and Moore's, 
and a great deal of Scott's, by heart, and never ceased 
spouting it. As for my brothers and their companions, 
they were all Childe Harolds together. The quantity of 
Spenseric stanzas perpetrated at that period would have 
sufficed, if they had been printed, to furnish a goodly-sized 
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librarj. I remember, too, what a sensation there was 
when * Peter's Letters * appeared. Poor Lockhart ! alas ! 
he is now almost the only survivor of this glorious constel- 
lation of geniuses, and he in a state of health that affords 
slender hopes of his ever being able to resume the pen. I 
have not spoken of the authors of my own sex ; but can I 
ever cease to remember the pleasure I derived from the first 
perusal of the works of Mrs Brunton and Miss Ferrier, 
and many others ? But, in point of interest, Dr Chalmers's 
* Astronomical Discourses ' may truly be said to have been 
surpassed by no publication, whether sacred or profane, in 
my day. To say that it was the most popular volume of 
sermons ever issued from the press, would be saying 
nothing. They were the admiration of old and youngs 
their perusal affording a delight second only to that ex- 
perienced by those who had the gratification of listening 
to their first delivery from the lips of their eloquent and 
highly-gifted author. 

"1 dislike the modern system of issuing novels in monthly 
numbers ; it so vexes and tantalises one to be obliged to 
break off for a whole month at some passage of the most ab- 
(Borbing interest. And then only think of the anxiety one 
is left in to know whether Pecksniff, and other worthies of 
that sort, are to be brought to condign punishment or not. 
What should we think of a five-act tragedy or comedy 
being performed in monthly instalments?" Speakitfj' 
Lever, she said: — "In the delineation of Irish charact^: 
he is unrivalled. He is not less successful i4t^ djvwiogt 
of his countrymen than Scott is of the Scotcn. t'J^^a; 
charged against the *Dodd Family' that it verges offS^rica^^ 
ture, but depend upon it there are people like Mrs Dod^d/ 
on both sides of the Channel ; and as for K. J., where shall 
we find a more faithful protraiture of the Irish gentleman 
of the old school ? that mixture of contrarieties which has 
puzzled the world for a thousand years — gay, thoughtless, 
profuse, reckless, yet shrewd, full of humour, proud, coura- 




Digitized 



by Google 



EDINBUBOH DISSECTED. 307 

geous,"and picquing himself on his honour ! * The Martins/ 
as far as I have read of it, promises to be a work of deeper 
thought and greater pretensions; but it is curious that 
here, as in all his previous productions, Lever can never 
get quit of his Hibernicisms, no more than Mrs Stowe can 
of her Americanisms. It is not merely his educated Irish 
ladies and gentlemen, but Englishmen and Englishwomen, 
whom he makes to speak and write such words as I'd, 
he'd, she'd, we'd, you'd, they'd, which require only the 
brogue to make them the genuine offspring of the Emerald 
Isle. What a pity it is that Thackeray, who paints his 
own countrymen to the life, does not leave the delineation 
of Irish characters to Lever, Carle ton, and Mrs Hall, and 
of Scotch to Scotchmen. It always pains me when I see 
a clever Englishman attempt to make a Scotsman speak in 
the vernacular. Scott would doubtless have been equally 
xinsuccessful in imitating the modern Cockney. Thomas 
Carlyle, I fancy, is too deep for my limited powers of com- 
prehension. At all events, I cannot relish his writings. 
I confess to a weakness for plain Saxon English and com- 
mon sense, which rather disqualifies me for enjoying affec- 
tation, eccentricity, and paradox, however startling by 
their seeming originality. I have rather an inaptitude, 
too, for discovering the merits of the effervescent school of 
writers, whether critics or otherwise, whose productions 
always suggest to me the idea of having been composed 
amidst the conflagration of a pyrotechnic manufactory, or 
the explosion of a soda-water warehouse in the dog-days — 
crack! whiz! yielding abundance of smoke and froth, et 
preterm nihil! What a pleasure it is to turn from writers 
like these to Addison, De Quincey, and Savage Landor ; 
just a?, when cloyed with the high-seasoned dainties of 
Dumas, Eugene Sue, and others of the French melo- 
dramatic school, one reverts with a keener appetite to the 
plainer, but more nutritious aliment served up by Pascal, 
Fenelon, and Le Sage." 
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Mr Orland was making us laugh last night by detail- 
ing 8ome anecdotes of an old acquaintance of his, Captain 
Crotchet. *' The Captain, a good many years ago, came to 
reside in our neighbourhood, chiefly for the sake of the 
rod fishing, of which he was passionately fond. He was a 
bachelor, somewhat past the meridian of life, and without 
being rich, enjoyed a sufficiency to enable him to live com- 
fortably in a sweet little cottage on the banks of the 
Sylvia. We frequently met at the river side, being like 
himself at that time fond of angling, and we soon became 
acquainted. I was not long in discovering that he was an 
original. One peculiarity which he possessed was a source 
of infinite amusement to me. He literally unsaid every- 
thing he said. He would begin a story, or even a casual 
remark, by presenting the object in the most glowing 
colours, and then by a sort of sliding scale, in the descend- 
ing series, he would wind up with an anti-climax, irresist- 
ibly comical. He was the richest specimen of a man eat- 
ing his own words I ever knew. Considering his qualifi- 
cations in this respect, my surprise is that he never should 
have thought of a seat in the House of Commons. Meet- 
ing him one morning, I asked him what success he had had 
on the previous day. 

"*0b, capital, sir, capital. After a hard tug for an 
hour or two, I landed a salmon twenty pounds weight, I'll 
warrant you. When I say twenty pounds, I don't giean 
to insist, if it had been weighed, that it would have stood 
so much. I don't know, that 1 could even swear to fifteen. 
It was rather what you would call a goodly-sized grilse, 
sir, some ten pounds or so. Not that I mean to say that 
it was anything like ten pounds. No, sir, it was nothing 
more than a well grown trout, five pounds perhaps — what! 
^ve pounds? Not a bit of it, sir — it was not three; pro- 
bably two, you ask — no, dash me, sir, I don't think it was 
one. One? no, by dad, sir, not an ounce — it wasn't the size 
of my little finger, sir, and I flung it back into the river.* 
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** Speaking one day of Colonel Dashly, who had died 
about a year before, the Captain said, * Ah ! I knew him 
well, sir — we were very old friends. He left five-and- 
twenty thousand pounds. When I say twenty-five thou- 
sand, I don't mean to assert that he actually left the fourth 
part of a plum. What I mean to say is, that my friend 
Dashly died devilish rich, sir. He could not have left 
less than fifteen thousand — not that T would be understood 
to vouch even for that figure; ten might perhaps be nearer 
the mark — not that I .would take my affidavit even to 
that; ^ve, I should think, would be nearer the truth, sir — 
^ve do I say ? four dad, three would be still nearer. At 
any rate, I may venture to say that my friend left one 
thousand — one thousand? why, no, sir, not half of it; 
what, not five hundred ? say you ; no, dash me, sir, not 
one hundred, not ten pounds, by Jove. The Colonel was 
one of your fast men, sir, a gay fellow. I was at the 
opening of his repositories, and all the property that was 
found, sir, was half-a-sovereign, a bad shilling, and a four- 
penny-piece, out of which had to be paid his funeral 
charges, and his debts, amounting to seven or eight hun- 
dred ; and thus, demme, in place of getting the legacy of 
five thousand, which he promised me, I lost a couple of 
hundred, which he owed me, and had to subscribe to get 
him buried!' 

" Speaking of a young lady of his acquaintance, he said, 
* She is the loveliest, handsomest, most beautiful creature 
in the world, sir. When I say the most beautiful, I don't 
mean to insist that she is in reality a paragon of matchless 
beauty. She is rather what I should call a fine woman, 
sir, a most elegant person. Of course, when I say elegant, 
I don't mean to say that you won't find a thousand any 
day as showy as she is. What I say, sir, is, that she is a 
fine-looking girl; not that I would be understood to in- 
sinuate that she has any pretensions to a high style of 
beauty. Egad! I should be wide of the mark if I did. 
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la fact, sir, she is rather what I should call plain — her 
hair is red, her eyes colourless, her nose inclines to the 
snuh ; she has a voice like a peacock's, and a moustache 
jou might puU her to church by. Her figure is dumpy, 
with a slight halt in her gait. Altogether, sir, I don't 
scruple to say that I believe her to be the ugliest woman 
in £urope!' 

" Happening one day to speak of New York, where he 
had resided for some time, he said, 'New York, sir! I look 
upon New York as one of the most magnificent cities in 
the world. When I say magnificent, I don't mean to 
assert that you won't find cities as superb as it is. What 
I insist upon is that New York, sir, is a grand, an immense 
city. Not that I would be understood to advance that^ iq 
point of grandeur or immensity, it can be at all compared 
to many of the cities of the Old World. What I maintain, 
sir, is, that New York is a large flourishing seaport, 
but as for beauty, by dad, you might as well look for it in 
a coal pit. Why, sir, I look upon New York as nothing 
but a town of bustle and confusion, full of yellow Yankees, 
and yellow fever, British scum, and Irish ragamufiSns, 
smoking Dutchmen, and beer-swilling Germans, negroes 
and mulattoe8, pitch and bilge water, grog and tobacco — a 
place, sir, that no civilised being would inhabit if he could 
help it ; a city, sir, which, demme, I have no hesitation 
in pronouncing to be one of the most infernal holes in 
creation ! ' ' 

'* Talking of an eminent person, whose death had just 
been announced, he said, ' Yes, sir, he was an illustrious 
character indeed ; what an honour to human nature! Not 
that I mean to say that he was the greatest man that ever 
lived. What I maintain, sir, is, that he was a highly dis- 
tinguished personage. When I say distinguished, you are 
not to suppose, sir, that I hold him up as other than a man 
of consequence, a person, sir, that probably was possessed 
of merits, if one had known where to find them. As it 
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was, sir, curse me, if ever I could discover in him anything 
bat a miserable compound of pride, vanity, and meanness 
— a scamp, sir, that would have picked your pocket, if it 
had not been for fear of the hulks — a rascal, sir, that I 
can call nothing but a vile, sneaking, cowardly son of a 

b 1' 

** Praising a public building in one of our large cities on 
one occasion, more, I confess, to draw him out than any- 
thing else, he said, ' I know it well, sir ; and where is the 
match of it to be found ? I have been in every city of 
any consequence in the four quarters of the world, and in 
point of beauty, grandeur, and magnificence, I have never 
seen anything at all to compare with it. Not that I would 
go the length of asserting that there is nothing in this 
country, or anywhere else, to equal it. What I mean to 
contend, sir, is, that it is an edifice of great elegance ; but 
you ver^ much mistake my meaning, sir, if you suppose 
that I consider it as at all matchless in this respect. 
Why, sir, I could point to fifty cities where you will find 
buildings of ten times greater splendour. What does its 
beauty consist of, pray ? By dad, sir, I have never been 
able to find it out yet. I have viewed it with my naked 
eye, with my eye-glass, and through a telescope ; in day- 
light and moonlight, in summer and in winter, and dash 
me, sir, if I don't think it one of the most villanous archi- 
tectural deformities on the face of the earth !'" 



It was my intention to have given you some account of 
several nice persons, casual as well as invited visiters, 
whom I have met with since I came here, but this, as well 
as many other things, I must reserve till I see you. I 
have kept this till I should be enabled positively to an- 
nounce the day of my departure. Next Monday, then, I 
leave for Edinburgh. Ralph accompanies me, en route to 
Liverpool, to secure his passage for Melbourne. Adieu. 
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LETTER XXVII. 



I returned here yesterday week, accompanied by my 
dear friend, Ralph Orland ; and having just parted with 
him, I feel inexpressibly dull. Such a jovial, clever, 
good-hearted youth, I can scarcely expect ever again to 
meet with. Not satisfied with showing me the warmest 
attentions here, how civil it was of him to take me to 
Cloverlea, where I shared with himself every kindness 
that parental affection could bestow. I should be an in- 
grate, indeed, were I soon to forget the cordiality and 
warmth of my reception at Cloverlea. 

Just after coming from the country, one is very sensible 
of the stiffness and artificiality of everything about a large 
town ; yet here many things combine to dispel this feeling 
much more quickly than would be the case in a more 
populous city. What a difference I observe in the appear- 
ance of the gardens and pleasure-grounds since I left. 
Now the foliage is all out, and the spring flowers and 
shrubs in full beauty ; the forest trees, too, assuming that 
shining, healthy green, which is never so apparent as at 
this season. While in the process of development, the 
young leaf appears to possesss the power of repelling the 
dust, so that even in the vicinity of the crowded thorough- 
fare it preserves its bright emerald hue, but when arrived 
at maturity its elasticity weakens, its faculty of resistance 
becomes languid, and except when washed by a shower, 
the pretty little parterres in front of some of the suburban 
villas, exchange their verdant tints for whity coats of pul- 
verised road metal. 

I don't remember whether, in my descriptions of the 
scenery here, I ever spoke of the Queen Street Gardens. 
They are singularly beautiful, occupying the site of one of 
those remarkable valleys which form so striking a pecu- 
liarity in the natural features of this city; not a deep 
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ravine, as elsewhere found, but still sufficiently hollowed 
out to produce gentle slopes, which exhibit the trees and 
the shrubs to much greater advantage than if the space 
had been a dead level. The southern side of the gardens 
extends all along, and immediately in front of, Queen 
Street; the north side being bounded by Abercromby 
Place and Heriot Row, whose warm southern exposure, 
with the pleasure grounds spread out before them, must 
render a residence here peculiarly desirable. The value 
of this locality must be further enhanced, from its being 
within such an easy distance of the plateau on which 
George Street stands ; whereas to the inhabitants resid- 
ing in or near the valley of the Water of Leith, the ascent 
on a hot or a windy day must be somewhat of a formidable 
undertaking, especially if the pedestrian should be on the 
shady side of sixty, or happen to carry eighteen stone. I 
never pass these gardens without regretting that, to the 
public at large, they should be inaccessible. I look through 
the railing, and for the most part look in vain, for a 
single creature within. Occasionally, indeed, I observe 
a servant with two or three children ; but qtwad ultra, as 
the lawyers say, these lovely walks appear to me to be 
completely deserted. The reason is obvious. The inha- 
bitants of Queen Street, Heriot Row, and Abercromby 
Place, know that they possess the privilege of visiting the 
gardens at pleasure, and for that very reason they seldom 
or never think of availing themselves of it. We often 
overlook what is within our reach, in our pursuit of some- 
thing beyond it, not unfrequently of far less intrinsic 
worth, A young lady must be far gone in dreamy medi- 
tation, who should prefer a secluded saunter here to the 
gaieties of Princes Street. Open the gardens to the public, 
and they would then become places of fashionable resort. 
In consequence of my long sojourn at Cloverlea, I have 
all but lost the opportunity of seeing the General Assembly. 
I went yesterday to the Hall on the Castle Hill, and found 
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to mj great disappointment that it was the last meeting 
but one of the present session, and that the business re- 
maining to be transacted was quite of a routine nature. 
The attendance of members, in consequence, was very in- 
considerable. On the desk in front of the throne, set apart 
for the Lord High Commissioner, there lay a military hat 
and feather, flanked by a young gentleman in a court dress 
of black velvet, said to be the bearer of the purse contain- 
ing the royal annual gift of £2000, for educating the 
Highlanders ; and a couple of pages, rejoicing in scarlet 
swallow-tails, powdered hair, knee-breeches, with silk 
stockings^ and shoe buckles, I suppose, to match. The 
Commissioner himself was not present, neither was his 
chaplain at first, but the latter made his appearance 
shortly after I had taken my seat in front of the gallery, 
^s no doubt the noble lord himself would also have done, 
if he had been aware that I had come expressly to see 
him. I sat next to a lady, who, on perceiving from some 
questions that I put to her that I was a stranger, very 
kindly mentioned the names of the moderator, and the 
other reverend gentlemen who were seated at the tabled 
Principal Lee was reading some papers, but so inaudibly, 
that I failed to make out their import. The discussion 
which ensued was simply colloquial, and to me entirely 
destitute of interest. What chiefly tickled my fancy, and 
set me a cogitating on the fitness of things, was the idea 
of royalty being here repi'esented by a cocked hat ! Whe- 
ther a military uniform be the appropriate costume in 
which the Commissioner should appear, on an occasion so 
solemn and august as the sittings of the great annual 
convocation of the Scottish Kirk, I am not sufficiently 
conversant with courtly and ecclesiastical etiquette to 
determine. As the church militant, a soldier may not be 
out of place, but as an institution which professes to in- 
culcate peace and good- will amongst men, the presence of 
a warrior seems to me somewhat incongruous. In Russia, 
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I can very easily understand the propriety, if not the ne- 
cessity, of the hierarchal lieutenant being a general or a 
field marshal, but in Scotland, the conferring of the ofiice 
of viceroy quoad spvritualia on a man of war, with all the 
accompaniments of military bands and escorts of infantry 
and dragoons, does, I confess, strike me as not in keeping 
with the object of the appointment, much less with the 
gravity and unostentatious character of the Presbyterian 
Kirk. To Lord Belhaven, personally, as the locum tenens 
of the Queen, there cannot be even the shadow of an ob- 
jection ; but a black coat and a plain chapeau would, I 
opine, be more in harmony with the venerable assembly, 
than the gay trappings, sword, epaulettes, and cocked hat 
of a general pfficer. 

In general, there is so much bustle and activity about 
a large town, that indolence is amongst the rarest things 
one meets with, at least on the streets ; and yet here there 
is not a day nor an hour that one may not see it personi- 
fied. There he is at this moment, dressed in a blue uni- 
form, with a leather belt round his waist, and a glazed 
hat. You perceive his number on the collar of his coat. 
I really pity these poor fellows of policemen, loitering 
along, as they are compelled to do, the live- long day, over 
the same evertasting ground, without any apparent object 
or aim in life. Their arms hang listlessly by their sides, 
like a bad actors on the stage, and right glad they are 
when a stray straw is wafted into their hands, to make 
believe they are twirling a switch. For my part, I can- 
not very well understand the use of this day patrol, espe- 
cially in summer. They don't appear to be of any service 
in preventing infuriated cattle from being driven along 
the streets at all hours of the day. They never interfere 
with that reckless system of driving, which obtains amongst 
butcher boys, and the drivers of parcel vans, and other 
nondescript vehicles, which are constantly thundering along 
the streets at a rate that makes many an elderly lady 
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pliiver before she can venture to pass along at a street in- 
tersection. In short, the far nieate^ or camw. he fcished 
system, seems to be carried out here to the highest pitch 
of perfection. The tax for keeping up this force, I under- 
stand from my landlady, is very heavy, and is the subject 
of loud and general complaint amongst householders. Now, 
the question has been occurring to me, since such a body 
must be maintained at the public expense, whether some 
plan might not be devised to render it self-supporting. I 
once told you, I think, of the peripatetic advertiser, whom 
one encounters in the great thoroughfares, encased in 
miraculous cures and soft sawder for the millioti. At 
shop-doors, I see fellows standing enveloped in shawls 
ticketed at or below prime cost. Now my plan would be 
to employ the whole day patrol as locomotive advertisers. 
The plain-looking, small-sized fellows would answer very 
well for carrying flaring placards; while the tall, well-made 
lads, with a little instruction, might soon be made to sport 
to the best advantage a new suit, ticketed No. 9 or No. 18 
South Bridge Street, with shirt, stock, hat, boots, guard- 
chain, eye-glass, gloves, walking-stick, and other appen- 
dages, legibly marked with the name and address of the 
vender — reserving always some distinctive badge where- 
by the man's official identity might, in case of need, be 
recognised. I have no doubt that in this way the men 
would soon earn the wherewithal, not merely to pay their 
own wages, but that in due time a revenue might be 
derived from this source, which would go far to defray 
the whole expense of the police establishment. 

Having thus provided lucrative employment for a body 
of men at present threatened with dissolution from the vis 
inertice, and raised them from the class of consumers to that 
of producers, I wish it were in my power to be of some 
service to the cab-drivers also. It is impossible not to feel 
great sympathy for these poor fellows, exposed as they are, 
day and night, to all kinds of weather. In a country like 
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this, which bleeds at every case of real or imaginary dis- 
tress, where all sorts of institutions exist for alleviating 
human misery, I am surprised something has not been 
done for the cabmen, besides merely reducing their fares ; 
and that part of the funds which are raised for benevo- 
lent purposes should not be employed in the prevention, 
as well as in the cure, of disease. Take the case of the 
cab-drivers. It is not possible that even the strongest 
constitution should, for any lengthened period, be able to 
bear up against the inclemency of the weather, and the 
constant changes of temperature, to which they are ex- 
posed. The hospital, I have no doubt, receives, sooner 
or later, the greater portion of them. Now, some plan 
might assuredly be fallen upon to protect these useful men, 
as well as their poor horses, from the pitiless blast. In 
certain convenient localities, off the principal thorough- 
fares, sheds might be erected for the reception of the cabs, 
with which a prompt and simple means of communication 
might be contrived, by having, at short intervals, bell- 
handles conspicuously placed, the pulling of which should 
be instantly followed by the appearance of a cab. Every 
friend of humanity must admit the reasonableness, if not 
the pressing necessity, of something being done to meet 
the evil ; and once seriously taken up, there is sufficient 
ingenuity in the present age to devise the means of carry- 
ing it into effect. As for cab-driving on Sunday, this, to a 
certain extent, is a work of necessity, and might very easily 
be arranged, so that only a certain number should be in 
waiting on that day ; and by taking the duty in rotation, 
no serious hardship would be imposed either on man or 
beast. A certain class of fanatics would, I am aware, in- 
terdict cabs on Sundays in toto, and so they would speak- 
ing above a whisper on ** Sabbath," or putting on a clean 
shirt ; but it is quite possible that this, like some other 
manifestations of pharisaism, may overshoot its mark. 
The Free Church clergy, especially, will require to beware. 
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What will they say, should some^of their ultra lay profes- 
sors come to consider church-going, even on foot^ a dese- 
cration of the holy day ? 

Having, after writing thus far yesterday, taken a ramble 
along the upper Queensferry Road as far as Corstorphine 
Hill, I struck off at the road on the left hand, and ascended 
the hill, pausing often to look back on the rich woodland 
scenery, the glimpses of the Forth, and the blue hills of 
Fife, which from the high ground here present a panorama 
of singular beauty, equalled, if not surpassed, by the varied 
and extensive prospect which bursts upon the view on at- 
taining the summit on the southern side of the hill. Slowly 
descending, I reached the sweet little village of Corstor- 
phine ; and wending my way back to the city, I passed 
the pretty villas of Murrayfield, reaching home in time to 
find that I was too late for the post. Except from the cir- 
cumstance of my not having written to you since my re- 
turn to Edinburgh, this would have been very immate- 
rial, but on that very account I was taking blame to 
myself for my neglect; and yet it so happens that the 
delay enables me to supply you with a little episode which 
in the interval has occurred in my monotonous life, and 
the relation of which may probably amuse you, though 
certainly redounding very little to my credit as a man of 
the world. 

My landlady is one of those strict domestic disciplina- 
rians who have no idea of being what she calls " o'ergane" 
by their servant-maids. I was not long under her roof 
when I had audible proofs of the mistress and her minion- 
of-all-work being on those interesting terms which are 
generally understood as referring more particularly to the 
conjugal relationship — namely, living together like dog and 
cat. Mrs Macalpine would very gladly have made me the 
depositary of Jenny's delinquencies, but I gave her no 
encouragement, and she was obliged to desist. 

It appears that after Ralph and I left there was a grand 
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cleaning and scrul)bing, or what she calls a ** reddin' up," 
of our rooms ; and as on those occasions it is necessary, it 
seems, for the furtherance of the work, that the mistress 
should be in a towering passion during the whole opera- 
tions, she and Jenny got fairly to loggerheads. While 
angry words of crimination and recrimination were passing 
between them, the latter either wilfully or accidentally let 
fall a mirror, which was shivered to pieces ; and, as in all 
cases of household breakage, the perpetrator considers her- 
self the party aggrieved, she forthwith began to assail 
her mistress with a fresh torrent of abuse, telling her that 
'* she hadna a stick in a' the house that would stan' on its 
ain legs, and that ilka thing about the tables and chairs, 
ay and the very dirt in the kitchen, was bidding the ither 
gude day." Stung to the quick by this disparagement of 
her furniture, which is the pride of her life, Mrs Macal- 
pine's rage knew no bounds, and, launching forth into a 
strain of vituperative eloquence, she accused her domestic 
of various acts of theft, and of adding to the turpitude of 
her offences by the vilest hypocrisy. This last cut was 
more than Jenny could stand. The charge of petty lar- 
ceny might have been overlooked, but to be called a hypo- 
crite was not to be borne ; and flourishing the broom over 
her mistr^s head, she requested, as a particular favour, 
that ^MBfl^Aljplbe would call her that again. Nothing 
lotl|, MP^tter repeated the offensive epithet, with some 
agg'ra%^ing additions ; whereupon the former struck her 
mistre^ a violent blow on the head with the broom afore- 
said, cleaving her cap in twain, and inflicting a wound to 
the eflusion of blood. Cries of murder brought the police, 
and Jenny was taken into custody. The prisoner having 
been remanded till Mrs Macalpine should be declared able 
to attend, the case was appointed to be heard to-day ; and 
afraid that in her still weakly state she might take ill in 
court, she took her new servant with her, leaving me 
about half- past nine the sole occupant of the flit. And 
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now for the history, after this long preamble, of what hap- 
pened to me in her absence. 

In the hurry of departure Mrs Macalpine having omitted 
to leave any instructions as to the answering of the door- 
bell, I felt myself bound to attend to it, and verily it proved 
to be no sinecure. But as the result will be better under- 
stood by describing the scene which occurred after the land- 
lady's return, I shall endeavour to present you with as faith- 
ful a representation thereof as I can. Having admitted her, 
after an absence of some hours, she repaired to the kitchen, 
whither I followed her, partly to learn the result of the 
trial, and partly to explain the cause of certain additions 
which had been made, while she was in attendance at the 
Police Court, to the miscellaneous articles of the cuisine. 

'* Gude guide us, sir, what's a' this?" exclaimed Mrs 
Macalpine, pointing to the dresser. 

"Ob," said I, "only a few things which I bought of 
some people that called while you were away." 

" The Lord preserve me ! here's as mony spunks as wad 
sair a' the land for a twalmonth." 

" It was a poor ragged boy, with a face so pinched and 
wobegone, that I could not refuse to purchase a few 
boxes of his matches." 

•* An' what might ye ha'e payed for them, I wonder?" 

" Three halfpence each." 

" Sorrow come o'er the snivelling little deil's buckie ! I 
ken him weel, and kenned his mither afore him, and the 
hale pack o' them. Ye can get Cowieson's big boxes wi' 
twice as mony in them for a penny. An' whar, may I ask, 
did ye fa' in wi' this great bundle o' kendlin'?" 

** It was another poor wretch, more starved and miser- 
able looking, if possible, than the other, and he pleaded so 
piteously with me to buy some of his sticks, that I could 
not find in my heart to send him away ; and as he only 
asked two shillings for the lot, I relieved him of the whole 
bundle." 
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^* Grant me patience! O Lord, grant me patience! 
Young gentleman, you're no fit for this warld. That's ane 
o' the biggest loons here or far awa', an' if ye had looket 
o'er the winda ye wad ha'e seen twa or three imps o' Satan 
waitin' at the aary to share tiie spulsie. The sticks would 
'ave been a* payed for wi' saxpence, and dear o* the money, 
for they're as green as sangtis or willie- wands in June. 
But what's a' this graith lyin' here?" 

** Oh, tliese are a few trifles I bought from a poor woman, 
who had a basket of sm'all wares in one hand and a sickly- 
locking child in* the other. It was impossible to look on 
the imploring face of the mother, and see that helpless in^ 
fant's emaciated cheek, with its little hollow eyes looking 
at me, as if it too were soliciting my compassion, without 
being moved. I gave the woman something by way of 
charity, as I had no use for any of her humble merchandise ; 
but she insisted on giving me these bobbins of thread, and 
these parcels of needles and pins and tape, saying they 
would be useful in the kitchen. I had some sweeties, 
which I presented to the child, and 1 shall never forget 
the feeble attempt at a smile which it gave me when I put 
them into its little hands." 

<< Weel, weel, sir, we're no to be refleckin' about that. 
She's about the honestest body that comes to the stair. 
But wi' your leave, sir, whar may ye ha'e picket up that ?" 

" Why, that is a carpet^switch which I bought of a man 
who told me that his wife died last week of cholera, and 
that he himself had not recovered from the effects of a fall 
through the trap-door of a cellar in Blank Street. He only 
asked three shillings for it." 

" An' ye would ha'e gi'en him sax just as readily, I 
trow, if he had asked it. Aweel, young sir, I dinna ken 
what use ye ha'e for a carpet-switch, but if ye bought it 
thinkin' I would tak' it aff your hand at three shillings, I 
maun just be plain to tell ye that ye ha'e lippened to a dour 
merchant. I'U ha'e naething to do wi't." 
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I aasured her that I had not purchased a siogk article 
with a view to reimbursemcDt, and that she was perfectly 
welcome to everything that was there for nothing. 

" That's a' very fine, sir ; but I canna stand sic wastry, 
and ril no be a pairty to sich an even-doon flingin' awa o' 
money. But we're no dune yet Thae haddies, Ise war- 
rant, ha'e been soopled out o' ye by some leein' tinkler like 
the last?" 

" I bought them of an honest woman who came up-stairs 
with two large baskets on her back, and when she set them 
down at the landing-place she was almost breathless. She 
said she had carried them all the way from Newhaven, 
and that she was dying of headache. She only asked 
twenty-pence for the two haddocks, and, seeing the poor 
creature so overcome with her heavy burden, I gave her 
a couple of shillings." 

" Ye'Il drive me mad ; ye'll drive me mad ! Was there 
ever the like o' this heard tell o' since the warld began ? 
We maun sinder, sir. I'm wae to pairt wi' a gude lodger, 
especially a nice young gentleman like you, that's sae little 
fash, and keeps sic gude hours ; but flesh and bluid canna 
Stan' the like o' this ; and hoo could I look your uncle in 
the face when he comes to see ye, if I were encooragin' 
doon right idiocy like this. Ha'e ye been here for near sax 
months, and no ken that naebody but ane dementit wad 
ever think o' gi'ein' a fishwife aboon the half o' what she 
asks ? But the limmer, no content wi' twa prices, seein' 
wha she had to deal wi', has asked four times what the 
fish was worth. I ken her tricks of auld, wi' her granein' - 
and her peghin'and her sair heeds, but am o'er auld a mowdy 
to be catched in her trap. She would tell ye, too — the 
sleekit jaud — ^what a pretty, handsome young gentleman 
ye were. Ay, ay, I ken her weel, but Ise be upsides wi' 
her afore she's aught days aulder, the intakin' thief! But 
ye ha'e been in the buik market, too, I see. This had 
surely been a cheap pennyworth ?" 
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** It was a pnrckase from a poor man, who told me that, 
having been off work for several months from rheumatism, 
he was trying to earn a trifle by selling little books. I 
gave him his own price for it, half-a-crown.'* 

" Heaven grant that I may keep my reason ! Gude-day 
t'ye, sir ; the sooner you're out o' my house the better. 
As lang's ye stay here, we'll be clean o'errun wi' a' the 
blaiks an' vagabonds in Edinbro'. Ane tells anither, and it 
wad be mair than a woman's wark answerin' the door. Oh 
that I could be sich an ass as to leave the house, an' no 
warn you against the scum that frequant the stair. But 
what, in the foul fiend's name, is this here beneath the 
tooel?" 

*' That's a quarter of lamb, and this is a sirloin of beef, 
which the butcher's boy insisted on leaving ; and although 
I thought them rather voluminous joints for my individual 
consumption, it struck me that you might have ordered 
them for yourself to celebrate with your friends your 
triumph over Jenny ; and I was confirmed in this suspi- 
cion, when the baker's boy rang the bell a few minutes 
afterwards, and left this cake and these cookies." 

'' It's no in the pour o' nature that I can keep my judg- 
ment I I do believe that thae twa little- worth scoondrels 
ha'e dune this j ust to plague me. I maun flee this moment, 
and leave them at the next door. It's a gran' ploy they're 
to ha'e, on account o' the return frae France o' the eldest 
daughter." 

'* Surely, surely, sir,".said Mrs Macalpine on her return, 
"this was the last o't." 

" Yes, these were the last of the articles which I re- 
ceived, but I have been a seller as well as a buyer since 
you left. I have sold some things to an old clothesman." 

" Mercy on me I Ye didna let him into the house, I 
hope?" 

** Certainly I did. I asked him to step into the kitchen, 
till I should see what things I had to spare." 
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'* Have a care o' me ! What was he like ?" 

** He was a thin elderly-looking man, and tp^ke wUll 
the Irish accent." • 

*' Be praised ! it has na been that ither vague ; but tno 
can I tell that he has na helpet himsel' to some o' my silver 
spoons, or knives and forks?" 

Wherenpcm Mrs Macalpine instituted a strict search 
in all the drawers and presses in the kitchen^ and easting 
a searching glance towards the walls, where sundry brass 
utensils, dislt-covers, ^., were hung, she appeared satisfied 
with the result of her scrutiny; and turning again towards 
me, she said, '' If it were na makin' o'er free, might I ^)eir 
what ye seU'd to that Eerish tyke ?" 
. ''I gave him the frock-coat which I had with me at 
Cloverlea, as it was stained in the i^irt, in consequence 
of having come in too close contact with a sandwich, pre- 
sented to me by Mrs Oriand at leaving." 

'* I ken the coat — ^it was na a preen the wanr. It was 
weel worth thirty shillings. Ye would never think 6* 
pairtin' wi't for less than a pound-note?" 

'* He insisted on my putting a price upon it, and no4 
wishing to be too hard with the old fellow, I asked half*- 
a-guinea. At l^is he turned up the white of his eyes, and 
told me that he would sell me a new one for fifteen shil- 
lings. He then overhauled the garment inch by inch, 
and concluded his inspection of it by assuring me that it 
would be dear at a shilling, but that, as it was the first 
transaction, he would take his chance of it at that price, 
though it might lie on his hands for a twelvemonth. 
Well, the long and short of it is, that I gave it him for the 
shilling, and he grumbled so much when he paid me, that 
I handed him an old vest into the bargain." 

<* Oh dear ! oh dear ! this '11 be the death o' me ! The 
Lord ha*e pity upon you, my dear young gentleman, an* 
gi'e ye mair sense o' siller I You're no fit to be lippened 
to the mercy o' thae waffingers. A dyer would a ta'ea 
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evt the bit grease for aaghtpence or ninepence, and the 
eoat wonld ha'e been as glide as new, an' 70U throwin' it 
awa for a shilling besides gi'ein* him a westcoat that was 
worth fiTe times the money itsel' ! If I ha'e na got a sair 
•tamack this 4aj wi' a'e thing an' anither, I wonder at it." 

•* And I am sorry to say, madam, that what I have still 
to communicate is not likely to relieve yon. Upon the re- 
tirement of the old clothesman, I found that the lobby-door 
had been left open during the whole time he was in the 
house ^ and he had scarcely disappeared, when I discovered 
that my silk umbrella, silver* mounted cane, and best hat, 
which were placed in the hat-stand, had also disappeared." 

Here Mrs Macalpine flung herself down on a chair, 
and passionately wringing her hands, burst into a flood of 
tears. She wished, like Job, that she had never been 
born, but she lacked that patriarch's patience. 

*'0h, wae's me! wae's me!" she sobbed out, **that I 
should ha'e lived to see this day. A sair fecht I ha'e had 
for mony a year to keep a decent house aboon my head, 
and to preserve everything belangin' to my lodgers, wi' 
even mair care than my ain things, an' see what it's a' 
come to! There's no a livin* creature that'll enter 
the honse noo: — ^they'U isay we're naething but a set o^ 
thieves. But I need na blame you. Its a' owin' to that 

b , as I should say sae, Janet Hempy. No content 

wi' cleavin* my skull, and brakin' my best lookin'- glass, 
she maun drag me to the ooort, awa^ frae my ain dwallin', 
leavin' it to be berried by a' the scum 0' the earth. And 
what's the upshot? Twenty -one days' confinement in 
Bridewell! one -an' -twenty days o' braw quarters, for 
bringin' her mistress to the gates o' death! The Lord 
pity the puir helpless widow, for a'thing*s gane against 
her. I'm sure, I wish I were dead and buried.' 

** Come, come, Mrs Macalpine," said I, '*you must not 
take these things so much to heart. I see I have done 
wrong, and don't wonder that you think me somewhat of 
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a simpleton ; but the impositions which have been prac* 
tised upon me to-day may save me from more serious at* 
tempts on my credulity hereafter. In order to make a 
clean breast of it, and confess all my follies at once, I may 
as well tell you that soon after the old clothesman left, a 
woman called and told me such a harrowing tale of dis- 
tress about an orphan family, who had suddenly been 
bereaved of both their parents, under the most painful 
circumstances, that I gave her " 

"Dinna speak it, dinna speak it, or you'll drive me mad. 
Was the woman a big ill-faur'd runnion, wi' a subscrip- 
tion paper in her hand?" 

" The same." 

** Hoo in a' the creation had the hale baggage and im- 
postors of Edinbro' come to ken that I was frae hame, and 
that I had left the house in charge o* a bairn ? Keep me! 
keep me I what would Mr Ralph think o' this ? He was 
a pear o' anitber tree. He kenned wha was wha, and 
what was what. It's a marvel to me that amang a' the 
pack ye had na a visit frae some o' Jenny Hempy's clan- 
jamfrey. Janet was a pious woman, wi' her tale, and had 
elders and deacons croonin' wi' her ilka ither week, an' 
ca'in' her Miss Hempy, forsooth ! She keepet the Bible 
birstlin' on the hob, at the very moment she was snippin' 
a piece aff your steak, whenever my back was turned. A'e 
day I catched her in the very ack, wi' her mouth as fu's 
it could baud, and when I challenged her, she said it was 
only gude folk like her that the deevil liket to tempt, that 
she had mair faith in her little finger than I had in a' my 
body, and that a single unce o* faith was better than ten 
Btane o' fushionless warks at ony time." 

" If you mean flying stationers," I said, " one of these 
gentlemen certainly did call, and asked for Miss Hempy ; 
and when I told him she had left, he opened his portfolio, 
and politely requested that I would look at a new work of 
great merit, which is now being published ; and the first 
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number, which he showed me, being rather handsomely 
got up, I agreed to become a subscriber, and he is to bring 
me the first six numbers next week." 

" Say awa', sir I say awa' ! I can bide onything noo ; 
but I tell you what it is, sir, though nae great hand at the 
pen, 111 write to your uncle this very night. Ye canna 
be left to yoursel'. Ye maun be ta'en care o\ Preserve 
me I I thought a scholar like you would have had mair 
gumption than to tak' out a book in numbers. If ye dinna 
rue your bargain afore you're through wi't, my maiden 
name's no Elspeth Ringwoodie. It was my auld lodger, 
Mr Sairfight, him that's noo the minister o' Greendubs, that 
first tauld me about the way thae fieein\ leein' book>gentry 
impose upon the pQi>I]e. It's no to be thought o' the money 
that puir folk pay in this way for books^ that, after they're 
bund up, they might buy at less than the half o' what they 
ha'e cost them, by takin' them out in pairts." 

" Well, it can't be helped now, and if I find that the 
work does not realise my expectations, I shall be more 
upon my guard in future. But I have not done with my 
confessions yet. No sooner had this person left than there 
was a gentle tap at the lobby-door, and upon opening it, 
there stood a woman — one of the most squalid, miserable- 
looking beings I have ever seen. She carried on her arm 
a basket, which, imperfectly covered with a dirty cloth, 
revealed some kitchen garbage. She curtsied when I ap- 
peared, and muttered, in a harsh, guttural voice, that it 
was the servant she wanted. Having mentioned that she 
was from home, she then began in the same inarti- 
culate tones to importune me for charity. Not liking the 
appearance of this person, I avoided entering into conver- 
sation with her, and handing her a sixpence, I shut the 
door." 

** Which saxpence," said my landlady, *' would be spent 
in drink afore she was ten minutes aulder. That limmer, 
and the like o' her, do mair to corrup' servant lasses than 
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a' ither things putthegether. Aneath that garbage, as je 
ca*t, ye would ha'e seen twa or three half-mntehkin bottles 
o' whisky, and for ilka ane o* them she would be paid ten 
times o'er in stown victuals an' ither articles. This is the 
way that a young creature, that maybe cam' to your house 
honest and guileless, is soon made baith a thief and a drunk- 
ard by thae affscoorins o' the earth, and if she disna tak' 
the drappy, they manage to beguile her wi' bits o' baubles 
o' trinkets that's sure to catch her e'e. I can assure you, 
sir, that, a'e way and anither, housekeepin's nae bairn's 
play in a big toon like this, and I wad fain hope that, if ye 
had kenned better, ye would never ha'e gi'en saxpence to 
a randy like that." 

'' I certainly would not, Mrs Macalpine, and I only re- 
gret that you had not before enlightened me as to the cha- 
racter of your visiters. The experiences of to-day will do 
me a great deal of good, and if I should ever again be left 
to dance attendance upon that everlasting bell of yours, I 
promise you I shall be a better boy for the future." 

And thus ended this memorable and instructive scene ; 
but I did not tell her — for, seeing the plight she was in, I 
could not for the life of me think of adding another pang 
to that already almost broken heart — that, despairing of 
being allowed a moment's leisure for the prosecution of 
my studies, I retired to the window, and having drawn up 
the blind, I was amusing myself looking at the people 
passing, when a fellow with an organ began to play and 
a monkey to exhibit just under my window. The latter 
was grotesquely attired, and imitated humanity at once so 
abominably and cleverly, that I frankly confess to enjoy* 
ing the little rascal's antics with exceeding gusto, flinging 
over to him every edible article to be found in my press, 
to the great delight of a set of laughing urchins who had 
gathered to witness the performances. I ingratiated my- 
self still further in the good graces of both the performer 
and the audience by a shower of sweeties, the scramble 
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ibr which, between the gentleman with the tail and the 
little bipeda, was unspeakably diverting. Of course I 
could not reward such meritorious efforts to minister to 
my amusement with less than a silver piece. 

No sooner had this exhibition ceased, than a miserable- 
looking blind man hove in sight, groping his way with a 
staff, and endeavouring with all his might to excite com- 
passion^ by certainly the most doleful attempt at melody 
^hat ever I believe was uttered by human voice. I had 
no hesitation in responding to the appeal, deplorable 
though it was. A little boy, who was his solitary listener, 
gladly picked up the mite, which I dropped from the win- 
dow, and putting it into the hands of the poor fellow, who 
was thus so unconsciously splitting the ears of his hearers, 
the latter moved slowly away, insinuating into one of his 
falsettos a more lugubrious twang, as if in grateful ac- 
knowledgment for the trifle I had bestowed upon him. 

He had not disappeared many minutes, when I heard 
the tones of a flute. The performer gradually approached, 
and eyeing me at the window, he stopped and regaled me 
with two or three tunes, so sweetly played, that I could 
not do less than reward his performances with a six- 
pence. 

An interlude of a different kind now followed. This 
was a dog flght, the primary disturbers of the peace being 
a young spaniel escaped from the arms of its mistress, and a 
waspish little terrier which is the dread and molestation of 
both bairn and beast in our neighbourhood. Before you 
could say Jack Robertson, these fierce little combatants 
were joined by some half-score of curs of every size and 
denomination, as if the granite blocks had been suddenlyme- 
tamorphosed into dogs, and such a barking, yelling, howl- 
ing, snarling, tearing, and worrying ensued, that it was im- 
possible to recognise the original culprits. The owner of 
the spaniel bravely advanced, parasol in hand, to the rescue . 
of her darling ; an elderly gentleman, the proprietor of the 
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terrier, issuing at the same moment from an adjoining 
tenement, without his hat, and armed with a bludgeon, 
with which he dealt most merciless and indiscriminate 
blows on all, save the object of his own dogged attach- 
ment; wiiile out of the sunk areas round the comer a 
whole legion ascended, of souters and tailors, tapsters and 
hucksters, sweeps anddairjmen, washerwomen and mangle- 
wives, boys and girls, all to enjoy and egg on the fight, 
which no one seemed more to relish than the policeman,, 
who stood on the pavement rubbing his arm, and evidently 
chuckling with inward satisfaction at the uproarious scena 
At length a cab appeared, and the cabman seeing and hear- 
ing what was going on, drove right through the melee, lash- 
ing willi kis whi^ and scattering the helligerents in evei^ 
direction ; and Snap and Snarl faaTing been taktn §!« ■ ■ ■ 
sion of by their respective owners, peace was restored, the 
crowd dispersed, and the policeman resumed his monoto- 
nous beat. 

By the time the last dog had sneaked off, a woman and 
a little girl hove in sight, singing an old ballad, the one 
with a voice which, like herself, had eyidently seen better 
days, and the other with a shrill pipe, not very musical, 
but possessing a something in the tone that touched. my 
heart, as every little effort of childhood to earn a penny 
seldom fails to do; and her thank ye, sir, and grateful 
look, for the trifle I dropped on the pavement, made me 
almost blush for the slender amount of my offering. 

If all the knaves and yagabonds of the city, as Mrs 
Macalpine alleged, appeared to have selected this day for 
making their attempts upon me within-doors, it was not 
less manifest that all the street musicians had banded to- 
gether to make their attacks upon me from without. The 
last-mentioned pair were scarcely out of hearing, when a 
formidable brass band, consisting of some four or Bve stout 
. young fellows, made their appearance, and began to play 
with might and main; and having been caught at the 
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window listening, it was impossible to refuse a liberal con- 
tribution, especially as the performers were so many in 
number. Not that I am particularly fond of this sort of 
music, my ear being so constituted, that, in place of enjoy- 
ing the tout en grosy I can never help individualising the 
trombone, or whatever be the name of the instrument, 
whose uncouth groans may form an appropriate sound in 
a menagerie, but elsewhere are harsh and intolerable. 

It was really some relief to me wheii> after a brief in- 
terval, a solo flageolet was heard in the distanee; and if 
the performer had not been an elderly man, a little out at 
elbows, I should have fancied it was some disconsolate 
swain trying to soften the cruel heart of some obdurate 
fair one, so exquisitely plaintive were some of the airs 
which he played. My gratuity in this instance was be- 
stowed without a grudge. 

Not long after this, I observed another blind man grop- 
ing along the kennel. He carried under his arm a large 
green bag, and having arrived under my window, impelled 
by what instinct I know not, here he stopped, and loosen- 
ing the mouth of the bag, he drew from it a violin. After 
the usual amount of screwing, rosining, and scraping, the 
poor fellow, who has not the vestige of eyes in his head, at 
last got his fiddle in tune, and began to play. I watched 
to see if any of the passers-by would give him a copper, 
but not a sou rewarded his labours. I felt for the old 
man. Here he was, preferring in this way to earn a scanty 
and precarious subsistence, to being a burden on the poor- 
house. He had probably not got so much to-day as would 
pay for his supper and his lodging ; and see those gay 
crowds flaunting along, as regardless of the poor blind 
fiddler, as of the lamp-post against which he leans ! though 
striving with all his vigour to awaken their attention to some 
spirit-stirring Scotch reel or strathspey, that kindles with- 
in his own breast, albeit not in theirs, the remembrance of 
bis Highland home. I ran down-stairs, and put something 
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into bis hand, and the ** Grod bless yon ** with whicb be 
thanked me for mj charity, spoke in language not to be 
misunderstood, of how little will sometimes suffice to make 
a fellow-creature happy. 

Two Swiss girls now began to approach, the one with 
a hurdy-gurdy, and the other with a tambourine; the 
melancholy cry of a cou{^ of Italians, carrying on their 
heads large flat boards, covered with beautiful alabaster 
figures, is heard in the distance ; but at this moment the 
door-bell rings, and enter Mrs Macalpine, my interriew 
with whom, as you can easily believe, relieved me efiec<* 
tually from all further persecudon and annoyance, either 
from without or within. 

But I was not left to hug myself long on my tact and 
forbearance, in withholding from my worthy landlady the 
history of my musical entertainments. In the course of 
the evening she paid me a visit, and after some prelimi- 
nary humming and haaing she said — 

"After the way, sir, that ye allooed yoursel' to be 
spuilzied within the house, I little thought ye would ha*e 
been sae far left to yoursel', as to bring the complaints o' 
the hale * land ' upon us by your encooragement o* a* the 
skirling riff-raff and noisiesome vagrants that wander 
about the streets, deevin' and tormentin' a' body within 
their hearin'. There's been naething but message after 
message frae every family in the stair, as well as doon 
below, that they canna pit up wi' sic a wilfu' entioin* 
about the doors of a set o' idle gude-for- naething scamps 
and foreign gipsies, and that they hope there will be nae 
mair o't." 

" Well, madam, you have delivered your message, and 
I am willing to admit that, in the matter of the street 
music, as well as some of my other actions to-day, I may 
not have acted with prudence or proper discrimination, 
but I shall not be restrained from bestowing a copper on 
a poor blind fiddler or ballad-singer, for all the remon* 
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fttrances of all the inhabitants either abore or below me ; 
and you may please to tell them so." 

This closed the interview ; not that in my secret heart 
I was not conscious of haTing given some eanse for my 
neighboars to complain. But if interferences of this kind 
were permitted, where would Uiey end ? As well might 
I complain of the piano, which I constantly hear both 
above and below me-, and which would indeed be annoy- 
ing, were it not occasionally relieved in both floors with a 
vocal accompaniment so exqnisite, that I sometimes won- 
der who the angelic creatures can be who can thus dis- 
course such heavenly music, and from whom I am separated 
only by a deal board ! Or with more reason might I com- 
plain of the cries c^ a little child, that, neglected I fear by 
a heavy-sleeping nurse, often breaks my heart with its 
midnight wailings. Or with still greater reason might I 
protest against my slumbers being interrupted at two or 
three in the morning with dancing and revelry. The 
truth is, that in residences like these there must be a 
i^stem of mutual bearance and forbearance; and, generally 
speaking, I believe harmony is best promoted and main- 
tained by the respective occupants of the flats keeping com- 
pletely apart. My adventures of to-day, however, lead 
me to think that it would conduce very much to the con- 
venience and amenity of these common-stairs, if a concierge 
were appointed, as in the great mansions of Paris, to 
watch over the street-door, and exclude ambiguous cha- 
racters. In ancient Rome the door must have been an 
ol^ject of peculiar care, for I find amongst the DUMinorum 
Gentium no less than three gods appointed over it : first, 
the god Ferculm, as a sort of general superintendent; 
secondly, the goddess Cardua, for looking after the hinges ; 
and, thirdly, the god LimerUius, for the threshold* Perhaps 
in these days Mr Deity Ferculus might suffice for the 
whole duties. 

Fashion is often a strange thing. Here the main-door. 
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it seems, is considered more genteel than even the first 
flat, and jet I see under these main-doors sometimes two 
sunk storeys, inhabited by a population, the close con- 
tiguity to whom, and their noisy pursuits, must be any- 
thing but agreeable. How the poor creatures, who 
are doomed to live in the basement storey of these two- 
deep subterranean abodes, contrive to see or to breathe, 
I cannot understand. The arrangement altogether ap* 
pears to me to be highly objectionable, in a sanitary point 
of view, as well as otherwise ; and now that it is beginning 
to be understood that light and pure air are not inimical to 
health and longevity, it is to be hoped that in future erec- 
tions the ground storey will be reserved for cellars, ice 
vaults, and rats, and not as the abodes of human beings. 
For my part, I would not exchange my cheerful rooms in 
the first floor for any main- door I see ; and even if it were 
in my power to occupy a self-contained house, I should 
never think of immuring myself with closed blinds in the 
apartments on a level with the street. 

The length of this letter, and the variety of its topics, 
will, I trust, make up for my long silence, and believe 
me, &c. 



LETTER XXVIIL 

Having, on Sunday last, had the pleasure of hearing, 
with renewed gratification, my favourites of the Esta- 
blished Church, Dr Crawford of St Andrew's, and Mr 
David Brown of St Bernard's, I resolved on devoting the 
evening to a saunter, in order to see the aspect of Edin- 
burgh on a Sunday. I bent my steps, in the first place, 
to Bonnington Road, which is an old-fashioned country- 
looking turnpike, between Edinburgh and Leith. After 
passing the fine buildings of Claremont Street and Clare- 
mont Crescent on the left, and the Zoological Gardens on 



Digitized 



by Google 



BDUfBU&QH DISSBCTSD. S36 

the right, one is struck with the rural aspect of the road, 
the comparative seclusion of which forms a striking con« 
trast to the bustle of Leith Walk, with which it runs 
parallel, at a distance of some four or five hundred yards. 
The houses are thinly scattered, and have that old-world 
look, which reminds one more of the vicinity of a country 
town than a large metropolis ; ancient walls diverging from 
the perpendicular, enclosing antique-looking villas, and lofty 
trees, serving still further to increase the rustic effect. 

About half-way down, on the south side of the road, is 
the Edinburgh and Leith, or Rosebank Cemetery, where 
I found a number of well-dressed persons sauntering along 
the alleys, pondering over the inscriptions on the tomb- 
stones; here and there a "new-made widow,*' or some 
other bereaved one, pausing over a grave still fresh from 
the hands of the sexton ; while on the chairs might be 
seen elderly people with groups of children at their feet, 
sedate and well-behaved, as if aware that here the voice 
of mirth would be out of place. Leaving the cemetery by 
the east gate, I proceeded to Leith Walk, and thence to 
Calton Hill by the entrance near Greenside Church. In 
passing along, I met a great many persons all smartly 
attired ; and on the hill it was quite a pleasing sight to see 
such numbers of respectable-looking people of all ages, 
some strolling leisurely along the walks, others occupying 
the seats, others, and these the most numerous, reclining 
on the green sward, all apparently happy in the enjoy- 
ment of the beautiful landscape spread out before them. 
I walked round the hill, and emerging at the back of the 
High School, I sauntered quietly i^ong Regent Road, 
moralising, as I passed Bridewell and the Jail, on the sad 
necessity which renders such structures indispensable, 
and wondering whether a day ever shall arrive when — 
legislators directing their attention more to the prevention 
of crime, by the encouragement of education, and improv- 
ing the physical condition of those who by the wretched- 
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neas of their position are moet exposed to temptatioo^-^. 
these gloomy receptacles may be less numerously tenanted. 

Passing along Waterloo Place, I reached ihe Theatre 
Royal, in front of which a preacher was holding forth to 
a crowd — whether attracted by curiosity or higher mo- 
tives, it were vain to inquire:: — whose orderly demeanour 
was all that could be wished. I then continued my walk 
along North Bridge Street, where the number of people 
going to and fro begins to increase, till, aiTiving at High 
Street, the masses on either hand become more dense. 
But still I observed nothing disorderly, and wit^rare ex- 
ceptions the people were dressed in their Sunday's clothes, 
the exceptions consisting of a few dissolute^looking fel- 
lows, who were loitering about the corners of the street, 
and the entrances to the closes, smoking. Pursuing bij 
route up the High Street, I struck off to the left at Lawn- 
market, and traversing Greorge the Fourth Bridge, I 
paused, as I always do here and at South Bridge, to gaze 
with fresh wonder on the strange scene below* It is 
chiefly in the Cowgate, I believe, that the less reputable 
class, congregate on the Sundays, and which, in conse- 
quence, is the scene of occasional disturbances ; but es- 
chewing it for the present, I passed on to Bruntsfield Links, 
which I found studded with numbers of well-dressed 
people, evidently enjoying, as on Calton Hill, the fresh 
air, and a loll on the green grass, so refreshing to the 
denizen of the crowded streets and lanes. Here, too, a 
preacher was proclaiming the Word of life to a circle of 
attentive listeners. The evening was very beautiful, and 
after strolling about the Links for some time, I extended 
my walk to Momingside, and thence towards Braid Hills. 
The sun had set before I returned to the Links, where only 
a few stragglers now remained. 

On reaching home, the question naturally suggested it- 
self to my mind, whether the taking of a walk on the Sun* 
day evening is after all such a very heinous offence. Most 
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of those happj groups that I had seen had doubtless, dur- 
ing the preceding week, been pent up in close and ill-aired 
writing-chambers, work-shops, retail-shops, or other insa- 
lubrious abodes ; and after attending church in the fore- 
noon or afternoon, probably both, how cruel would it be 
to deny them a mouthful of fresh air in the evening. For 
my part, I love to see a man and his wife sauntering abroad 
after an early tea on the Sunday evening, accompanied by 
their children. Free from all restraint, the little ones frisk 
joyously about; their parents happy in seeing them happy, 
and themselves gratefully enjoying the bland breeze which 
plays on their cheeks, pale from the toil and anxieties of 
the previous week. Whether is it better to behold a scene 
like this, or to see the same family compelled to keep the 
house on Sunday, gazing with wistful eyes on that glorious 
sunshine which they dare not enjoy, and sighing for a 
mouthful of the fresh air which the rigid Sabbatarian in- 
exorably forbids ? No wonder that, joined by neighbours 
under similar coercion, the bottle is produced to while 
away the time, and that wife and children are exposed to 
evil influences, and witness scenes — ah! how different 
from those which would have been presented to their eyes 
in the fields. 

There is no variety of the genus Mawworm that I have 
less respect for than your stem Sabbatarian. It should 
seem as if the whole object of his life were to render Sun- 
day a day of penance and mortification, and to excite in 
the breasts of the young an abhorrence of the sacred day. 
In the Sabbatarian of to-day, what a complete counter- 
part do we find to the Sabbatarian — the hypocritical for- 
malist — of the time of our Saviour. Were our blessed 
Lord again to appear upon earth, how these zealots would 
denounce him and his disciples for taking a walk '* through 
the corn-fields," and how shocked would they be at his 
daring to heal a " withered hand,'' or to make a cripple 
of thirty-eight years every whit whole, on the Sabbath- 
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day! The Iliarisee exists now with all the reaHtj and 
intensity of ancient times. You naay know him as he 
moves slowly and morosely along. I saw him last Sunday 
walking to church, alEecting a demixreness of aaf)ect and 
sanctity of appearance intended to make the passing pub- 
lican feel his utter unworthiness. as compared with him. 
A carriage heaves in sight. He looks up. It is a dqctor 
going to visit his patients. Sahbatarius shrinks back iaat 
affected horror, and as it rolls past I hear him matter 
something about there being other days to visit the sick 
without violating the holy Sabbath. Scarcely has the 
doctor's vehicle disappeared, when a cab drives up, con^ 
taining a lame oJd lady, who, except for this conveyance, 
would be debarred from attending ohuroh. No matter ; 
the very sight of the accursed machine raises the oholer 
of the meek and holy man — his nostrils dilate, he turoa 
up the white of his eyes, and anathematising coachman, olil 
lady, and horse, he stalks indignantly along, aa if by his 
very gait he would put down the awful desecration^ A 
hundred paces further on^ a number of persons are seen 
crowding .together on the pavement fie stops to see 
whal; other horrible profanation of the Sabbath is going 
on. It is a poor young man who has been seized with an 
epileptic fit on his way to church. He is foaming at the 
9iouth, and exhibiting all the other symptoms of tliat disK 
tressing malady. Our safobaiiarian looks upon him, aniit 
passes by on tbe other side, exolaimjng, as he quickens hi» 
pace, " there are six days of the week to take fits in — let 
the wretch be committed for collecting a mob on the Sab- 
bath-day." At last he approaches the church of a weil- 
known doctor. A splendid carriage-and^pair dvives up 
s^t tbe same ioom€tnit, with two servants in Hvery. To mj 
surprise, Sabbatarius walks up to it, and lifting his hat 
wit^ the most profound, reelect, he assists two ladies and 
a gentleman to ajigh^, and accompanying then into the 
church, be is so hu^ inquiring about their healthy that he 
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qOTte Ibrgets that the coacliman Las to drive the horses 
back to the stable, and to wait there till it be time to re- 
turn for his master and mistress. Can this be the same 
man I haard muttering maledictions on the cabman, and 
his fare, the lame old lisidj? But the crowning peculiarity 
of this character is to a€ect a holiness superior to that of 
even the Founder of Christianity himself, and to act in 
direct violation of all that Christ inculcated and practised 
in regard to the observance of the Sabbath. Jesus was 
repeatedly accused of being a Sabba4;h-breaker, and see 
how beautifully on every occasion he exposes and con- 
founds his accusers, and with what enlarged views and 
true wisdom he defines the real object of the day of rest. 
Yet, regardless of bis unqualified condemnation of the 
phariaaicail pretensions on the subject, there exists at this 
day a class identical in every respect with those who, 
during the Bedeemer^s active career, sought every oppor- 
tunity to accuse him of blasphemy and Sabbath-breaking, 
and who at last crowned their hatred and persecution by 
ories of ** Cruisify him ! crucify him !" 

Of the two characters — the openly profane, and the 
gloomy Sabbatarian — I am not sure whether the latter is 
not a greater enemy to true religion than the former. The 
one makes no concealment of bis contempt for sacred 
things, find we avoid him as we do anything else that is 
otfensive. The otiier strikes at the root of piety by in- 
vesting it wit^ repuMve accessories, and surrounding re- 
ligion with an atmosphere so cold and cheerless, that the 
heart of the worshipper is never warmed. Hypocrisy 
comes to take the place of genuine piety, and secret vioe 
of inward purity. I can never believe that the worship of 
the Almighty is promoted by austerities either real or 
pretended. Love is one of the distinguishing chamcter- 
istics of a true Ciiristian. Austerity and love are incom- 
patible, and where religious observance is formal and com- 
pulsory, tbem will be no love. A man may go to church 
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three times of a Sunday, and shut himself ap during the 
remainder of the day, but it does not follow that his 
thoughts will be purer than those of his neighbour who, 
attending public worship once or twice, devotes the re- 
mainder of the day to innocent recreation. 

I remember hearing of a " rigidly righteous ** Sabba- 
tarian who, having received a letter and a newspaper on a 
Sunday morning, marked '^ to be delivered immediately," 
nevertheless scrupulously abstained from opening them. 
He and his wife went to church ; but, in place of going to 
bed at their accustomed early hour of nine o'clock, which 
was their practice on Sunday evening, in order to escape 
from the ennui and monotony of the self-imposed day of 
gloom and penance, they sat together by the fireside 
that night, talking and speculating on what the letter and 
paper could be about, till the striking of the midnight hour 
proclaimed the termination of the holy day, when instantly 
the epistle was broken open. It informed them that their 
son, an only child, lay at the point of death in a neigh- 
bouring town, in consequence of an accident, the particu- 
lars of which would be found in the newspaper accom- 
panying the letter, and beseeching the immediate pre- 
sence of his parents, to bestow their blessing and see him 
die. £ut this melancholy satisfaction was denied them, 
owing to their having been brought up in the belief that 
to open a letter or a newspaper on the Sabbath-day was 
the height of profanation ; forgetful of the fact, which 
they afterwards acknowledged, that neither in the church 
nor at home, throughout that wearisome day, had their 
thoughts for one moment been diverted from the epistle and 
its accompaniment, and the ominous words inscribed on 
the address, '* to be delivered immediately." 

And so it is with your unbending Sabbatarian. With 
all his sanctimonious pretensions, he is thinking, perhaps, 
less of religion, than the humble couple I met on Sunday 
evening with their nice, tidy little children walking up the 
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•centre avenue at the Meadows. Could we read his heart 
— but this is being uncharitable, and I shall not pursue 
the subject further. I shall conclude my remarks, there- 
fore, by aimply repeating that the ultra- Sabbatarian is a 
character for whom I have no regard. I distrust his pro- 
fessions, and notwithstanding all his pretensiohs, I believe 
him at bottom to be no better^ if indeed he may not some- 
times be worse, than his less assuming neighbours. 

In walking along the streets, I occasionally amuse my- 
self looking at the shop-windows, and reading the signs. 
With regard to the latter, and the inscriptions on tomb-, 
stones, it strikes me as strange that in such an enlightened 
age as this there should not be a corrector of epitaphs and 
signs. The parish or other schoolmaster might be ap- 
pointed to perform the duty, for a small consideration. 
One cannot walk through a churchyard, or peruse the 
signboards even of a learned city like this, without seeing 
frequent instances of orthography, punctuation, and gram- 
mar being alike set at defiance. How the monumental 
sculptor and the signboard painter do love to apostrophise 
the s: — "Here ly's ^Nathaniel Goodbody. and Tabitha 
Blameless, his spouse, and there three childeren. who all 
dy'd in infansie.'' (I) — ** Curd's and Kreem. and veggi- 
tabel's in there seassin/' To-day, happening to be in 
South Bridge Street, I saw at a shop window the follow- 
ing startling notice: "Wanted a lady's man." (I) In the 
same locality, observing in large characters over a fine 
shop, whose windows were draped with sable, "The 
National Mourning Warehouse" inscribed, I could not 
help wondering how such an establishment could possibly 
be maintained, seeing that a national mourning is happily 
an event of rare occurrence. It cannot be surely that th^ 
people are mourning the loss of their exchequer court, 
their revenue boards, and their heraldic lion, and that 
this is the reason why you never see a man or boy in 
Edinburgh dressed in any other colour than black. Here, 



Digitized 



by Google 



942 BMSBVSfiB BISMOimDw 

however, on enteriDg the shop, I found that eren priirat^ 
mourners maj he supplied with the hahiliments of wo; 
and one of the partners conducted me to the gentlemen's 
department^ where I found that I could furnish myself 
with garments of other hues than sable. 

And here I must acknowledge the politeness of the 
Edinburgh merchant shopkeepers generally. I am in- 
debted to Mr Oliver, of Messrs Maclaren, Oliver, & Co., 
for politely showing me over their extensive warerooms, 
although my only purchase was a watch riband. One of 
my reasons for calling here was to see the lord provost; 
but I was denied this pleasure, his official^ duties, I was 
told, absorbing the greater part of his time; which I can 
easily believe, from the reports which I see in the news- 
papers of the numerous meetiDgs at which he presides, 
and the general activity which he displays in the discharge 
of his multifarious duties. It is highly creditable to the 
shopocracy of Edinburgh, that qpe of their number, by his 
industry, talent, and intelligence^ has thus raised himself 
to the highest municipal dignity. 

Talking of the shopocracy, and tradesmen generally, I 
cannot help remarking on the ridiculous vanity of late 
years displayed by not a few of them in sinking the good 
old denomination of their crafts, and assuming what thej 
absurdly fancy to be more genteel designations. To ad- 
dress a man now-a-days as a tailor, would be considered a 
personal affront. Clothier for some time has usurped it^ 
place; but even this is gradually being superseded by 
outfitter and cosmocapeleioni&t. Then, who ever, in this 
polite age, hears of a shoemaker? As well call a' man a 
souter or a cobbler at once. The term is completely ex- 
punged from the vocabulary of St Crispin, and bootmak^e 
and leather merchant substituted, the latter in their turn 
being destined ere long to give place to the still more {ire* 
tsntious addition of ultra^crepidist. House-painters have 
become interior decorators^ saddlers, valisse makers; gro* 
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cers are converted int»\Viii^ merebants; confectioners into 
purveyors; dealers in sauces and reindeer tongues into 
Italian warehousemen; retailers of pins and needles, 
thimbles and ta^e, into merchants; watchmakers into 
chronometer manufacturers; silversmiths are transmuted 
into goldsmiths; clerks into secretaries. Every quack is 
a doctor; every mountebank and dabbler in legerdemain 
a professor; every dominie an educationist; every barber 
a perfiimer and peruke -maker. Your great publisher, re- 
jecting the title of bookseller, ignores even that of biblio- 
polist, and scorns at his shop window to exhibit specimens 
of his wares. Every one, in short, is becoming ashamed 
of his calling; and by and by we shall have policemen 
styling themselves nilagerians; scavengers becoming ver- 
rolutimists; gravediggers terramortists ; and washerwo- 
men blanchisseuses. 

Calling at Mr Peter Scott's one day to buy a pair of 
gloves, he apolc^ised foj^ not being able himself at the 
moment to conduct me over his premises, and consigned 
me to one of his assistants, who introduced me, and two or 
three other strangers, to the whole arcana of cutting, shap- 
ing, and sewing by machinery. Owing to the house hav- 
ing never originally been intended for such varied and 
complicated operations, the works are distributed over a 
great number of apartments of various sizes, both above 
and below ground ; and a portion of the mechanical pro- 
cess, for want of room in the main establishment, is con- 
ducted in a house apart. But the premises, altogether, are 
w«ll worth seeing, and reflect great credit on their enter- 
prising proprietor. I cannot help thinking, however, that 
there is stiil a desideratum wanting — machinery, namely, 
to perform the washing and laundry departments. The 
heat of the latter is excessive, and must, 1 should think, 
be. injurious to the health of the young women who are 
obliged, from morning to night, to ply their laborious pc- 
cupation in such a tropical atmosphere ; but the hours 
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of attendance are probably short and the wages liberal ; 
though in a city like this, where there are no great facto- 
ries, as in Glasgow and Manchester, females may be glad 
to get employment in this way at a moderate remunera- 
tion. I observed several thin, pale-faced needlewomen in 
attendance, in some of the lower apartments, waiting for 
work. 

I am not aware whether the situation of this class is 
materially improved or not. The ** Song of the Shirt '* 
excited a temporary commiseration for them in London 
some years ago, and led, I believe, to some amelioration of 
their condition ; but, in all the laudable efforts now being 
made to abridge the hours of attendance in shops^ I hear 
nothing of any sympathy being manifested for that still, I 
fear, sadly overworked and ill- paid class, the poor sewing 
girls. A circumstance, recently mentioned to me by my 
landlady, leads me to think that there is here abundance 
of room for the abridgment of toil ; and that some of those 
worthy ladies who take such a lively interest in the females 
of Hindostan might find ample field for the exercise of 
their philanthropy amongst the young people of their own 
sex in this country, who are employed in making up those 
elegant dresses in which they appear to so much advantage 
at bazaar stalls and other pious and fashionable places of 
resort. Happening to hear the door- bell ring one night 
about eleven o'clock, I asked Mrs Macalpine next morning 
if it was any of my old acquaintances who had been pay* 
ing her a visit at that hour. 

*' Ah, no," she said; 'Mt was just a lassie frae the manty- 
maker's wi' a new goon for me." 

'* It was rather a late hour, was it not, for delivering 
such an article ? " 

*^ Bless ye, sir, it wasna that. Thae she win' lassies sel- 
dom drap wark afore ten or elevenr o'clock; and abootihe 
tail o' the week it's as aften twal' o'clock before they get 
hame; and sometimes in the fashionable season, I ha'e 
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kenn'd them workin' till ane or twa in the mornin* ; and 
a' that they git the leevelang daj is a drap parritch to 
their breakfast, a dish o' potatoes, seasoned wi' a bit lard, 
or maybe kitchen'd wi' a herrin', to their denner, and a 
dribble o* wishy-washy tea afore laying doon their wearied 
banes to rest — their lodgin's, for the maist part, bein* in 
the damp grand- flat o' a sunk airy, or a garret as heigh's 
Airthur's Seat. And oh, sir, if ye only kenn'd the sma' 
pittance that the puir things earn wi' a' this toil, it wad 
mak' your heart wae. Ye'U scarcely believe't, sir, but it's 
as true as ye're sittin' on that chair, that the cratur that 
brought my goon yestreen tell'd me she had to gang a' the 
way to Trinity, at that hour, wi' anither dress ; an' that's 
twa mile, if it's a fit," 

So, after all, it would appear that it is not to spinning 
and weaving establishments only that the benefits of the 
Labour Restriction Act require to be extended; and that 
there are others, besides lawyers' clerks and drapers' as- 
sistants, to whom a Saturday half- holiday would not be 
unacceptable. What I deprive Mrs Tractful of her dress 
at twelve o'clock on Saturday night (I don't believe in the 
story of her putting back the house clock, in order to avoid 
Sabbath desecration), the dress she means to go to church 
in next morning, and on Monday to attend a meeting of 
the Committee of the Ladies' Association for Washing the 
Blackamoor White! Oh, fie ! how could such an audaci- 
ous thought have ever entered my head ? If one be- 
nighted Yahoo can, through the instrumentality of this 
amiable lady and her pious compeers, assisted by the well- 
paid staff of officials, be rescued from the pit of destruc- 
tion, what matters it what becomes of the sewing girls ? 

I am so fond of trees and shrubs, that I never take a 
walk in the Queen's Park, without thinking that it would 
be very much improved if it were judiciously laid c^ut, 
under the direction of a landscape gardener, of Paxtonian 
taste and capacity, with some of the finer arborescent 
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varieties, and ornamental ahrabs and evergreens ; plant- 
ing the precipitous sweep of Salisbury Crags with dwarf 
oaks, the mountain ash, the elder, and the hazel, as high 
up as the magnificent road which«encircles the base of the 
basaltic cliffs. I would have the grounds neatly enclosed, 
also, on the west and south- we&t side; and, besides the 
road at Gibbet Toll (why retain this odious name?), the 
park should be accessible from two or three of the streets 
further to the north. How greatly would the romantic 
beauty of St Anthony's Chapel be improved by a few 
trees, so aiTanged as not to intercept the view of this pic- 
turesque and interesting ruin. Some such improvements 
are obviously required, to render this charming spot still 
more attractive. I have sometimes felt disappointed at 
the paucity of people that frequent a locality possessing 
natural features so singularly striking ; and commanding, 
from its loftier eminences, views, in point of beauty, va- 
riety, and extent, scarcely anywhere else to be met with in 
such close proximity to a large city. Moreover, I do not 
despair of seeing the summit of Arthur's Seat crowned 
with a colossal statue, or some magnificent architectural 
structure, which shall make this suburban mountain still 
more an object of admiration. 

It is in South Bridge Street aforesaid, that my attention 
is always arrested, en passanty by the display, at a book< 
seller's shop -door, of clerical prints — id est, likenesses of 
clergy of various denominations — hung up in rows, and 
looking things so unutterable, as to lead me sometimes to 
wonder what the reverend gentlemen could have done to 
merit such a public exposure, as if they were the heads of 
some unfortunate malefactors, condemned to be suspended 
in the public highway, as beacons to deter from crime the 
passing multitude. Can all these, I ask myself, be men 
of Celebrity ? If so, what an ignoramus am I — how many 
notable characters have I yet to see and to hear I What 
a lesson of modesty should I learn from the discovery of 
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8uch a host of living and illustrious men, of whose verj 
names — to my everlasting shame be it spoken — I have 
hitherto been prdbundlj ignorant! Chalmers I know, 
and Guthrie I know ; but who art thou, staring as if thou 
wouldsteompel people to see genius in thine eyes, by mak- 
ing them look as if they would jump out of their sockets? 
or thouy. who conceiveth thy talents to be exhibited in the 
well-studied arrangement of thy capillary locks ? or thou, 
who wouldst cheat mankind and womankind into the be- 
lief of extraordinary endowments, by enlarging with ton- 
soriaiQ implements the naturally circumscribed area of thy 
frontal developments? or thou, who thinketh to impose 
thyself on the world as a sage and a prophet by the seve- 
rity of thy scowl ? or thou, who, under a benevolent smile, 
assumed for the nonce, atteropteth to conceal thy dull in- 
sipidity ? or thou, who, in the self-conceit lurking in every 
feature of thy unintellectual visage, betrayeth thy lack of 
brain ? Who are they ? I ask. Very worthy men, doubt- 
less, each in his own peculiar sphere ; but whether of suf- 
ficient fame or notoriety to justify their likenesses being 
hung up for sale in a bookseller's shop, may fairly be ques- 
tioned. Wo's me! what poor, vain creatures we all are! 
how we do idolise ourselves, and how we do love to be 
idolised ! 

I think I have formerly remarked on vanity being one 
of the mainsprings of human action ; and the more I look 
around me, the more I see of men strutting and fretting 
their hour upon the stage ; the more I read, the more am 
I satisfied that, next to the worship of Mammon, it is the 
grand principle which moves and guides the majority of 
mankind, which animates alike the philosopher and the 
buffoon. Disguise it as men will, an acute observer has 
no difficulty in detecting this universal attribute of homa- 
liity, whether it lurk under an affectation of humility, 
slovenliness, or indifibrence, or under the more specious 
garbs of ultra-righteousness, infidelity, or demagoguery. 
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It betrays men into actions worthy of apes ; it stimulates 
them to deeds worthy of demi-gods. What is it that leads 
the orator to the platform ? Philanthropy ? Yes ; if his 
mind happen to have taken a benevolent bias ; bat it is 
vanity which prompts his public appearance ; it is the ex- 
pected applause of the audience hanging enraptured on his 
rounded periods, warming at his indignant declamation, 
smiling at his wit, laughing at his humour, and weeping 
at his pathos, which ministers to his self-love, and urges 
him onward in his philanthropic career. If of socialistic 
or communist ideas, the same principle goads him on to the 
denunciation of all that is most sacred, dearly cherished, 
and beloved ; and amidst the plaudits of fellow-destruc- 
tionists, enables him to gratify his morbid thirst for noto- 
riety — the ruling passion under another name — by the 
impotent attempt to supplant Christianity, and uproot the 
institutions of ages. What else is it that moves men and 
women to become authors, from the first feeble attempt 
at a paragraph in a provincial paper, or a sonnet on de- 
spair in the poet's comer, or an article in a magazine, to 
the full-fledged book, but that restless desire to feed their 
insatiable vanity? and albeit at last compelled to write for 
their daily bread, the original incentive remains, and is 
ever present ; as it is with the artist in every effort of his 
pencil or his chisel ; with the statesman in every oration; 
with the soldier on the battle-field ; with the king arrayed 
in his purple robes, and crowned with his jewelled diadem; 
and the tattered ballad-singer, who flatters himself that he 
is bewitching the coppers out of the pockets of his hearers 
with his excruciating eflbrts at melody. What is it which 
makes the proud man submit to the most humiliating arts 
of adulation — ^to fawn and to cringe to the powers that be 
— but that he may indulge the besetting weakness of 
humanity, by securing for himself a title or a riband?. 
Honourable ambition, say you? Pah! And wherefore is 
it that fresh aspirants incessantly arise for every honorary 
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distinction in the gift of colleges, academies, and institutes, 
for every vacancy in a club, for every municipal dignity, 
from the Lord Mayor of London, down to the Provost of 
Kintore, from a city alderman down to the Bailie of 
Crail — but that this insatiate master-passion of human na« 
ture, VANITY, may be gratified ? The restricted acceptation 
of the term, its application to something merely personal 
to the individual, as his dress, his manners, his gait, or his 
speech, is apt to make us lose sight of its more extended 
signification, but it is quite as apparent in the Boanerges 
of the pulpit, or in the would-be Demosthenes or Cicero 
of the senate, as in the pretty girl whom I met in Princes 
Street to-day with the bonnet on the back of her neck, 
who, vain of her fine forehead and beautiful tresses, forgets 
that, in exposing these to public admiration, she is present- 
ing an appearance to those who walk behind her, as if her 
head were placed on a level with her shoulders, like 
Holofemes' hat after his decapitation by Judith. 

What a cool affair, by the by, of this same relict of 
Manasses to take the precaution of replacing the general's 
head-gear after the commission of the horrible deed ! I 
am speaking of the painting in the Royal Institution ; 
suggesting, as it involuntarily does, the irreverent thought 
that the chief captain, unconscious of his loss, will shortly 
awaken, and, on removing his cap to scratch his head, 
find to his unutterable dismay that he has no head to 
scratch ! No doubt it is intended by the artist to convey 
the idea of its being an artful ruse on the part of the 
heroic assassin, in order to facilitate her escape, by making 
Bagoas the eunuch believe, when he should enter the tent 
to rouse his master, that he was merely indulging a some- 
what protracted repose ; a rendering of the text, however, 
which I suspect is not less apocryphal than the book from 
which the revolting subject of the painting is derived. 
To an undisciplined eye like mine, the dark shadow which, 
in the first of the series, appears on the right side of the 
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attendant's nose, extending to the brow, and ahnost db\i' 
terating one of her eyes, appears as if the worthy duenna 
had received rather an nglj blow in defending herself 
from the rough salutation of some amorous guardsman ; 
and a similar blotch, in the picture adjoining, on the 
olfactory organ of her mistress, more or less blinding- bol^ 
optics, suggests the idea of a similar indignity having 
been inflicted on Judith, while protecting herself £rom 
the licentious rudeness of the Babylonian chi^f. But 
these are the criticisms of a novice. Viewed as a whole, 
the series embodies a noble conception, vigorously executed. 
There is something to my mind inexpressibly striking in 
the grand scale upon which these and the other paintings 
by Mr Etty in this gallery are portrayed. I confess to a 
decided favour for this massive, heroic style, which at once 
fills the eye and the imagination, leaving the lesser ckef 
d'ceuvr£8 comparatively neglected, except by the enlight- 
ened few. 

Whether it is that we come in too close contact with the 
painting, I cannot say, but it strikes me that, in the copy of 
Rubens' ** Crucifixion ^ in this collection, the red tint about 
the eyes of the weeping figures is rather too lavishly ladd 
on ; and if I might dare to criticise so noble a perform- 
ance, I should be inclined to hazard the question, whether 
the air of resignation, or raider, perhaps, the abandomBent 
to hopeless grief, in the attitude and expression of the 
gtoup at the foot of the cross, fully realises those ov«r<* 
whelming emotions, that intense agony, which the scene 
before them was so fitted to evoke. 

But what shall I say of the ** Transfiguration," that god- 
like conception of the divine Raphael, of which we ha.ve 
here also a well-executed copy ? I have pored upon it, till 
in my dreams I have beheld, in all its vitatity, the over- 
powering vision ; while the glory that eye hath not seen, 
that ear haHi not heard, nor the heart of man conceived, 
seemed only to be veiled from my eyes by the sinodng robee 
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of the heavenly triumvirate ; and soaring up, as on eagles' 
wings, to penetrate beyond them, I have felt myself in 
one moment cast upon the earth, and weeping over that 
ghastly boy, the tortured victim of the demoniacal spirit, 
the only son of bis wretched father, who besought the dis- 
eiples to cast out the devil, ** and they could not." 

I don't know that I have ever seen any of the masterly 
creations of Shakspere so admirably realised as in the two 
pictures by Nodi Pa ton from the " Midsummer Night's 
jyceam/' If in sculpture the Apollo Belvidere and the 
Venus de Medici are universally admitted to embody the 
beau ideal of ma^cuHne and female beauty, the Oberon and 
Titania may justly, I think, be considered as achieving 
the same triumph in painting. It is impossible to conceive 
of any representation of the human form, in either sex, 
more exquisitely perfect The artist who could draw 
such figures, and paint them in a style of such surpassing 
loveliness, must be gifted with an appreciation of the beau- 
tiful dnd a refinement of taste unequalled, I should sup- 
pose, in the present day. And then, how masterly the 
execution ! Take, as an instance, the arm of Oberon in 
the quarrel scene. How clearly and beautifully it comes 
out from the canvas, and how finely and naturally formed 
at the shoulder — not a thing mechanically attached to the 
frame, like some adscititious arms that I have seen, but a 
living, component part of the figure. If the Association 
to which these paintings belong shall be equally happy 
in its future selection of subjects for ornamenting their 
galleries, it will deservedly command the confidence and 
support of all who wish to encourage native genius, and to 
see collected together some of the finest specimens of Scot- 
tish Art 

Here, too, is an unfinished picture by Sir David Wilkie — 
** John Knox Dispensing the Sacrament in Calder House." 
To students this must be an instructive and valuable sub- 
jeot for study, exhibiting, as it does, the great master 
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in his studio in his working dresS) and showing in outline 
his first conception of a historical piece, which, if he had 
lived to finish it, would doubtless, judging from the heads 
which have been completed, have added another wreath 
to the chaplet which already had encircled his brow. 

On the whole, I am always the better, I think, for spend- 
ing an hour in these repertories of art. What a charming 
privilege it is to be permitted to walk in here without lei 
or hindrance, fee or reward* In no respect does the pre* 
sent age difier more from bygone times, than in the break- 
ing up of that exclusiveness which was wont to charac- 
terise our public institutions. Gratuitous admission is 
now the rule, gratuity the exception. Total exclusion, 
even from the palaces of the Queen, a thing unheard of. 
Enlargement of mind, in regard to matters of this sort, 
is gradually supplanting those narrow and selfish ideas 
which were wont to obtain. This happy change makes 
one more hopeful of the future. I expect to see the day 
when not only all public places will be thrown open to the 
people, but when noblemen and gentlemen, possessing fine 
houses and grounds, and collections of works of art, will 
allow free admission to them on a certain appointed day 
of each week. At present, in many of the favourite places 
resorted to by tourists, there is a regularly-organised sys* 
tem of petty plundering in force by a band of extortioners 
seeking whom and what they can devour. 

I remember, when I visited Dunkeld, I was particularly 
struck with the hardship of being obliged to commit my- 
self to the tender mercies of a guide in ascending Craig-y- 
Vinian, and going to the Rumbling Brig ; the one a wild 
woodland mountain, in many places unenclosed, and easily 
accessible from the highway, the other spanning the Bran 
to connect a public thoroughfare. Nor is it the pecuniary 
exaction only of which I complain on these occasions. 
It is being compelled to follow in the wake, or to walk 
cheek by jowl, at the rate of five miles an hour, with an 
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a breekless gillie, who won't allow you to linger above 
a minute and a-half over the finest of the views, and who 
would not even permit you to sit down on the hill-top, or 
the cope-stones of the bridge, to recover your lost breath, 
if it were not that he twigs the flask peeping out of the 
pocket of your coatee, and intermits for a moment the toil 
of a pleasure in the hope of a dram. What I love when 
I go a sight-seeing amongst scenery like this, is to be free 
as the denizens of the mountain and the forest — to have it 
in my power to fling myself down, when aweary, on the 
heathery braes, to eschew the beaten tracks, and search 
for new scenes, to gather more luscious wild rasps and 
fresher blaeberries, to rouse the stag from his entangled 
lair, and force the fox from his cover ; and then when I 
reach the top and look around me to discover, while sur* 
veying in undisturbed and meditative mood the landscape 
before me, that notwithstanding all my labour my view is 
circumscribed, that hilb on hills on every side arise, shoot- 
ing far above and beyond me into the dark grey sky — ^just 
as in the world, when we have attained the goal towards 
which we had long been striving, we find that the object 
we have been in pursuit of is not there — that there is still 
another and another hill to climb, a loftier and steeper 
mountain to ascend, and a more arduous struggle to en- 
counter, ere we can reach that highest pinnacle where rest 
alone is to be found. 

I have nowhere eij^perienced the gratuity annoyance to 
which I have referred to a greater extent than during a 
visit which I paid the other day to Roslin and Hawthorn- 
den. First, there was the fee to the exhibitor of the 
chapel ; and this I did not grudge, because, without the aid 
of a cicerone I should probably have failed in discovering 
some of the exquisite sculpture on the Apprentice's Pillar, 
of which I had read and heard so much. Secondly, there 
was the gardener, or whoever he was, who conducted me 
through the gloomy vaults of the dilapidated old castle. 
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Thirdly, there was the sentry at the wieket whi(^ sepanteK 
the garden from the footpath that skirts the nmrgin of the 
rtver. Arrived here, I was flattering myself I had escaped 
from my tormentors, bat I had not proceeded halfway to 
Hawthornden, when behold another tollbftr, at wki<c^ I 
found a lady and gentleman, the latter in angry exposttt- 
liation with the porteress, who was refusing to let them pass, 
exeept on payment of a shilling at least, while he wad 
equally determined to gire her only a sixpen(ie« AnSEions 
to reach my destination, I paid and passed on, not donbt^ 
ing that I had encountered the last of the extortioners, 
when lo! before being permitted to profane the cksSie 
grounds adjoining the castle, another barrier had to be 
passed, at the gate of which a janitor stood with distended! 
palm. Disgusted with these exactions, I declined visiting 
the caves and the house, and walked away by the eastern 
avenue, resolved to return home by Lasswade, rather 
than expose myself to the repetition of such irritating 
demands ; but, before I could aceomplish my exit to the 
highway, another Cerberus had to be appeased ; and I am 
ashamed to confess that even the beautiful scenery through 
which I had passed failed to allay my indignation at these 
petty annoyances. Non-resident, I presume, theproprie* 
tors will doubtless be ignorant of what is going on, for I 
feel assured they would not^ knowingly, countenance prac- 
tices amongst their retainers so inexpressibly mean. What 
I should recomknend is, that on a given day or days of each 
week, daring the sight-seeing season^ tickets should be 
issued, on payment of a small fee, the prod'nction of which 
should serve as a passport to all the sights of the place. 
And when Scotsmen shall leafn to respect the beautiful, 
and by resisting their besetting prt)neness to destrtictii>n, 
render mrveUhnce unnecessary, it is td be hoped that even 
l^is fee might in titne be dispensed wilht* 

* Since the above was written, I rejoice to hear that some such 
regulations as those which I have hinted at above hinve been issudd 
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t tave said that on tliis dccasioti I returned 1by Lass- 
Wade. Believing that I should find something exceed- 
ingly beautiful ih the appearance of this village, and in 
the scenerjr around it, I cannot express how much I was 
disappointed in both. Trees there are, no doubt, in abun- 
dance, especially on the north side of the river, but alas! 
tor the river itself. In place of the sweet pellucid stream 
i had fondly expected, the Esk is here in a state that might 
rival even the Leith, in the impurity and anti-transparency 
of its waters. As for the woods, I found, on exploring 
them, that in place of a spacious road winding along the 
banks, the pathways to the villas consist of narrow tortu- 
ous laned, swarming with insects, and so hemmed in with 
trees as in some places to exclude both sun and air. And 
when at last I reached a spot open to the south, and sat 
down to breathe, and to look around me, behold ! dense 
volumes of black smoke came pouring down from some 
ifaanufactories to the west, enveloping me in a cloud of 
soot, which so cohipletely dissipated all the romance I had 
associated With Lass wade, that I was fain to retire. Is it 
possible, thought I, as I sauntered back to the village, 
that this was the retrieat in his earlier years of the author of 
the **Minstrelsy6f the Scottish Border?" — but then in those 
days there had doubtless been a limpfd stream, and no 
fiery furnaces, steam-engines, or paper factories had then 
invaded its sylvan banks. I have scarcely room to add 
that I am, &c. 



LETTER XXli. 

You* mast long since have observed, from the tenor of 
my letters, that I am fulfilling literally-^perhaps too much 

by thiB respecied family at Hawtliornden in regarct to the visiting of 
this pictttresqnd spot, endeAr^d to every p^ntoii of taste not less froiU 
its own intrinsic beauty^ than from its association with one of tiie 
ablest of ^cotland^s earher poets. 
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SO — ^your wish that I should scribble down whatever 
strikes me in the course of mj perambulations in and about 
this citjy as well as such thoughts as maj incidentally 
arise in my mind from the contemplation of the objects 
that happen to come under mj observation. The effect 
of this random mode of committing mj ideas to writ- 
ing is to give a desultory character to my epistles, which 
divests them of all pretensions to order or method. It 
is thus that, in the comparatively brief compass of one 
letter, jou so often find jumbled together subjects having 
no co-relation or affinity, but indited promiscuously, just 
as the subjects discussed reproduce themselves on my 
mind, when I am recalling them for your special perusal 
and delectation. 

Aflter all, however, I am not sure that this plan is not 
preferable to a more studied and systematic arrangement. 
It enables me to indulge in occasional discursive flights, 
and to fly from one topic to another without the continual 
apprehension of being chargeable with violating the uni- 
ties, of breaking the order of contiguity, or encroaching on 
the domains of irrelevancy. The few additional remarks, 
therefore, which I may still have to make od this metro- 
polis, I shall continue to present to you in the same off- 
hand, immethodical style as hitherto. By and by I must 
apply myself to something else than writing of Auld 
Reekie, upon which, I fear, I have not been able to supply 
you with anything that can deserve the name of novelty 
or originality. 

Novelty and originality do I say — where are these now 
to be found ? So much has already been written on every 
conceivable subject, that new ideas being out of the ques- 
tion, authors in these days are obliged to resort to the ex- 
pedient of concocting extravagant styles of composition, 
or coining new words, with what success may be inferred 
from the broad grin with which the works of certain 
rampant writers are hailed by every man of sound judg- 



Digitized 



by Google 



BDINBUBOH BISSEOTED. 357 

inent, good taste, or common sense. I would forgive boys 
for taking a gallop on Pegasus without bit or rein, but 
when we see old literary hacks mounting the unbridled 
animal, and riding rough-shod over the English tongue, 
it is high time to arrest their wild career, and lash them 
out of their metaphors, their conceit, and their froth. 

When I happen to lay my hand on the writings of the 
authors of this school, I cannot help wondering what kind 
of monstrous version they would have produced, if they 
had been called upon to translate the sacred Scriptures ; 
or supposing them to have been eye-witnesses of the 
events recorded by the evangelists, and been called upon 
to write an uninspired history of what they had seen. — 
Good heavens ! what a story they would have made of it ! 
I, who have, properly speaking, no style of my own yet, 
or may unconsciously be imitating some one, should be 
wary of commenting upon that of others ; but, after read- 
ing some of our old English classics and the English ver- 
sion of the Bible, my mind instinctively shrinks from the 
perusal of the writers referred to. I am aware that in 
not a few of my letters I have myself indulged in some 
occasional escapades and extravaganzas, but what may be 
pardonable in an inexperienced scribbler, who is merely try- 
ing his " 'prentice hand," is inexcusable in the veteran con- 
tributors to a hundred periodicals, whom age, in 'place of 
curtailing of their propensity to degrade the Queen's Eng- 
lish into bombast and bow-wow, are every day becoming 
more incurably vicious and ridiculous, till the very school- 
boys have begun to parody their rhodomontade, and make 
game of their hyperboles. 

It was the practice of the rector of our academy to call 
upon the more advanced pupils to write an essay on a 
given subject, or a criticism on some new publication, the 
boys being at liberty to imitate the style of any well- 
known writer they might think proper ; the object of the 
professor being to discover the peculiar bias and taste of 
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p^ch pf the jow$ ef sajist^ and prit^s. On one occfusipo. 
a eer(aio Qew yfoylf, yf^^ put into mj b^nd^ to review^ i^n4 
bejiig at the moment fresh from the p^rus^ of a nen!^ 
volume by a crack author qf flowery celebrity, t instantly 
adopted i^iq|i as my model, ^nd a^ I never fl^piyed yop t^i^ 
jeu-'d'^^ti 1 shall now tri^p^^ribe 9^ part of ijt fc|r your 
amu^emen^. 

** Of his poems, what shafl vp ijay ? They arp ^^ficien| 
in the supernatural grandeur pf Horrprs, whose Yerses roll 
like the ten thou^apd thunders of Pandemoniufn ; they 
cannot for s^ moment bp compared ifi swe^tne^s to the spul- 
i^ubduing lyrics of Lullaby, i^yhope. liquid number$ Ml upp^Q^ 
the ear like the faint ws^bl^ of the ei^piring nightingal^y 
ece it wings its flight into the d^rk regions of eternal non- 
entity ; nor can ^hey ]^ considered as approaching, e^eq 
at distance immeasurable* to the pathoj? of that dove-eyed 
child of poesy, the unhappy Qreets, whose melting strains, 
if read by pilgrims in t^e Desert of Sahara, would dUtil 
tears sufficient to asQuage the thirst of man ^nd of ^pi|fLj ;. 
neither can they be ^amp^ in thp saiifip page ^a haying f nj 
resembianpe in the^^ Vtoral an^ religious to^e to F^nd^- 
Qus, who speak§ to ua in lai^guagp ^^^V^^. only, in thpj^w^. 
of its magnificent outppurings, to Ijhe inspired writings pf 
thp Hebrew prophets; in wit he cannpt 1^ pla^P^ io^ 
juxtapo^ii^ion with Jingle, whose brilliancy of cbnceptioDj 
and satirical flasl^es dazzle while they pleai^, and please, 
while ^hey dazzle ; nor in broad humour can he be^ T^f^^ed 
in the same category with Clown, who^e jokes woulfi s^^e. 
the sides of ^acus, ^nd provoke ca9hij]^n^a^tipns fro;n ]^ha-^ 
damanthus, till every vault of hell should revp];bpKat^ the. 
mirthful soUj^dfiu 

" ^e have heard hiift compared with Tropes, bj^jtj therp; 
i|^ ^o more resemblance betinireen them, thc^n ^here is l^- 
tvyeen Li^dgatp Hill and Wont Bl^nc, between thp SjQrpep- 
tine river and the Mississjppi. In the one ^^ have % 
B|^blj^ity wh.iphj^ars to tJ^e/^ery confijoj^s of the ^Aven 
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of heavens, as the daring aronaut spurning the grosser 
element that circumambnlates this subluinary scene, rises 
into the pure ether which lies between the upper strata 
Qf the terrestrial atmosphere and the iirmament above,, 
where suns and planets overpower him with their corus^ 
^ting proximity ; in the other, there is no effort to ele- 
vate bis wings (if he have wings) bejond the «moke-cap* 
ped chimney-tops, where the echo of his pseudo-minstrelsy 
is lost amidst the roar of the railway and the blast of 
Steam. In the one there is an unfathomable profundity 
too vast for finite comprehension, and deeper than the 
deepest regions of the infernal abyss ; in the other, there 
is a shallowness that cannot be gauged, which has neither 
lei^th nor breadth, nor height nor depth. In the one we 
have every idea clothed in the most picturesque and gor- 
geous IsJiguage, illustrated by a simile, or embellished 
with imagery of oriental magnificence: throwing the 
reader into a transport of ecstatic bliss, such as the en- 
tranced Mussulman may be supposed to enjoy, as under 
the infioeace of his. cherished narcotic he dreams of the 
houris that await him in the Mahometan paradise; in, 
the other, every thought is expressed in the most con- 
temptible oommonplaces, unrelieved by one single figure^ 
unenlivened by one solitary attempt at ornament, unre- 
deemed by even one transient departure from the style of 
a treasury minute, or a Lombard Street trade circular. 
The on^ towers aloft like the highest peak of the highest 
Andes, or, shooting into the regions of eternal snow, sita 
in majestic calmness on the loftiest summit of the ever- 
lasting Himalaya s the other grovels amidst the habita- 
tions of men» and reposes on a mud heap- The one we 
could fancy to have been the leader of the seraphic band^ 
that ravished with its soft and voluptuous airs the ear of 
the Egyptian Queen, as, personating thePaphian goddess, 
and fanned by Cupids, she reclined on the golden couch of 
her purple-sailed galley^^ while impelled by pars of silver^ 
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it descended the sparkling Cjdnus, amidst a thousand per- 
fumes, and the acclamations of Mark Antony's enrapi' 
tured legions ; the other we can imagine to have been a 
blind fiddler in the ferry-boat of Styx, selected by Charon 
on account of the harsh and execrable discordancy of his 
performances. The one treats of the incomprehensible, 
and leaves us in a state of objective, subjective, dejective, 
and sesthetical wonder and admiration ; the other never 
rises above the esoteric superficialities acceptable only to 
the meanest of the million. The one overwhelms us with 
his strength ; the other makes us weep for his weakness. 
The one is clothed in armour of burnished gold; the 
other in a coat fabricated by Moses & Son. The one 
has a voice that may be heard in the Antipodes; the 
other gives forth an uncertain sound, that would fail to 
awaken a gnat from its slumbers. To sum up — ^the one is 
a giant ; the other is a dwarf.** 

In strolling the other day along the fine terrace which 
leads from Lothian Boad to the Castle Hill, I was much 
struck with the aspect of the great rock which from this point 
of view lifts aloft its precipitous sides in most imposing 
grandeur. It is from this quarter that one so readily de- 
tects the flagrant blunder which has been committed by the 
Castle architects in the design of the buildings erected on 
its western apex. This is unquestionably an eyesore, in 
the removal of which every person of taste must heartily 
sympathise ; and, should a day ever arrive when Scottish 
grievances shall be redressed, it is to be hoped that the 
present granary or factory-looking barracks will be levelled 
to the ground, and give place to a battlemented structure, 
more in keeping with the character of this venerable for- 
tress. 

It may seem like a descent from the sublime to the ridi- 
culous to refer, in connection with the Castle, to the name 
of a street; but I may be excused for perpetrating the 
bathos in ink, when here I see it practically illustrated 



Digitized 



by Google 



XDINBVBGH DIS8ECTXP. 361 

in iron. Would 70a believe it, that this terrace upon 
which we are now traversing rejoices in two names — 
" Castle Terrace ** and (credat JudoBml) ** Johnston Ter- 
race ? " And what renders the appropriation more inde- 
fensible is, that the Johnstonian appellation is assumed in 
that part of the road which is nearest the Castle. Now, 
as I have never read of any one yclept Johnston whose 
name is at all associated with any of the memorable deeds 
of which this remarkable pile has been the scene ; and, 
moreover, supposing some hardy Scot, so named, had 
maintained it against the most formidable assaults, I 
should have hesitated in allowing him to share an honour 
which should be reserved for the ancient stronghold ex- 
clusively. And, were I in authority, I should not hesi- 
tate in transferring the lamp-posts, which bear the name 
of the municipal dignitary (as I suppose him to have been) 
who has been guilty of this Vandalism, from their present 
to some other locale^ even should a new terrace be erected 
expressly for their reception. 

Bj the way, speaking of streets, I am surprised that 
more care has not been taken to guard against the repeti- 
tion of the same names, which, in the addressing of letters 
and otherwise, must, I should think, lead to endless con- 
fusion. There is another practice which prevails here to 
an extent I have not elsewhere remarked — that is, of 
giving a separate name to each side of the street. Thus, 
while a person may be traversing along the trottoir of 
Shandwick Place, his friend on the opposite side is peram- 
bulating the footpath of Maitland Street. They recognise 
each other, and, in crossing to shake hands, a cab drives 
furiously up, and knocks them both down, fracturing a leg 
of the one, and dislocating a shoulder of the other. The 
cabman is arrested, and stands his trial, but is acquitted, 
in consequence of the Crown lawyers being unable to de- 
termine whether the bodily injuries were inflicted in Shand- 
wick Place or Maitland Street. And how should it be 
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otherwise ? Without a visible line of ^emarqation along . 
the centre of the causeway, I defy any one to ^j where 
the one ends and the p^her bi^gins^ 

But this is not all* In sonie localities, ther^ is a sepn- 
rat^ name for eyery two or three houses. In the diatric^ 
of Stockbridge, especially, the caco^ea fpr street naming 
is carried to ap extent which i^ perft^^tly bewildering. 
Within an area of a few hundred square yard^» op either 
side of the bridge, the yariety of designations is legion. 
One house rejoices ip the name of ** Leggatt^s Land," in 
humble imitation, I presume, of the more pretentious titlea 
giyen by the cits to their suburban yillas, as th^ letter ar^ 
of the still more high-soun4iQg mansions in the we^t en4 
of London — the Montague, NorthumberlandiMarlborougbt 
and Stafford Houses, 

In nothing, perhaps, next to the statues, is the p^edomi-r 
nance of the Tory ascendency in this city more cQU^picu* 
ousy than in the superior character of the streets wbicb 
have the honour of being designated after their leading 
men to that of the streets which commemorate the Whigs. 
Thua, we have the most spacious street in the I^ew Town 
named, very properly, after that most exemplary and oon^ 
sistent of Tories, Georgo III.; while the square at its 
western termination and Queen Street are appropriately 
called after Queen Charlotte, whomt all the world must 
allow to hi^ve been as fUithfiU to her foyal consort in poll* 
t^cs as in everytfa^ing else. Then there is York Place, in 
honour of that immortal hero, the Duko of York, a Tory 
of unimpeacH^ble ^incerity• But why was something finer 
than Cumbi^rland Street not appropriated to his. royal bro* 
ther of Haaover, the very chief of the party ? As for Fitt 
Street, Dunda9 Street, Northumberland Street, Hope 
gtreet, a,nd otli^rs, they speak for t^h.emselves. And no 
sooner did the Prince of Wales objure Liberalism, Ihaa 
his accession to the Tory ranks was hailecl by the ereotion 
of Regent Bridge mi Bege^t Te.rraQ€^ ai^d tim opoiping 
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of Regent Boady not to epeak of Carlton Terrace and Carlton 
Street, in honour of hUrojfilhighness's metropolitan palace; 
while hi9 accession to ^le throne and his greatness were a^ 
once immortalised in the spacious streetleading from Drum-^ 
mond Place to Boyal Circus, ^nd in George lY. Bridge. 
Alai»il for the poor Whigs, the streets reserved for Earl Grey, 
liord Brougham, and LordBussell, are of a very second-rate 
descriptipn, situated in a part of the Old Town not parti- 
cularly remarkable for its beauty, and destitute, of course, 
even of the antiqijity which throws ^ halo over the great 
highway between Ilolyrood and the Castle. EJven Can- 
ning ipust have been cpx^idered too liberal for the Edin- 
burgh ultra-Tories, for a shabby '* place " io the Causer 
^^yside is all that here commemorates this accomplished 
^tatesiqan. But the crowning illustration of the political 
bi^s of the authprities in this city is, that the only street, 
square, or place, napaed after h^r pjresent most esjcellen^ 
A^ajesty, is a steep wynd leading into the Grassmarket,, 
being i^oqe other than the Wes^ Bow modernised — tha^ 
famous bow alopg which the ^retched Forteous w^s car- 
ried by the mob to execution \ not far frpm which was Lih- 
berton's Wynd^ celebrated some three or fourscore years 
later as the spot where Johnnie Powie dispensed to hi^ 
drouthy customers the most exquisite '* reaming swats " ii^ 
Auld BeeJ^ie, and whose Welsh rabbits and broiled kipper 
are said to have been the choicest then, to be found in the 
citj. The rooms in Johnnie's taverx^ ^re represented a^a 
\^j^ f^bou^ six or seven feet square, with ^ table in the 
c^^tre, uppn wbich the native itch for cutting and ^ack^ing 
Y(9»^ exemplified i/i ^. thousand initial letters^ find various 
devices, wl^ch covered every ^nch of the fiiuvface,^ pr^sei^t-. 
ijD\g specimens of faryed vrorl^ t.he most curions, perhaps, 
ayer beheld* 

Wljiile chi^^ing on these trying matters, I cannot helpi 
CfinjArkin^ ojx the an^uaemeo^t \ ^ye ea^perienc^d in notic- 
iE^ t^^^ o^4^r 9f genti^ty vb^i^ved in i|e^a;rd tq^ i^ax^^e- 
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plates, and how in this, as in some other matters, extremes 
meet, rich and poor becoming quite on a par. Here, it 
should appear, it is not considered ton for the occupier of a 
great ** self-contained " to have his name on the door ; so 
that in this respect Moray Place sinks to the level of 
Anchor Close. In the Mayfair regions it is a very rare 
thing to see the name of the occupier on the door, the 
houses of professional men and boarding-schools being al- 
most, if not altogether, the only exceptions. Amongst the 
former, one can discover the standing of a lawyer by his 
street-door. On first assuming the gown and wig, he 
figures on the parental door, or probably the main-door of 
a lodging-house, as Mr Abel Jaw, Advocate. By and l?y, 
his " gift of the gab '* and other qualifications being duly 
appreciated by discerning parliamentary-house agents, his 
fees increase, and he becomes a leading counsel ; where- 
upon he transfers his residence to a self-contained man- 
sion, in some fashionable locality, undefiled by shops or 
sunk storeys swarming with the unwashed, and here he 
shines as Mr Jaw, all the world by this time being sup- 
posed to know that this can be none other than the cele- 
brated advocate. Anon comes a mortality amongst the 
judges, and, being pitched upon the bench, down goes the 
brass-plate, the door is repainted, and henceforth he is en- 
rolled amongst the great unknown ! It is one of the dis- 
advantages of living in a house approachable by a common- 
stair, where, in self-defence, a name-plate is almost indis- 
pensable, that the occupier is denied the privilege of thus 
signalising his gentility, unless, indeed, his abode should 
be in some of the dark purlieus of the Old Town, where 
common-stairs are literally what their name implies, and 
where name-plates are as efiTectually ignored as in the 
Royal Terrace or Clarendon Crescent. But the crowning 
assumption of aristocratic hauteur is when neither name 
nor number is permitted .to profane the main-door, these 
grand secrets being reserved for the area flat, for the spe- 
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cial enlightenment of the postman, bakers' and butchers' 
bojs, and the municipal guardian ! 

For some time after I came her&I wondered what those 
old fellows were who, at the corners of certain streets, are 
so industriously employed in smoking, snuffing, and talk- 
ing, with ropes or leather straps suspended from their 
shoulders. Beyond the occupation signified, I seldom miss 
one of them from his accustomed corner. They are a 
gregarious people. You rarely see them, except in groups 
of three, four, or five, often standing, sometimes sitting on 
a portable form, which appears to be appropriated to their 
peculiar use, or occasionally walking to and fro the pave- 
ment three or four paces, like a knot of old sailors enjoy- 
ing their quarterdeck promenade on the quay. With 
apparently so little to do in the way of earning money — 
and no wonder, seeing the competition which must arise 
from the objectionable arrangement of stationing so many 
of the poor fellows in one locality — they are yet the hap- 
piest-looking old dogs I see. Exposed to all sorts of 
weather, they don't seem to care for a ducking, while a 
shower of snow, for the sake of variety, is rather accept- 
able than otherwise. Famous politicians they are too, I'll 
warrant you, for I observe occasionally, in the hands of 
bne of the younger brethren, a well-thumbed newspaper, 
which he reads aloud for the general edification. Well, 
who are they? you ask; they are porters, Charlies, or 
caddies, as they are indifferently called, chiefiy natives of 
the Highlands, who thus attach themselves to certain 
localities, waiting to be summoned to carry a parcel con- 
taining title-deeds (for they are perfectly trustworthy) 
from Mr Clare, W.S., to Mr Constat, S.S.C., a carpet-bag 
to the railway station, or to dust Mrs Macalpine's, or some 
other body's, carpets. My reason, for referring to them is 
to point them out as good practical examples of patience. 
Many a night, I venture to say, not a few of these old 
men retire to their humble homes without having earned 
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a sixpence, but whtit of that ? tiiey never repine. " Shell 
get a job the morn, and then her nain sel' will be able to 
fill her mull wi' some mair sneeshift', and buy a wee pickle 
tea for the auld wifii." 

I am not sure that in the upper w^lks of life the patience 
and un repining submifesiveness to their lot of tie humbler 
class are sufficiently appreciated. Iti wandering about as 
I do, I am perpetually discovering signal instanceis of this 
beautiful characteristic of the f)00r. There is a frappy 
adaptation of their mental to their physical condifion, 
which redults in a more widespread contentment than the 
prosperous are willing to admit. In large cities, where 
the contrast between riches and poverty obtrudes itself oh 
every side, the a priori conviction would be, that envy 
irtiould rankle more deeply in the breasts of the poor tban 
in those of the affluent. My experience, though not v^ry 
extended, leads me to an opposite conclusion. I belifeve 
erivy, aiid its handmaid discontent, to prevail in a greater 
degree amongst the opulent than the needy, "fhis id one 
of those wise provisions of Providence, which ate 6ver to 
be found balancing the various conditions of life, anc( pro- 
ducing, on the whole, left difiererice in the aniouiit of 
positive enjoyment, than disparity of exferrial cir6umstari-^ 
ces should lead us to expect. In my rambles throiigh the 
poorer districts of this city, I have conversed With many, 
whose outward man and humble abode proclaitbed an iii- 
ceSsant struggle wHh the world, and yet not one ^Ord has 
fallen from any of them to induce the Suspicion th^t 
thoughts of being hardly dealt with, as comparied witi 
their wealthier neighbours, ever Crossed their minds. It 
is in favour df this obscure, this unmurmuring claiss, whdsie^ 
whole IJfe is one of unceasing yet patient toil, that my 
sjrnlpathiiBS are enlisted ; and in the good tim^ 66ming, I 
hope to see their humble virtue^ rewarded with better 
dbniiciles, and a greater abundance of the cornforts of life. 

And now, my dear uncle, I feel that it would ohly thft 
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yon, were I dny longer to expatiate on this city. Not 
that I bare ttearly exhausted the topics which it is cal- 
culated to dratr forth, but having e^ompleted the rough and 
8U))erficial sketch, which at first I contemplated, and which 
is all that iti a s6jonrn so brief I could with propriety at- 
tempt^ I ibust reserve till some future opportunity any 
further remarks which a longer tesidence and more 
matured knowledge of men ^nd thingd may suggest, and 
by which time I may be better qualified to speak authori- 
tatively on the subjects dvscusEfed. It is tnlC) you have 
been pleased, from time to time, to encouriage me to go on, 
bat I cannot shut my eyes to the fact that to avun- 
cular prepossession, I must consider myself indebted for 
your favourable opinion, and that bad you assumed your 
critical spectacles, when scanning my epistles, you would 
have found in them much to correct, if not to condemn. 
At the same time I feel assured, from what you say, that 
my letters have often reached you at acceptable moments, 
when, oppressed with severer studies or harassing duties, 
you have found relief in reading their crude and unso- 
phisticated contents. Having accomplished this, I have 
Succeeded in all it was my purpose to perform. Hence- 
forth, then, my letters will Contain less of Edinburgh, but 
they will chronicle more fully the simple annals of myself, 
and which, though not so amusing, will, I know, be not 
less interesting to ybu, who have ever been my kindest and 
most indulgent friend, and who, I tru^t, will believe me 
when I once more ilssure hiib of beihg, with unabated 
affection, his grateful and ever fkithful nephew. 



LETTER XXX. 

I am nt5t surprised to fiird frbto yont lettei*, which 
xieilcbed me some days ago, that you are in a stikte of great 
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uneasinesSy in ox>nsequence of the unusually long interval 
which I have allowed to elapse since I last wrote to yon. 
Illness must plead my excuse — ^illness arising from a cause 
80 much out of the usual course of the every-day incidents 
of life, and much more of mine, that even now, when par* 
tially recovered from its effects, I can scarcely believe that 
what I am about to relate has not been the creation of a 
morbid condition of my brain. 

I may premise that, for two days prior to the incidents 
referred to, the weather was intensely sultry. The air 
was heavily charged with the electric fluid, which never 
fails to overpower me with excessive languor, depriving 
me of all pleasure in perambulating the streets, which here 
at this season are insufferably hot. In my last I men* 
tioned that I was seriously contemplating the commence- 
ment of some little story, by way of trying my " 'prentice 
hand ** as a literary craftsman. On these two days, pre- 
ferring in-<loor to out-door exercise, I accordingly devoted 
myself to this my incipient attempt at authorship. On- 
the evening of the second day, feeling the closeness of my 
room, notwithstanding a couple of open windows, intole- 
rably oppressive, and not very well satisfied with the pro- 
gress I was making in my tale, I laid aside my desk, and 
resolved to go abroad, in the hope that I should be relieved 
by a saunter in the cool of the evening. 

It is generally understood to be a property of the at- 
mospherical condition which I have described, to impart 
to those who are keenly susceptible of its influences a 
feeling of mental as well as physical depression. On the 
present occasion, I was sensible in a high degree of both 
these effects. I was inexpressibly sad, and impelled by I 
know not what invisible agency, I found, on awakening 
from a walking reverie, into which I had insensibly fallen, 
that I was standing on the bridge which spans the putrid 
stream at Warriston, and leads to the Necropolis so named. 
Boused to a sense of the danger incurred by inhaling the 



Digitized 



by Google 



EDINBUBOH DISSECTED. 369 

exhalations rising from this stagnant accumulation of all 
uncleanness, I hastened on, and not pausing to linger in 
the outer cemetery, I reached the railway viaduct, undef 
whose archway I was struck with the hollow cavernous 
echo which it responds to the footfall, an appropriate 
overture to this entrance to the city of the dead. Here in 
a nook on the north-west end of the bridge is a chalybeate 
well, and a small tin vessel chained to the fountain invites 
the visiter to partake of the spring ; but, considering the 
vicinity of the sluggish Leith, with its deleterious abomi- 
nations, and the still closer proximity of the graveyard 
soil, saturated with the poisonous fluids of human decom- 
position, he must be a "drouthy crony" indeed who should 
drink of its waters. 

Leaving this spot, I slowly ascend the gentle acclivity 
that leads towards the catacombs situated under the ter* 
race upon which stands the Episcopal Chapel consecrated 
for the performance of the sacred service to the dead. T 
pause from time to time as I move along, to admire some 
piece of monumental sculpture, and peruse the tribute of 
affection which it commemorates. Here I see the dark 
yew or the cypress standing as if the appointed guardians 
of the grave, from whose grassy surface the gentle daisy 
lifts its modest head ; while all around roses and jelly- 
flowers now in full bloom, and the favourite mignionette 
just beginning to exhale its perfume, combine to scent 
with their luscious fragrance the evening air. Not out of 
place are these floral decorations — ^as those think who asso- 
ciate with the place of sepulture only what is cheerless, 
gloomy, and repulsive — but soothing and appropriate, serv- 
ing to qualify and relieve, not to aggravate, the sorrows 
of bereavement, and expressive, too, of hope, that blessed 
hope which extends beyond death and the grave. 

In passing along I see a youth on my left kneeling over 
the grave, it may be of a parent, or a sister, or, who knows, 
perchance of one with whom his first, untold, undying af^ 

2a 
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fections now lie entombed, cut off in the bloom and fasei- 
nation of dawning womanhood. Unwilling to intrude ob 
a grief so sacred, I diverge a little, and in passing into 
another alley I observe at a short distance before me a 
lady in deep mourning leaning on a tomb, and holding a 
handkerchief to her eyes ; and not far from her a little 
child, clad, too, in mourning, is plucking the flowers which 
encircle the grave where a husband and a father doubtless 
lies. I cannot proceed further in this direction — ^'twere 
profanation to intrude on a scene like this. Unperceived I 
silently retreat, and making a detour, I reach the chair to 
the west of the catacombs, and here I fling myself down. 
Behind me rises a bank covered with laurels and ivy, 
whence issues a buzz of insects, to my ear everinexpresBibly 
melodious. I have just begun to survey the glorious pro- 
spect which rises up before me — and where can a scene of 
such surpassing beauty and variety elsewhere be seen, but 
from the other high places in and around this incompa- 
rable city ? — when the child, suddenly emerging from a 
neighbouring alley, comes running towards me, and pre* 
sents me with a tiny nosegay, smiling and looking so lovely, 
that I clasp her in my arms, and place her on my knee. She 
is apparently about three years old. Her head is covered 
with a round hat of black straw, from beneath which 
escapes a profusion of bright chestnut ringlets descending 
to her neck, and partly covering the snow-white collar 
that lies over the cape of her sable dress. There is a 
laughing witchery in her dark blue eyes and sweetly 
formed mouth, and a freshness in the pink of her little 
round cheeks, and her forehead is so exquisitely fair, that 
it is impossible not to admire and to love her. She en- 
twines her small arms round my neck, and kisses me as 
if we had been old acquaintances. A few of Ferguson's 
*^ sweeties" dropped into her lap are accepted, with a grace- 
ful acknowledgment indicative of gentle breeding. While 
listening to her infantile prattle, I was startled with the 
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feownd of music. It was a sacred air of exquisite sweetness 
8ung by a feaaaie voice at no great distance. I recognised 
it as one I was not unfamiliar with, as well as the words, 
** Let thy will be done ;" and though wanting in an instru- 
mental accompaniment, I never listened to aught more af- 
fecting. Thescene, the plaintive pathos of the air, thesimple 
beauty and appropriateness of the words, the incognito of 
the performer, and the novelty of the performance in such 
a place — all conspired to touch my heart and to melt me 
^ven to tears. While abandoning myself to the enjoyment of 
the fascinating strains, the voice of the singer became more 
and more faintj a more subdued tenderness suffused the 
dying cadences of the air, a tremulousness from the excess 
of her emotion was perceptible, as if the singer were strug- 
gling to repress the gushings of a broken heart ; but the 
first deep anguish of separation from those we have loved 
is not to be extinguished by the highest efforts of resignation. 
Jesus wept I At last, as if overcome by a flood of remem- 
brances of the dear departed, the melody ceased, and a 
succession of convulsive sobs in mercy followed to relieve 
the agitated bosom of the afflicted mourner. And what 
was the dear little stranger doing the while ? She ceased 
to talk the moment she heard the singing, and nestling on 
my breast, she continued silent all the time, her little heart 
beating like my own more quickly. Mysterious influence 
of music ! 

A minute or two afterwards the lady appeared. She 
started when she saw me with the child in my arms. I 
rose, and taking the engaging little one by the hand, I led 
her forward, and saluting her with a farewell kiss, pre- 
sented her to her mother. The latter gracefully bowed, 
and making my obeisance to her, we parted without ex- 
changing one word^parted, never in all probability to meet 
again I 

I returned to the seat I had left. Considering the me- 
lancholy mood in which I had entered the cemetery, an 
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incident like this alone was wanting to impart an increased 
despondency to mj musings. I began to conjure up a 
thousand fancies in regard to this interesting stranger. So 
beautiful, so young, so overwhelmed with grief. Was it 
possible she could be the mother of the child ? Surely not. 
I now remembered that she did not wear that most unbecom- 
ing of all female head-gear, a widow's cap. It must have 
been a parent, a brother, or some other beloved friend, 
whose death she was bewailing ; and her little companion 
was doubtless her sister. But what conceivable interest 
could I have in the relationship in which she stood to either? 
To divert my thoughts into another channel, I rose up, 
and sauntered away towards the chapel. Walking up to 
the door, imagine my surprise when, almost unconsciously 
placing my hand upon it, it slowly opened. Totally un- 
prepared for this, it was not without a feeling of awe that 
I entered the sacred edifice. I looked around, in full ex- 
pectation that I should see some one. Not a creature was 
there. The setting sun shone through the painted window, 
and diffused a dim religious light over every object within. 
On one of the forms lay a prayer-book. It was open at 
the funeral service, and the leaves were still moist from 
the tears which had evidently been shed by the person 
who had used it. There has been a funeral then to-day, 
thought I, and the book has been forgotten by its agitated 
owner, and the chapel-door by mistake left unlocked. I 
sat down, and, taking the volume in my hand, I read over 
the funeral service. At no former period of my life have I 
ever felt so deeply impressed by the perusal of this solemnis- 
ing ritual as at this moment. The associations connected 
with the place where I was imparting a more sombre hue 
to my thoughts, I was involuntarily led to think of death. 
Hitherto it had presented itself to my mind in connection 
only with my own early bereavements. Though of rather 
a contemplative turn of mind, the idea of my own disso- 
lution had never seriously obtruded itself on my medita- 
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tioDs* It was otherwise now. For the first time I thought 
of death in relation to myself. This naturally led me to 
take a retrospect of my past life. How barren and un- 
profitable it seemed to be ! But I was young, and only 
entering, as it were, into the world. No opportunities 
had yet been afforded to me of signalising myself. If 
spared, I should strive to redeem the inaction of the past. 
But what if I should be cut off in the flower of my days ? 
what if this night I should be called upon to render my 
account ? No arguments, scriptural or otherwise, that I 
could conjure up, even in my present melancholy mood, 
could reconcile me to the idea of dying. In the case of young 
persons generally, I apprehend, this unwillingness to die, 
or even to think of death, will be found to exist. The 
language of Claudio to his sister labella, in " Measure for 
Measure," is the language of nature. " Deep and rooted 
sorrow," much tribulation, or intense bodily anguish, is 
required — and even these will sometimes scarcely suffice 
— ^to induce the young calmly to acquiesce in the fiat that 
is to separate them for ever from the world and all its 
anticipated prospective enjoyments. It is thus that I dis- 
trust the truthfulness of those stories we read of in tracts, 
of the resignation of juvenile sufferers when stretched on 
the bed of death — of the bliss of dying — and of that unna- 
tural eagerness which they are represented as exhibiting 
for translation to the world of spirits. 

I must have sat a long time in this meditative moody 
for, on partially rousing myself, I found that the twilight 
was rapidly giving place to the deepening shadows of night 
The painted window before me 'was now only faintly dis- 
tinguishable. The sacred iSgures depictured on the glass 
were no longer distinctly traceable, but an involuntary 
fascination riveted my gaze on the places where I had so 
lately seen them. At last they seemed slowly to emerge 
from the dark background, and to stand up in full relief 
before me. The figure of Christ, in particular, assumed 
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an appearance of reality inexpressiblj awfuL A preteiv 
natural light appeared to hover around the crofis, disclos- 
ing every incident of the Passion more vividly than the 
noonday sun could have done. Overawed as I was, I was 
yet conscious that to optical delusion, induced by the 
fevered state of my imaginatioD, must be ascribed thia 
supernatural appearance, and X endeavoured, by shutting 
my eyes, to exclude the overpowering vision ; but in vain. 
On opening them again, the god-like figure seemed to de« 
scend from the cross, and, standing in celestial majesty, 
it pointed to the scroll which is written on the wall under- 
neath the window, and, by the aid of the light that shone 
from the glory with which its head was illuminated, I was 
enabled to read the words — 

** For this corruptible must put on iDeormption, 
And tblB mortal must put on immortality.'* 
Appalled by this miraculous manifestation, and too much 
overwhelmed by the sight to reason on the subjeot, I has- 
tily rose, and hurried to the door. 

Conceive my consternation, when, in lieu of the glori- 
ous prospect which so recently I bad gazed upon with such, 
intense admiration, I beheld only a dense fog. Whither- 
soever I directed my eyes, nought was to be seen but a 
deep, impenetrable mist, through which I attempted in 
vain to descry the objects around me. What was t.o be 
done ? I now remembered that the hour for locking the 
gates was eight o'clock. Considering that the evening 
was well advanced before I had entered the cemetery, I 
was sensible that the curfew knell must long since have 
tolled. To get out, it was necessary that I should call up 
the keeper ; but how was I to reach his cottage, situated 
as it was at such a distance from where I stood ? In such 
a state of the atmosphere, deepening every moment by the 
darkening shades of night, it seemed hopeless to grope my 
way ; but the attempt must be made, for, if longer delayed, 
it would become more and more impracticable. 
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Unfortunatelj, I had neither cane nor umbreUa to pio- 
neer m J way* Mj outstretched arms alone Were all I had 
to trust to for warning me of interveniog obstacles. For 
a brief space I moved slowly to the left, without encoun- 
tering any impediment ; but it was not long before I was 
aensible of having diverged from the gravelled alley, and 
of walking on the grass. Aware of the difficulties in which 
this would involve me, I tried to regain the walk. Get- 
ting down upon my knees, I stretched forth my hands to 
feel for the road ; but, after creeping about for some time, 
they came in contact only with the dank grass, already 
saturated with the moisture with which the mist was sur- 
charged. 

Despairing of recovering the pathway, I sprang suddenly 
to my feet, in doing which my head came in violent con« 
tact with a monument Pained by the blow, I stood for 
some time stunned and irresolute. Recovering a little, I 
resumed my search for terra firma^ resolved now to pre- 
serve the perpendicular, and to employ my feet as the ten- 
tacula for feeling the way ; while my hands were applied, 
as before, to admonish me of objects within arm's-length. 
I now felt that I had got irretrievably entangled amongst 
tombstones of all shapes and sizes. At one moment I was 
grasping a column, at another a head-stone ; now an urn, 
BOW some angular projection. Ever and anon my legs 
struck against the chains that separate the resting-places 
of the dead. A tall cypress or yew on one side would ob- 
struct my progress ; on another, a poplar, or, it might 
be, a weeping elm, would compel me to change my route. 
I now lost all consciousness of the direction in which I 
was going. Gladly would I have returned to the chapel, 
but I had not the slightest conception of where it stood. 
So indescribably thick was the fog, and the darkness so 
excessive, that I could not discern the nearest object. On 
one occasion I had experienced what I then believed to 
have been a fog of unparalleled opacity, during a drive 
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from Braemar along that primitive highway, the Devil's 
Elbow ; but at its deepest density I could see the horse in 
shadowy outline, as, with unerring precision, he carried 
us to the welcome hostelry at Glenshee. But such a fear- 
ful visitation as that in which I was now ingulfed was 
what I was totally unprepared for, and should never have 
dreamed of in the Lowlands. 

Wearied and disheartened by the utter hopelessness of 
extricating myself from the terrible cloud in which I had 
thus become so strangely enveloped, my steps began to 
flag, and my spirits, no longer sustained by the stimulus 
of expected deliverance, I began to ponder on the extra- 
ordinary peculiarity of my position. It is strange that 
hitherto I had experienced none of those fears with which 
cemeteries are associated. 

" The grave, dread thing ! 
Men shiver when thou'rt named : nature, appall'd. 
Shakes off her wonted firmness.'* 

Yet here had I been "slow moving o'er the prostrate 
dead/' without one feeling of superstitious awe, or think- 
ing for one moment of the " gloomy horrors of the tomb.*' 
Even my previous despondency, and the gloomy imagin- 
ings and spectral illusions engendered by my visit to the 
chapel, had given way to the excitement arising out of 
the singular circumstances in which I was placed. The 
fog, too, by excluding from my viewj those unmistakeable 
memorials indicative of the place* of sepulture, served to 
shield me from the influences which otherwise would have 
been inseparable from such a scene at such an hour. But 
now that despair of reaching either the chapel or the cot- 
tage took hold of me, I began to feel, in all its naked real- 
ity, the awfulness of my situation. Here I was at the 
dead of night locked up in a cemetery, tenanted by thou- 
sands who only a few years ago, and some, as it were, but 
yesterday, had formed part of the population of yon great 
city, at sunset resplendent with matchless beauty, now 
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lying, as it were, in the valley of the shadow of death. At 
this moment I am standing on the grave, perhaps, of one 
who, but a few short months ago, may have been the idol 
of some family circle; or of one who, after a life of joyless 
prosperity, unshared by kinsman or friend, has dropped 
into the grave, " unwept, unhonoured, and unsung ; " or 
of one who, borne down through a prolonged existence by 
the frowns of fortune, only now finds repose from the 
troubles of life ; or, it may be, of one who, cut off in the 
bloom and innocence of childhood, yet lives in the memory 
of a sorrow-stricken father and disconsolate mother. 

It was in vain I endeavoured to suppress these "lawless 
and uncertain thoughts." Leaning on a monument, my 
imagination began to give a fancied occupant to every 
grave. I beheld them as they lay shrouded in their moul- 
dering coffins. Appalled by the ghastly images thus in- 
voluntarily conjured up, I tried once more to escape from 
a spot invested with such horrible associations. In the 
suddenness of my movement for this purpose, my feet got 
entangled in one of the iron chains, and I fell prostrate on 
a grave. Bodily injury I had received none ; but no lan- 
guage can describe the mental agony into which I was 
thrown by this accident. I had fallen upon my face. I 
felt the chill of the cold, wet turf on my cheeks ; but I had 
not the power to change my position. The dreadful phan- 
tasy took possession of my brain, that were I to look round 
I should behold the ghosts of the buried on every side. 
My heart beat vehemently, I could even hear its pulsa- 
tions. A clammy perspiration broke out on my forehead, 
and burning streams ran down my cheeks. I fancied at 
times that I heard sighs and groans, and the clanking of 
chains. Not satisfied with closing my eyes, I covered 
them with my hands, the more effectually to exclude the 
wan and livid spectres which I believed to be gliding 
around me. Unavailing attempt I Slowly and singly at 
first one figure arose clothed in the habiliments of the grave, 
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then anotber and another, till, rapidlj increasing, legions of 
frightful apparitions flitted before mj distempered visiaoi 
in everj appalling variety of aspect I tried to praj, but 
I could not, I attempted to crj out, but fear had para- 
lysed my tongue. I felt that I should go mad» if longer 
exposed to these terrible phantasmagoria. In no change 
of position, I thought, is it possible that I can undergo 
more horrible sufferings than those I am now enduring. 
In the desperate agony of despair, I started to my feet and 
looked around. 

Before me stood a figure of gigantic stature, whose head, 
lost in the obscurity of the fog, seemed to tower into im- 
measurable space. Near this stood another figure, of large 
but not of supernatural proportions, whose migestic mien 
impressed me with a solemn and reverential awe. Moving 
a pace or two to the right, another lofty spectre appeared, 
upon the shoulders of which rested a head of hideous shape, 
whose face seemed to leer at me with savage glee. Other 
and still more repulsive figures started up, with counte- 
nances so demoniac, and bodies so mishappen and gro- 
tesque, that, if even now I shudder while recalling them 
to my recollection, you can imagine with what horror I 
viewed them at the moment when I believed them to 
stand in spectral reality before me. But after a time I 
was enabled to contemplate them with fortitude and self- 
possession, as compared with the fearful apprehensions 
from which I had just suffered so intensely* The fixity 
of position, not less than the diminished number and un- 
earthly aspect of these spectres, struck me at once with 
wonder and awe. In nearly all of them the nose and eyes 
were strongly developed, but in other respects, with one 
or two exceptions, there was a striking deviation in their 
general configuration from the ordinary types of humanity. 
Looking deeper into the mist, I beheld other figures stalk- 
ing stealthily into view. Apprehensive of being beset in 
dread reality by the legions with which> under the influence 
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of mj recent hallucinations, I had been visited, I moved 
forward — somewhat recovered, but still with trembling 
limbs and palpitating heart. Approaching closer to where 
the spectral giant with the enormous head still frowned upon 
me, I was shocked to observe that it assumed a more for- 
bidding aspect. Its proportions seemed to dilate as I ad- 
vanced. The face was no longer visible, being covered 
by what appeared to me a huge helmet. Afraid to come 
in closer proximity with a shape so questionable, I stopped, 
and fascinated bj the head- gear, I stood gazing upcm it in 
unspeakable horror. Slowly and gradually the helmet 
seemed to dissolve, and a head, with prodigious ears reach- 
ing to a level with the crown, appeared in its place. While 
eyeing in breathless agitation itiis extraordinary metamor- 
phosis, I was struck with still greater alarm at seeing the 
ears assume a revolting caricature of the human face, with 
savage mouths, which grinned at me with a fiendish fero* 
city that made my very blood curdle. Beady to sink to 
the earth under this terrific sight, I succeeded, after more 
than one determined effort had failed, to withdraw my 
eyes, and to direct them towards some of the other figures. 
To my amazement they had all vanished. It was some 
minutes before I could muster resolution to look again to- 
wards the object of my recent terrors. So far from being 
relieved by the disappearance of the other spectres, the 
idea of being left alone with the monster I have described, 
rather aggravated than allayed my fears. At laat I ven- 
tured to look in the direction where he had so lately stood. 
To my unspeakable relief he was gone. But what was I 
to infer from this ? The fog which for a brief space I had 
thought less dense, had again become insupportably op- 
pressive. I breathed with difficulty. The moisture with 
which the mist was impregnated had drenched my clothes. 
The perspiration had now given place to a feeling of in- 
tense cold, which chilled me to the heart. I shivered in 
every limb, and my teeth chattered. Spectral apprehea- 
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sions were now mingled with fears that it would be im- 
possible for me to survive a night of such accumulated 
horrors. I recalled mj meditations, and the awful visions 
I had seen in the chapel. Thej now appeared to me to 
have been a presentiment of my approaching death — death, 
too, under such unheard-of circumstances. To be found 
lifeless in such a place, as if I had been some vile resur« 
rectionist, whom Death, jealous of having his own peculiar 
domain invaded, had overtaken in his unhallowed work. 
To avert a catastrophe so abhorrent, another and more 
energetic effort must be made to make my escape. I felt 
that it would be pusillanimous to succumb, without a re- 
newed and more resolute struggle for emancipation from 
the difficulties, great and formidable as they were, with 
which I was environed. 

Feeling my way, accordingly, once more, with distended 
arms, I resumed my weary search for a pathway. Scarcely 
had I advanced a few paces, when a new and fearful 
cause of alarm arrested my progression. A vivid flash of 
lightning, succeeded by a loud peal of thunder, awakened 
a thousand fresh and vague apprehensions within me. To 
be overtaken by a thunderstorm out-of-doors under any 
circumstances is calculated to try the firmest nerve, and 
to solemnise the thoughts of the most regardless ; but in 
my present situation, surrounded as I was on every side by 
emblems of mortality, there was something in the light- 
ning's flash, and the prolonged roll and reverberation of 
the thunder amongst the tombs, inexpressibly awful. 
Every moment livid sheets of flame lent a preternatural 
light to the hazy atmosphere, revealing spectres innume- 
rable standing glaring upon me with eyes of burning fire. 
The electric fluid, attracted by the metal, played in fantastic 
evolutions along the chains, while peal succeeding peal, it 
seemed as if the whole vault of heaven were in commo- 
tion, and that the warring elements would descend and 
crush me to the earth. Paralysed by the terrific scene, I 
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was unable to move. Clasping mj hands together, I 
mentally ejaculated a prayer, expecting every moment to 
be hurled into eternity. While thus commending myself 
to the Most High, the whole sky became instantaneously 
one vast and terrible field of lurid fire, disclosing to my 
dazzled vision, by means of its unearthly glare, a scene 
such I believe as never before nor since has been beheld 
by mortal eye. Now it was that the awful prediction oc- 
curring to me — when the elements being on fire shall 
melt with fervent heat, and this world shall be dissolved — 
that I thought of the final consummation of all things, 
believing that the last great day of judgment had arrived, 
and that the countless spectres which I beheld clothed in 
white raiment were the spirits of those who had here been 
interred, come to claim the bodies in which during life they 
had been enshrined. Overwhelmed by the tumult of con- 
flicting emotions excited by the scene, and the thoughts to 
which it gave rise, my head began to swim, a sickness as 
unto death came over me, and when a crash as if heaven 
and earth had been rent asunder struck upon my ears — I 
remember no more ! I had fallen to the ground in a state 
of insensibility. 

How long I lay in this condition it were impossible to 
say. My first feeling of consciousness was that of intense 
pain in my forehead, and all over my chest and shoulders. 
Next, that I was lying in a pool of water, and that the rain 
was descending in tropical torrents. It was some time 
before I could even partially recall the past, or venture to 
move. When at last I attempted to rise, I felt so feeble, 
and my limbs so benumbed, that it was with difficulty I 
could stand. On looking around, I observed that the 
mist had in a great measure cleared away, that it was now 
daylight, and that, although distant objects were still invi- 
sible, I could distinctly see everything near me. A path- 
way was at no distance from where I stood, and vHy only 
surprise was, how it was possible I should have failed in 
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reaching it or some of the other numeroas nUeys with 
which the cemetery is intersected. The monaments, as 
now revealed to me in all their naked actaalitj, recalled 
and explained only too clearly the cause of my spectral 
illusions. But the sahject was too painful, and I was too 
weak to bear the horrifying retrospect. Anxious to quit 
a scene so harrowing to my feelings, I moved slowly away. 
My watch had stopped ; I had no idea of the hour ; and 
utterly incapable, in the wretched plight and exhausted 
condition in which I was, to scale the walls, it was an un- 
speakable relief to me to find, on entering the outer ce- 
metery, that the gate was open. Without encountering any 
one, I at last reached the public road — a sadder, if not a 
wiser man ! 

On reaching home, I had scarcely rung the bell when 
the street-door was thrown open, and Mrs Macalpioe 
rushed into my arms, exclaiming, " The Lord be praised ! 
he's in the body^" Disengaging herself, she then surveyed 
me from head to foot, and seeing my wobegone, m\ae* 
rable condition, she cried, in accents of motherly ten- 
derness that touched my heart, " God help me ! my 
bairn, ye're drouket to the skin, and half dead wi' cauld." 
With a delicacy for which I was scarcely prepared, she 
forbore asking me a single question as to the cause of my 
absence, although, as I afterwards learned, she had sat up 
the whole night waiting for me. Having assisted me up- 
stairs, she busied herself in administering to my comfort, 
and after a hot bath and breakfast, I retired to bed. 

My next recollection is of seeing a stout good-looking 
gentleman sitting at my bedside, an^ 'Mrs Macalpine 
standing behind him. He smiled when he saw that I 
noticed him, and said, in a voice of singular sweetness, 
" Well, I hope you have got rid of all the ghosts now." 
A faint attempt at a smile was my only reply. " Quite 
right," he said; "don't attempt to speak yet. You are now 
in the fair way of recovery, and under Mrs Macalpine's 



Digitized 



by Google 



BBnrBtTBaH DISSBOTBD. 383 

kind nursing you will soon be well again. Good-by ; 1 
•hall see you again in the evening." 

Thanks to the worthy doctor and my excellent landlady, 
I continued from this time to gain strength daily. My 
dreams, no longer wild and exaggerated repetitions of the 
awful scenes I had witnessed in the cemetery, now pre- 
sented grateful visions. of the fair singer and her beloved 
httle companion. Sometimes I fancied myself reclining 
on the laurel bank, enjoying the seraphic melody to which 
I had listened with such exquisite pleasure in the early 
part of that eventful night. Sometimes the beautiful 
stranger would flit before my enraptured eyes like an angel 
of light ; and then fading away, would assume the form of 
the dear little cherub, whose face, encircled with a thou- 
sand radiant flowers, shone with celestial beauty, and 
whose expanded wings of silky gossamer, would waft her 
far away into regions where she was lost to my sight, 
amidst a glory and magnificence that would dazzle and 
awake me ! And again would I sink into slumber, and 
revel in the enjoyment of other and equally ecstatic vi- 
sions — the sweet harbingers of convalescence and return- 
ing health. 

Health ! Ah ! how little do we think of it, or value it, 
when in the full enjoyment of the inestimable blessing. He 
only can appreciate its preciousness who has risen from a 
bed in which for long days and longer nights he had been 
tossing about under the delirium, and been racked by the 
torments, of fever, till all his vital powers being prostrated, 
the fell disease leaves him an emaciated, helpless object. 
Kow that I am able to recline on a sofa, and for brief 
periods at a time, as Mrs Macalpine prescribes, permitted to 
indite to you this history of my illness, you cannot ima- 
gine how exquisite is my sense of enjoyment, arising not 
so much from the mere absence of pain, as from an alk 
pervading feeling of peace — of a tranquillity inexpressibly 
soothing. For this, not less than the other experiences I 
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have 80 recently enjojed of diyine goodness,^be assured, 
my beloved friend, I feel far more deeply grateful than 
even to you I can express. Most fondly do I trust that the 
signal trials I have suffered may prove in my case, as all 
trials and afflictions are intended to be, for the moral im- 
provement of the sufferer. And when time shall have 
softened down the harsher features, and hallowed in my 
remembrance the more pleasing incidents only of the me- 
morable night I spent in Warriston Cemetery, let me hope 
that the good impressions which at present it has left may 
never be effaced from my memory, but be engraven there 
to the latest period of my life. And while pouring out 
my song of thanksgiving to Him in whose hands are life 
and death, and at whose fiat the lightnings flash and the 
thunders roll, let me never forget that, under Him, to the 

professional skill and watchfulness of Dr , and the 

affectionate and unwearied attentions of Mrs Macalpine, I 
owe it, that I am still in the land of the living, and per- 
mitted once more to assure you of my being, in every cir- 
cumstance and condition of life, whether prosperous or ad- 
verse, in health or in sickness, ever yours, (S^c. 



LETTER XXXL 

What a flutter I have been thrown into by the perusal 

of your letter received this morning ! 

« * « * * 

Delighted as I am at the cheering prospects now rising 
up before me, I confess that the idea of leaving Edinburgh, 
on so brief a notice, somewhat disturbs the pleasure which 
otherwise would have been unalloyed by the receipt of 
such gratifying intelligence. From roaming about so 
much as I have done in all parts of this city, during the 
twelve months I have spent in it, I have come to acquire 
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that sort of attachment to the place which for the most 
part is only experienced after a protracted sojourn. It is 
not merdij the New Town which has become familiar to 
me. I have wandered again and again over the Old, which 
I have explored throughout all its dingiest localities, ever 
finding fresh subjects, during these my perambulations, to 
awaken my sympathies. 

But this is not all. Of late I have been mingling largely 
in society here, and have seen not a little of the Edinburgh 
world within-doors. Mr Orland arrived some time ago, for 
the purpose of securing a furnished house for the season. 
He had not been here above a day or two when he intro- 
duced me to several of his friends^ and ever since I have 
been leading quite a gay life. 

I could fill more than one long letter with descriptions of 
what I have seen and heard, but I must content myself with 
inditing to you one or two only of my visiting reminiscences. 
One evening that I was dining in — Place, in a man- 
sion distinguished not less for the elegance and refined 
taste displayed in everything appertaining to it, than for 
the quiet urbanity and unaffected hospitality of its master 
and mistress, I found, on ascending to the drawing-room 
after dinner, that a large addition, as not unfrequently 
happens, had been made to the party, consisting chiefly of 
young ladies, with a sprinkling of the other sex in the 
nascent-moustache stage of adolescence and puppyism ; 
the latter belonging to the genus, of a couple of whom it 
is said, that walking one day into Comely Bank Gardens — 
where, by the way, there is the finest and most extensive 
variety of roses I have ever seen — the foremost of the 
youths suddenly stopped after crossing the threshold, and 
turning round to his companion, addressed him— 
^* I say, old fellow, are puppies dogs ? " 
Old Fellow. << I have always understood so." 
First Speaker. ** Then you must cut and run — for read 
that." 

2b 
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Old Fellow reads. <<*No dogs admitted.' Confoand it! 
and Clara told me to be sure and bring her a bouquet." 

First Speaker. "A cunning trick of the sly girl. No 
matter, it can't be helped. Let us be off.*' {^Exeunt 

I refer to this evening, because it was on this occasion 
that I had the pleasure of seeing once more mj fair Incog' 
nita of Warriston Cemetery. After a mutual recognition, 
she remarked, in reference to the circumstances under 
which we had formerly met — 

'< It was entirely an unpremeditated act. I had visited 
the cemetery for the first time since a dearly-loved rela- 
tion had become one of its inmates, and standing over her 
grave, I remembered how often she had sung and played 
to me that beautiful air, and in a state of melancholy ab- 
straction I was led involuntarily to repeat the words ; and 
it was not till I went in search of my little niece, and saw 
you, that I bethought me of my imprudence in giving vent 
to my feelings in a manner so unusual, and so liable to be 
misconstrued into a mere affectation of sorrow." 

I made no allusion to my subsequent adventures in the 
cemetery on that eventful evening, as I was afraid she 
would only laugh at the absurdity of my self-created fears, 
and discredit the truth of my sufferings. 

Our conversation afterwards glided into a discussion on 
books. I found she was an ardent admirer of Professor 
Aytoun's "Lays of the Chevaliers," and spoke of the 
"Widow of Glencoe," "Edinburgh after Flodden," &c, 
with the enthusiasm of a poet. Suspecting, from the man- 
ner in which she talked of poetry, that she was herself a 
votary of the Muses, I hinted something to that effect. 

" Well, I don't deny that I have written some verses, 
but my favourite study is Astronomy. I often visit Short's 
Observatory, in a clear evening, to pursue my explorations 
among the starry host. I have a theory on the subject of 
the heavenly bodies, which I cannot get any one here to 
comprehend ; and Professor Nichol of Glasgow, the only 
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astronomer who has sufficient imagination to do so, I have 
unfortunately never met. > 

" You are acquainted, of course," she continued, " with 
Herschel's discoveries, and with the additions made to 
astronomical knowledge bj means of Lord Bosse's tele- 
scope. The human mind is too circumscribed to grasp, 
the language of arithmetic too limited to express, the 
tens of thousands of millions of orbs which are already 
known to occupy the unbeginning, unending immensity 
of space. And who can conceive — what imagination, in 
the wildest exuberance of its creative power, can picture 
— ^those illimitable regions which extend beyond all that 
astronomical appliances have yet disclosed to view — re- 
gions where millions of millions of systems perform their 
appointed revolutions, and the light from which would 
not reach this globe even if its existence were prolonged 
to countless ages. All the beings now inhabiting this 
earth, and all that have ever breathed in it since the crea- 
tion of Adam, would be as the small dust in the balance, 
when compared with the unnumbered and innumerable 
worlds that people the universe. And who shall dare to 
say that every moment of time may not be signalised by 
the birth of a new celestial system ? 

" Yes 1 " pursued the lovely speaker, in a tone of im- 
passioned eloquence, '* I believe that as man is born and 
dies, so are suns and systems ushered into existence, to 
run their allotted course, and then to perish. That as 
everything in nature is progressive, from a zoophyte to a 
Newton, so every new creation of Omnipotence will be a 
more perfect example of Almighty power, intelligence, and 
goodness. That man at the moment of his death is ushered 
into a new state of entity in another sphere, and on and on 
from world to world, a higher or a lower in the intellec- 
tual scale, according to his progress in virtue, till, having 
become purified through successive probationary exist- 
ences, he shall attain to that perfect stature, and acquire 
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that Spotless purity, which shall fit him for the mansions 
of bliss, for the society of Christ, and for the enjoyment of 
God for ever ! " 

" But how,'' I asked, '* can you reconcile a theory so 
visionary with the revelations of Scripture ? " 

" As easily," she replied, *' as the Mosaic account of the 
creation oC the world is made to harmonise with the geo>^ 
logical history of its duration. I shall begin " 

Unhappily at this moment a gentleman approached, and 
reminding her that a dancing party was about to be formed, 
led her off to join a quadrille. She smiled an adieu to me,. 
as she moved gracefully away, and no further opportunity 
was that evening, nor has since been, afforded to me of re- 
suming our interesting conversation. And now, alas! I 
inust forego the pleasure of hearing from her own eloquent 
lips the vindication of her daring astronomical hypo- 
thesis, and the further exposition of her not less startling 
theory of the ultimate destiny of man. After all, however, 
I am undecided whether to refer her notions to a highly 
imaginative turn of mind^ or to the not unnatural ambi- 
tion of an accomplished girl to dazzle and astonish by the 
originality of her thoughts. 

In general, I find the natives of Edinburgh, of all classes^ 
very proud of their city, and they seem to take JDleasure in 
hearing a stranger express his ajdmiration of its natural 
and artificial beauties. I have, however, on two or three 
occasions, met a gentleman who is a notable instance of a 
contrary spirit. Partly from a love of contradiction, and 
partly from a desire to play off his wit, and indulge his 
love of satire, he hits indiscriminately right and left, be- 
stowing his censure with most praiseworthy impartiality. 
Unlike Jacques, he sees no good in anything. Nothing 
seems to escape his cynical eye. But from the laughter 
which rewards his sallies, it is plain he satirises less from 
a bad heart, than from a hatred of shams, and a desire to ex- 
pose humbug and pretension. Those who know him better 
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than I do speak of him» notwithstanding all his sarcasm, 
as in reality a most genial fellow, one who is acquainted 
with everything, and knows everybody. I have not time 
to give you more than a few of his pungent remarks. 

** Orland is a very old friend of mine ; and now that 
he has renounced his violent political partisanship, has 
become a very good fellow, though still crotchety on some 
points. His great hobby at present is to get up a union 
amongst all classes of Protestants — that is to say, to give 
us two popes in place of one. No, no ; let them continue 
to squabble and wrangle with true Antichristian acrimony 
and virulence. Nothing like sectarian bitterness and dis- 
union for preserving political freedom. Unite the contend- 
ing parties, and in a few years we should be as priest- 
ridden as Italy or Spain. We have a sample before us in 
the Free Church of what the clergy can accomplish in the 
way of coercing the laity ; and only fancy what would be- 
come of our civil and religious liberties, if all Protestant- 
dom were to be under the dominion of Dr Candlish ! 

" Your residence here has been too brief to understand 
the workings of modern pharisaism. It is gradually ex- 
tending its baneful influence to, and tainting all, our insti- 
tutions. Edinburgh is no longer what it was. We have 
no great men amongst us : hosts of babblers and pre- 
tenders ; but none of the giants in literature — none of the 
great wits and orators — of former days. Look at our 
public meetings: the same everlasting mediocrities are 
placarded for appearance on the platform. And what 
are the topics, apart from the Maynooth bogle, and other 
hack subjects, which now engage attention ? Justice to 
Scotland, in a matter of some alleged heraldic indignity, 
and the erection of a monument to Wallace on the Abbey 
Craig near Stirling 1 There can be no surer proof of our 
imbecility and approaching dotage, than that we should 
be engrossed with the consideration and discussion of such 
contemptible frivolities and tomfooleries.'* 
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" Chacun d son goiity** he said to me one eveDiDg, when 
I was expatiating on the beauties of Edinburgh, and its 
desirableness as a residence. '* No doubt it does offer 
some recommendations to those who are partial to east 
winds, and their concomitants, blue noses, rheumatism, 
and catarrhs. Why, sir, for six months of the year, taking 
a douche-bath in December is a luxury compared to turn- 
ing a corner here, and plunging into a street running 
eastward. Afterwards foljow a couple of months of in- 
supportable heat, thunder, and lightning ; concluding with 
four months of rain, fog, sleet, snow, and hail, enlivened 
once or twice a- week throughout the year with hurricanes, 
which blow chimney-cans, glazed ci^polas, and ladies with 
hooped petticoats, alike into the air." 

" But the streets and squares of the New Town are so 
very fine," I remarked. 

" Yes ; airy, steep, and equilateral, of all conscience, 
with the houses on one side reflecting those on the other 
with a precision that would delight the eye of Lord De 
Verd's gardener, who measures his carnation, tulip, and 
ranunculus beds with a tape-line, and encloses them with 
an edging of cast-iron, to prevent a stray bit of mould 
from falling to either side, and disturbing the symmetry of 
his figures." 

" The Old Town, then, I suppose, must be your fa- 
vourite." 

" To be sure it is. Who could fail to be in love with 
those charming closes in the High Street and Canongate, 
where the inmates in the opposite houses, which tower 
eight or ten storeys high, can shake hands out of their 
room windows — closes where the sun never shines, where 
everything is stale, foul, and pestilential, and the air in 
the common-staircases is impregnated with a deadlier 
miasma than that of the Boman Campagna ? " 

**It must be the society then, I presume, which at- 
tracts you to this city ?" 
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" Ah, now you have it ? What can be more delightful 
than to move in a circle whose every act is performed in 
strict conformity with the martinet regulations of some 
half-dozen pretentialities, any failure to imitate whom 
would be considered a solecism in good breeding not to 
be tolerated in our refined capital. 

" In order to keep pace with them, we contract for our 
dinners, and return the unbroken pastry; we get our 
wines on the day of the banquet, and, without even a 
wine-cellar in our house, we sport champagne, chablis, 
amontilado, and claret, and speak of vintages with the 
gusto of a connoisseur, though we don't know madeira 
from sherry, hock from verd^e, nor constantia from vm de 
liqueur. We hire lackeys, couches, ottomans, and ca- 
mellias, and make-believe we are keeping up ducal esta- 
blishments, while we can scarcely afford porridge to our 
children, or pay their school-fees. 

" Bather than not be in the fashion, we starve on gen- 
tility : we keep a man-servant to open our doors, allowing 
him to eke out his wages and his rations by job- tailoring 
in a back room, in the sunk area. Our wives and daugh- 
ters, a Jin (Tavoir la vogue, make sofa-cushions and pin- 
cushions, for bazaars, by the dozen ; litter every room in 
the house with the trinunings of charity bonnets and flannel 
petticoats ; and keep a stall in their drawing-rooms, to 
make every visiter a customer on compulsion. In short, 
we are the most charming slaves in the world, and parade 
our chains as ostentatiously as Mrs Crinoline does her 
enamelled neck, her rouged cheeks and lips, and her inked 
eyebrows." 

" You are becoming censorious. Why, Pope and Swift 
were nothing to you." 

** It would be well if we had a Pope and a Swift in 
these days, to expose the hoUowness of modern society. 
You think, no doubt, that the beautiful woman over there, 
who is scattering her smiles as profusely as Spring, in 
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Thomson's time, showered her ' shadowing roses/ mnstiie 
Tery happy. No, indeed. Thanks to the friendly offioeff 
of a good-natured neighbour, her husband was black-balled 
the other day at one of the clubs, and she is the most 
miserable person in the room, with the exception of the 
matron near her, who is inconsolable on account of her 
daughters — three pretty girls — who have appeared now 
for the third season without an offer, because their father 
cannot afford to come down with ten thousand a«piece on 
their marriage-day. 

" We are all officials here, or professionals, or shop- 
keepers, of one kind or other. Deduct lawyers, doctors, 
the clergy, professors, litterateurs, bankers, actuaries, 
accountants, government emphy^, artists, commissioners, 
directors, and so forth, and there remain Aminadab, the 
retired Jew, Colonel Coromandel, of the Mozambique 
Native Imbeciles, and Timothy Flash, younger of Swamp, 
who, outlawed from London, and cleared out at Baden- 
Baden, has come down here to recruit his finances out of 
the well-hoarded pose of his maiden aunt, the Honourable 
Miss Stiffton of Pedigreehall, under whose auspices he 
sets up as a dining and dancing haUtue^ and astonishes the 
Athenian beau monde with marvellous stories of blacklegs, 
rou^y rouge et notr, and ecarie, 

" You have heard of the * Man of Feeling.' The gen- 
tleman opposite is not he: we call him the * Man of 
Principle,* the model Christian, who lends a deaf ear to 
every charitable appeal, and rejects every begging peti- 
tion, * on principle ;' who thinks the poor should be made 
self-supporters ; and considers everything done to benefit 
the needy and the destitute as an encouragement to indo- 
lence, improvidence, and vice ; who accepts all the invita- 
tions he can get, but never himself gives a dinner." on 
principle,' first, because his grandmother was bedridden, 
and now because his mother is ill of the vapours. 

*' Do you see that gentleman there with the moustache 
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terminating in two spiral curled points, like the tail of a 
sucking pig. He has been in love with himself for the 
last twenty years, and thinks every woman he meets, 
whether single or married, is his rival 

** The other near him is a literary gentleman, a descen* 
dant of the Leith clipper who made an annual voyage to 
the Baltic twice a-year. He has written the * Natural 
History of the Island of Bum,' in three volumes quarto, 
and proves, what would have delighted his worthy ances- 
tor, that, over and above the diurnal, there is in this part 
of the Hebrides an annual flux and reflux of the tide, which 
takes place twice in the twelve lunar months. 

*' That seedy little man there," he said to me one day in 
the Parliament House, " who is walking about with his 
hands crossed over the hollow of his bent back, is old 
Hunks, who is wallowing in wealth and in dirt ; he settles 
his tradesmen's bills and bathes his feet once a-quarter ; 
wheels his coat and dresses his wig biennially ; and cleans 
his vents by firing a pistol up the chimneys once a-year ; 
and to save pew rent and avoid church collections, has set 
up a tabernacle in his own house, and calb himself a ' Do« 
mestic Primitiverian.' 

"But here comes old Mopus of Letterfewfield, who 
says all the evils of our social system, and crimes of every 
dye, are referable to education, and who won't allow any one 
to enter his service who has ever been at school. In the 
coffee-room of his club here he reads the newspaper aloud, 
and spells every third word. His grounds are covered 
with man-traps and crow-toes, and encompassed by walls 
so high that not a creature ever gets a glimpse of his 
bouse or his fields but the quadrupeds and the crows. 

** That small handsome old gentleman, with the powdered 
hair and white whiskers, whom you see on the marchio- 
ness there, with the two young ladies at. his side — he is 
a grandpapa, and though in reality the most guileless 
soul that ever breathed^ his highest ambition is to be 
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coDsidered a man of gallantry, and to be reputed 
the greatest rake in town. He is telling these girls just 
DOW that if he had to begin the world again he would 
never entangle himself with matrimony, but spend his life 
in eloping with a fresh beauty every year. He is making 
them split their sides with laughter at the history of his 
conquests, and beseeching them to name a fine morning 
for running away with both of them in the same cab. 

'• You see that lady on our left, with the wreath of roses 
on the back of her head. She belongs to the potteries, or 
rather I should say to the factories. She changes her ser- 
vants once a-month, and has letters ready lithographed 
containing the qualifications required of her domestics. 
The cook-maid must be able on a day's notice to serve up a 
dinner to twenty, including entrees and dessert a la Sot/er; 
in addition to which she must work with her hair in papers^ 
be able to repeat the Shorter Catechism, wash the kitchen- 
stair, and feed the pig — for twenty shillings per mensem^ 
including tea and muscovado. 

" The pale intellectual-looking girl on her right is a 
very different person. She is the niece of the Rector of 
Blanchfield, writes Sunday books, composes her uncle's 
sermons, and teaches half the girls of the parish to read 
and to knit. I recommended her a little while ago to write 
a serious novel. * If I do,' she said, * you shall figure in its 
pages as the most inveterate scoffer in Scotland.' * To re- 
form me,' I rejoined, *at the end of the third volume, 
and as a punishment for my sins, marry me to the Widow 
Brady.'" 

This is all very clever and highly amusing, but I am 
not to be seduced from my love for Edinburgh by fanci- 
ful sketches like these. When I look to the number of 
its charitable institutions alone, apart from the hospitals, 
and consider that these are supported by the inhabitants 
at large, and that gentlemen extensively engaged in busi- 
ness not only contribute their money, but their valuable 
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time in directing their affairs ; and that many ladies are 
engaged from day to day in acts of beneficence, not from 
the mere vain-glory of following the fashion, but from the 
highest of all motives, Christian charity, I am irresistibly 
led to believe.that, notwithstanding all the differences in 
religious and political feeling, there is a common ground 
on which the various parties can occasionally meet, when 
the questions for consideration are the relief of the neces- 
sitous, and healing the diseases of the afflicted. 

I don't know how it is, but now that I am about to close 
this, in all probability, my last letter to you from this city, 
I feel as if I were suddenly called upon to relinquish some 
long-cherished enjoyment. I had come to take pleasure in 
scribbling to you every thought suggested by my rambles 
to and fro, and this perhaps imparts a deeper feeling of 
sadness to the near approach of my separation from objects 
which have become in some measure identified with inci- 
dents in my own uneventful life. It were vain to conceal 
the fact that I shall take leave of Edinburgh with regret, 
regret too, that I have not availed myself to a greater ex- 
tent of the opportunities afforded to me of learning more 
about it than I have yet done. Still I have not been al- 
together an unobservant spectator, and the knowledge I 
have acquired of various things with which before I w^as 
bat indifferently acquainted, and the advantages which I 
have enjoyed, from the uninterrupted pursuit of my studies 
for so many months, will, I hope, qualify me for discharg- 
ing with credit the responsible duties that await me in the 
new sphere on which I am about to enter ; and trusting 
that I shall acquit myself therein in such a manner as to 
merit your approval, and the approval of those with whom 
I shall ere long be associated, believe me, my dearest 
uncle, your ever grateful and affectionate 

Nephew. 
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LETTER XXXIL 

EoiNBCBOH, March, 1857. 

My dear Uncle, — 

• •«««• 

I shall DOW proceed to fulfil the immediate object of my 
present mission to this city — that is, in the compass of one 
epistle to bring some of the topics discussed in mj former 
letters down to the present time. And first let me speak of 
the cordial welcome I received from Mrs Macalpine. In 
obedience to your letter, she had kept for me the apart- 
ments which I formerly occupied, and if her tears were 
copious at parting, I must say they were not less so, 
on this my unexpected reappearance. I mention this 
with the greater pleasure, as it is too common to associate 
with lodging-house keepers a temperament and bearing not 
particularly remarkable for suavity and disinterestedness ; 
whereas I have never experienced from Mrs Macalpine other 
than a most motherly kindness, a considerateness for my 
health and comfort, which I should be most ungrateful to 
forget. 

After the first day or two, and when I had again become 
familiarised with every object in the room, traced once more 
every well-remembered pattern in the paper on the walls, 
and by the fitful fire-light in the gloaming recalled the 
many strange figures that my ever-busy fancy used to con- 
jure up therein, it was scarcely possible for me to believe 
that two years, two eventful years, had passed away 
since I was wont to indulge these fantastic vagaries. Yet, 
when I reverted to the stirring incidents of my own life, 
which in the interval had occurred, it seemed as if a much 
longer period had intervened — that I had lived over many 
long years, and that, in place of having left this city but 
as yesterday, I was revisiting it after a protracted absence. 
But why should I speak of myself? My prior " short and 
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simple annals," are thej not shadowed forth in mj previ-> 
ous letters ? and who but yourself and the Orlauds will 
care for knowing aught of my history since I last addressed 
you from this place, or seek to learn or even to indulge 
one passing speculation about either the present or the 
future of Uncle Roger's Nephew ? 

Dismissing, therefore, all further allusion to myself, let 
me look around me, and see what changes have taken place 
here since I left. Had I the power to penetrate into every 
dwelling, how many desolate homes should I find, how many 
blanks at firesides ere while enlivened by the cheering pre* 
sence of young hearts now mouldering in the grave it may 
be of a foreign land ! 

Taking only the public men who have passed away 
since I first made my appearance in this city, I find they 
embrace no less than five judges of the Court of Session, 
three or four professors, and two or more clergymen. 
Cockburn, Wilson, Lockhart, Hamilton, all noticed in my 
letters, have gone the way of all living. Poor Hugh 
Miller I that sturdy example of the successful pursuit of 
knowledge under difficulties — that deeply-lamented victim 
of an overtasked brain — ^he too has sunk into the grave, 
but leaving behind him a name which will perish only 
with the rocks upon which it is engraven. I visited the 
other day the Dean Cemetery. There was the pyramidal- 
shaped mausoleum of polished granite, erected by Lord 
Rutherfurd in fulfilment of a vow, as the inscription tells 
us, over the grave of his wife, now covering his own 
mortal remains. There, too, was the grave of John Wil- 
son, with a young ash weeping over his head, and on the 
green turf were lying garlands of everlasting and other 
pious tributes to the memory of their beloved parent from 
his sorrowing children. I noticed on one of these the 
words A mon Fere, which, in Pere la Chaise, would have 
been appropriate and affecting, but here seemed to me to 
be less in harmony with the spot and the character of the 
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departed than would have been the simple and beautiful 
Anglo-Saxon words, To my Father. 

I had never cared for returning to Warriston Cemeterj 
after the painful night I had spent there, but I now re- 
solved to revisit it, as it might be the last time I should 
ever have an opportunity of doing so. Nothing on this 
occasion occurred deserving of commemoration. There 
stood the chapel, and spread out before and around it were 
the tombs which I had magnified into such unsightly appa- 
ritions. Cold and still as they were, I could scarcely 
realise the possibility of my having invested them with 
appearances so appalling. Yet, albeit now less prone than 
I then was to indulge in flights of fancy, or to be startled 
by shadows, I should look forward with anything but 
pleasurable feelings to the prospect of being compelled to 
pass another such night alone in such a place. And to hini 
who should treat it as a very little thing, and make light of 
my alarms, I would simply say, go and do thou likewise, 
under atmospheric and other influences similar to mine, 
and if in the morning thou art not a graver man, then shall 
I give thee credit for a moral courage greater than mine. 
In passing along towards the northern gate, I was struck 
with the following beautiful lines inscribed on a humble 
tomb on the west border, whether original or not, I can- 
not say : — 

** Shed not for him the bitter tear, 
Nor give thy heart to vain regret; 
'Tis but the casket which lies here : 
The gem that filPd it sparkles yet." 

Repeating these lines to myself, I sauntered slowly away* 
and traversing the spacious nurseries of Lawson <& Son, I 
reach the conservatories, to which I find a handsome addi- 
tion has been made, with a roof and interior arrangement 
somewhat novel in style, and which to you, who have 
rather a weakness for glass-houses, cannot fail of being 
an object of attraction, should you ever make out your 
long-talked'Of visit to the northern capital 
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In the Botanical Gardens I find the splendid new palm- 
house far advanced. In the museum I observe some gutta 
percha and other curious and highly- interesting additions 
to the wonders of the vegetable world. I revisit every 
well- remembered alley. On the seat at the side of the 
ivied memorial dedicated by Professor Hope to Linnaeus, I 
sit down, and recall the summer and autumn of 1 864, when 
in these lovely gardens I was wont to while away many an 
agreeable hour, studying botany all alone by myself. 

I cross over for a brief space to the beautiful gardens at 
Warriston Lodge, where so often in the warm summer days 
I have reclined on the rustic seat at the top of the garden, 
listening to the warbling of the birds, and dreaming away 
of many possible and impossible things ; and when driven 
by the heat from this dear retreat, I used to sit me down 
under the shade 'of that lovely canopy of roses on the cir- 
cular seat in the lower garden, where my eye reposed on 
trellised lines of the same fragrant flower, and borders all 
glowing with floral beauty and variety ; and my ear was 
never tired in listening to the prattle and the joyous 
laughter of the little children, as they gambolled in the 
alleys around me. 

But I must tear myself away, and pay a parting visit 
to the Experimental Gardens, whose fine greenhouse, with 
its spacious open space and velvet lawn in front, is the 
object which most attracts my attention. I have no love 
for the system in operation in the orchards here, of train- 
ing the fruit-trees into every imaginable variety of artificial 
constraint. These fantastic experiments are not pleasing 
to the eye, and I cannot believe that such a wanton viola- 
tion of nature can render the plant more prolific. The 
very reverse, indeed, should seem to be a more likely 
result, seeing that whatever dwarfs the growth of the tree 
should in a corresponding degree afiect its productiveness, 
and diminish the size, if not the quality, of the fruit. 
In Princes Street I find the same animation, the same 
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gay crowds passing anceaainglj along. Here and there I 
detect some changes in the shops. In a gorgeous saloon to 
the west of the Royal Hotel, a swell carpet-dealer dis- 
plays the choicest specimens of his wares, and, in order 
keep to pace with the ambitious and monopolising ten- 
dency of the day — to concentrate under one roof multi- 
farious branches of trade — he conjoins with his own busi- 
ness, like some of the drapers in the Old Town, the 
additional calling of upholsterer and cabinetmaker; so 
that the smaller class of tradesmen and shopkeepers are in 
a fair way of being swamped, if not entirely annihilated. 
In the comer shop at St David Street, an optician shows 
off at some half-dozen plate-glass windows stereoscopic pho- 
tographs in endless variety. At the east end, and extend^ 
ing along Register Street, a magnificent emporium of the 
fine arts dazzles with its splendour. In a printseller% 
galleries further west, some chef-d'ceuvre from the pencil 
of Rosa Bonheur, Noel Paton, or some other distinguished 
artist, is ever attracting admiring spectators. In the divi- 
sion between Hanover Street and Frederick Street, an 
edifice is in the course of erection, which, in originality of 
design, florid ornamentation, and architectural effect, pro- 
mises to eclipse not only the great structure adjoining (the 
New Club-house), but every other building in the street. 
And thus it is : old things are ever passing away, and 
new taking their place ; but the Castle Hill and Calton 
Hill, Arthur^s Seat and Salisbury Crags, remain un- 
changed. Time may impart a deeper and a darker tinge 
to the buildings on the two first, and gradually crumble 
them to dust ; but the great rocks on which they stand, 
and the other two still more stately landmarks, are desh 
tined to outlive — ah! who can tell how many genera- 
tions of men, how many changes in the aspect of the city 
which lies at their feet ! 

Now that the National Gallery is completed, I see no 
reason to retract one word that I have written regarding 
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it. I have still the same objection to the tiresome extent 
of dead wall presented to the eye of the spectator as he 
passes along; and assuredly this monotony is anything 
but relieved by the glazed loopholes now disclosed to view, 
which impart to the whole fabric a meanness inexpressibly 
distasteful, as if it were a cholera hospital, with the con- 
veniences indispensable to such an establishment. These I 
should build up without a moment's hesitation, and in lieu 
thereof I would open a great door (no matter whether 
used or not) in the centre of each of the three wings still 
unprovided with this desideratum. This done, I feel 
^assured that the external appearance of the edifice would 
be unapeakably improved ; and if to tbi^ were added the 
substitution of balusters for the dead walls which enclose 
the roof, the effect, especially from Princes Street and the 
Mound, as well as Waverley Gardens, would, I think, be 
exceedingly enhanced. 

Leaving the New, I saunter away to the Old Town. 
Once more I am on the top of Arthur's Seat, in spite of an 
east wind that would chill the blood of a Laplander. De- 
scending by the Queen's Eoad, I reach Holyrood, and here 
I am delighted to find a small instalment actually exe- 
cuted towards the improevment of the approaches to this 
too-long-neglected regal abode. Not only has the Queen's 
statue, which never should have been there, pedestal and 
all, been transferred I know not whither, but a new ap- 
proach to the Palace from Abbeyhill, and a spacious road 
communicatiDg with the Park, have been opened up, disclos- 
ing to view Salisbury Crags, and producing altogether a^ 
very striking effect. If a slight alteration like this be pro- 
ductive of such satisfactory results, what might not be 
realised by carrying out the more sweeping improvements 
which I have ventured to recommend ? 

In reverting to the more vital subjects which in my 
former visit engaged my attention, I am surprised to find 
that not one of them has yet been disposed of. The edu- 

2o 
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cational qnefttton, after several ineffectual attempts on the 
part of the Lord Advocate to amend the system^ remains 
unsettled. Neither my own nor Mr Orland's remarks o» 
the subject will therefore be yet out of place. The Free 
Church exhibits no symptoms of abating its pretensiona. 
University reform, as I anticipated, is beginning to engage 
attention. Professor Blackie is taking up the question 
With characteristic energy and ability. An association 
for the improvement and extension of the Scottish Uni- 
versities has been formed^ Altogether the prospects ars 
more hopeful, but there must be no relaxation in the re* 
formatory movement now so auspiciously commenced. 
The mere inauguration of a society will be useless without 
sincerity in the cause, and activity in the proflecution of 
its objects on the part of its members, together with the 
hearty co*operation of the public. The reforms contem* 
plated by the association may not embrace all that is re- 
quired, but what an improvement would they not be on 
the existing system ? and how much to be desired, if for 
no other purpose than to establish the important principle 
that even the laws and the practice of univecsities may 
^th advantage be amended. 

With regard to Law reform, I regret to say I am un- 
able to report any satisfactory progress ; and how should 
it be otherwise, when to a lawyer, himself perhaps inte- 
rested in the preservation of the present vicious system, 
and at all events overburdened with other duties, is. com- 
mitted the Herculean task of cleansing the Augean stable ? 
Here it is that the apathy of the people is held as acquieso* 
ing in things as they are. Who, on the platform or at the 
hustings, ever hears a voice lifted up or a question asked in 
reference to the " law's delay," and the simplification of 
our judicial code? But it is not this alone; every other 
question, whatever its magnitude or importance, must give 
place to the incomparably more urgent one of withdrawing 
the grant annually voted to the College of Maynooth I 
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GonverBing with a gentleman of great intelligence the 
other day in the Advocates' Library, himself evidently a 
professional man, though not clothed in the legal habili- 
ments, he said : '* What would you think of a judge who 
should sum up for the plaintiff simply from gratitude fcur 
bringing the ease into his court ? One great defect in our 
system is, that some of our judges can never divest them- 
selves of party bias. I do not mean political partisanship 
<fbr that is rarer now-a-days), but seizing hold of one side 
of a case only, as if they were the counsel retained for the 
party, in place of taking that comprehensive and impartial 
grasp of the subject so essential to the pure administration 
of justice. I remember a civil action some time ago (et ex 
uno disce omnes) where the address of the presiding judge to 
the jury throughout was so one-sided and unfair, that the 
opposing counsel, and the very clerks of court, were heard 
to express their astonishment. I don't recollect the merits 
of the case. It was a question where professional men of 
some kind or other had on each side to be examined. 
Adopting from the first the case of the pursuer, the judge 
not only accepted without qualification the evidence o£ 
some comparatively inexperienced young men, well feed 
and crammed for the nonce, but ignored the testimony on 
the other side, though given by men of the highest profes- 
sional standing and character in the country." 

" But the jury," I interponed, " would nof be influenced 
by such an address ?" 

'< Sometimes they are not, when it happens that one of 
their number is a man of sense and independence ; in which 
case the verdict in all probability will be the very reverse 
of that argued for by the judge — for argument it is from 
beginning to end. In most cases, however, jurymen are 
not qualified to sift and comprehend long trains of con- 
fiicting evidence. Neither from their, previous habits and 
pursuits can they be expected to follow through all the 
labyrinthine windings^ biunderiDgs, and prejudices of a 
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summing-up, occapjing DOt seldom a whole day. Look to 
the listlessness, the lassitude, the apathy often obserrable 
in juries under these interminable harangues, and you will 
be less surprised at the absurdity, if not injustice, of the 
verdicts at which they often arrive. Moreover, the only 
individual amongst the jury qualified to understand the 
merits has perhaps a case of his own destined to be tried 
before the same tribunal, and he does not choose to peril its 
success by acting in contravention of the avowed wishes 
of the Bench. Then it sometimes happens that, in order to 
be sweet with a judge of this character, counsel, when 
they discover his bias, will actually burke their own case, 
by withholding important witnesses, and otherwise, to avoid 
incurring his displeasure, for I am sorry to say that in- 
stances have been known of a judge being influenced in 
his decision as much by his prejudice against a particular 
counsel, as by the facts of the case." 

Thus you see that I have nothing to modify or retract, 
not one opinion to qualify, in regard to the judicatories of 
this country. But if Glasgow, Dundee, Aberdeen, Pais-, 
ley, and Leith, and county gentlemen in half-yearly meet- 
ings assembled, are satisfied with the system as it is, why 
should I, who have not, and am never likely to have, any 
personal interest therein, pursue the subject further ? If 
the people of Scotland prefer agitating for the substitu- 
tion, in parliamentary and diplomatic parlance, of the 
vocable British for that of English^ to demanding a reform 
of their judicial institutions, and of their cumbrous system 
of conveyancing, it is not for me to impeach their taste, 
though I may have my own opinion as to whether the 
" canny Scots," after all, are the very shrewd people they 
are generally taken for. 

Since I left, Mr Adam Black, the publisher, has suc- 
ceeded Mr Macaulay in the representation of this city — ^ 
well-merited compliment to a worthy, honourable, and 
public-spirited citizen ; but believed by not a few to have, 
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throughout a long life, been too much identified with the 
Whig clique in the Parliament House, to be at liberty to 
act the independent part required of the Member for 
Edinburgh. On the other hand, a still larger and more 
influential class considered that to elect another Free 
Churchman as the colleague of Mr Cowan, would have 
been to surrender the Scottish capital into the hands of 
one of the most intolerant factions that ever existed. 

In connection with Mr Black's election, I regret to find 
that ex-Provost M'Laren, of whom I should have augured 
better things, has succeeded through the instrumentality 
of the Jury Court — that famous tribunal of which I have 
already recorded my opinion — in obtaining £400 damages 
from the " Scotsman." As the alleged libels arose out of 
the excitement consequent on a contested election, when a 
more than usual latitude of discussion is allowed, and as 
I am not aware that Mr McLaren's character required any 
such tinkering, I think he was wrong in having recourse 
to such a questionable means of healing his wounded feel- 
ings. And still more has he erred in the appropriation of 
the solatium awarded to him by the jury. Immortality 
in the hospital line has only heretofore been acquired at 
the cost of a fortune amassed during a protracted life, and 
the fame has invariably been posthumous. In this case, 
however, we have the remarkable instance of a living man 
purchasing the glory and the renown for the sum of £400, 
and that not taken out of his own pocket, but extracted 
from the pockets of his neighbours. And for the first 
time in the history of Scottish mortifications, a junior 
partner has been assumed, and *< Master George," of 
worthy memory, now deprived of his individuality, must 
be content henceforth to figure under the firm of Heriot 
& M'Laren ! 

On the other hand, it is to be hoped that the conductors 
of the " Scotsman," having experienced the tender mercies 
pf a jury trial, will apply their powerful pens in the ex- 
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posure of its manifold abuses; and that, regardless of Whi^ 
cajolery and intimidation, they will put themselves for- 
ward as the fearless and determined champions of Law 
reform in general. 

During the two years I have been absent from Edin- 
burgh, what an eventful chapter has been added to the 
history of our country ! Yet how soon will the remem- 
brance of even the horrors and the triumphs of the Crimea 
be forgotten, in the startling incidents ever being enacted 
on the great stage of the world! While I write, a rupture 
with the governor of Canton has perilled the existence of 
Lord Palmerston's Ministry; his lordship, as foreseen by 
Mr Orland, having succeeded Lord Aberdeen as Premier. 
A dissolution of Parliament has taken place, and the coun- 
try is about being plunged into all the excitement and 
agitation, the riot and excesses, of a general election. 

You will be delighted to hear that last Sunday after- 
noon I succeeded — what I had failed to effect during my 
former visit — in gaining admission to St John's Free 
Church, and enjoyed the gratification of hearing Dr 
Guthrie preach. After standing for some time in the' 
passage, I was indebted to the courtesy of a gentleman 
for a seat in his pew. The church is rather peculiar in 
its construction, being surrounded by galleries, one of 
which, strange enough, is situated behind the pulpit* 
Here, however, the great object of attraction is the minis- 
ter himself. Since I saw him at the great public meeting 
on Education, his face seems to me to look thinner and a 
shade older, but "time writes no wrinkle" on his rheto- 
rical powers. In the opening part of his discourse, a cer- 
tain gravity in his manner, so different from what I had 
witnessed in Queen Street Hall, made me almost doubt 
his identity ; but it was not long ere I saw before me the 
same accomplished actor who previously had arrested my 
attention, not, indeed, as then, by eliciting continuous peals 
of laughter and shouts of applause, but in stirring up with- 



Digitized 



by Google 



EDIKBUKGH DISSBCTX9. 40? 

in the breasts of his bearers emotions befitting the House 
of Grod. He is le88%accessful in the higher and more im- 
passioned flights, in which Dr Chalmers so much excelled, 
than in those quiet and subdued utterances, which speak 
from the heart to the heart. Nothing can be more stnk- 
ing and effective than some of his illustrations — an inci- 
dent, it may be, in the life of a great man, or a moving tale 
of the sea, or a tragic storj, founded on some sad reality 
im humble life — delivered in that low thrilling tone of 
measured solemnity, which in the hands of a master never 
fails to telL What a sublime spectacle it was to witness 
the rapt attention of that mighty mass of human beings, 
as they hung with profound emotion on every word of the 
gifted speaker. Not a sound was heard to disturb the 
deep pathos of the preacher, save the stifled sob or half- 
suppressed sigh of a heart overpowered by his melting ap- 
peals. Now I can understand why Dr Guthrie is so 
popular a preacher. His volume of sermons, recently 
published, I have not yet read. That it detracts nothing 
from his fame as an able and eloquent expounder of the 
truth, may be inferred from the fact of its extensive sale, 
and that with the profits resulting therefrom the reverend 
author has been enabled to purchase a comfortable manse, 
which has very appropriately been named Ezehiel House. 

Of the literary works which have appeared here since I 
left, I have not time to speak. From Alexander Smith 
we have the "Life Drama." Professor Aytoun has 
charmed the lovers of ballad measure with " Bothwell ; "" 
while Professor Blackie, to show the versatility of his 
talents, has produced a volume of " Lays and Legends of 
Ancient Greece," every way worthy of their accomplished 
author. Lord Cockburn's ''Memorials" is just such a 
charming, gossiping volume as one might have expected 
from its genial, humorous, kind-hearted author, though 
the interest rather flags when the narrative comes down to 
more recent times. '' Hogg's Instructor," after a success- 
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ful career of many years, has assumed the name of "Titan," 
a change which enables its respected publisher to employ 
a whole host of literary giants, yet further to establish 
and extend its fame. Amongst these, the venerable De 
Quincey still wields the pen with a vigour not unworthy 
of his palmiest days. The old gentleman is now, I under- 
stand, a resident in this city, but I have never seen him. 
I sometimes wonder if he continues to indulge in his long 
dearly-cherished opiate, 

I have been to both Theatres, where I spent a few hours 
rationally and agreeably. The Queen's is a new erection 
got up since I left, and though possessing rather a quarry- 
dressed exterior, its interior is beautiful, being fitted up in 
a style of elegance and good taste worthy of all admira- 
tion. Considering the indifferent patronage sometimes 
accorded to the Royal, the rearing of a new theatre on 
the ruins of the Adelphi was, I think, rather a hazardous 
speculation ; and I regret to hear that, with all the advan- 
tages of judicious management, and a respectable corpa 
dramaiiquey the undertaking has not proved successful. In 
a word, it is said that the Queen's Theatre is about to 
share the fate of the Zoological Gardens and their inhabi- 
tants, by being brought to the hammer — a fine commen- 
tary on the histrionic taste and love for natural history of 
the Modern Athenians ! 

Being anxious on this occasion to avoid recognition, I 
have abstained from making calls. Occasionally, I meet 
well-known faces, but a couple of years have worked, I 
suppose, such a change on my outer man, that I pass along 
unobserved. There was one eagle eye, however, which 
detected my incognito. One day I was passing ^own the 
Mound. I had paused for a moment to gaze on the mag- 
nificent view which bursts upon the spectator as he de- 
scends from Bank Street ; and then crossing to the west 
side, I was taking another look of that stupendous, grim, 
and ragged pile of buildings on which the back of the New 
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College so strangely abuts, when I felt myself rather 
roughly seized by the arm, and on turning round, who 
should I encounter but the facetious and somewhat sati- 
rical gentleman, of whose pungent sayings I sent you a 
specimen in a former letter. 

** Studying the picturesque, and deep in a brown study 
as usual," he said, after shaking me heartily by the hand. 
** Why, bless me, where have you been ? Nothing but the 
air of the Euxine could have produced a moustache and 
beard like these. A Leech or a Bashi-bazouk ? in the 
Commissariat ? an Attache^ or what ? Come along, and 
tell me what you have been about." 

We walked away together, and satisfied that all attempts 
to conceal from him the author of the forthcoming Letters 
would be fruitless, I frankly communicated to him your 
intentions. 

" All right," he said ; " one fool more or less in the lite- 
rary market is, as Mr Toots would say, of no consequence. 
But take notice, if in those Letters of yours you have 
spoken out freely and independently, then, perhaps, I shall 
have the pleasure of introducing you to Ulbster Hall. 
This is the name of a room set apart for the meetings of 
a benevolent society, lately instituted here, for the com- 
passionate purpose of enabling authors to read their own 
works, lest nobody ebe should do so, and to relieve elderly 
gentlemen of pent-up jokes and irrepressible anecdotes. 
Here you will have an opportunity of reading your letters 
to an audience consisting of all the literary foggies and blue-* 
stockings of Edinburgh, not aboVe one-half of whom being 
allowed to sleep at one time, you will have the advan- 
tage of at least a moiety of open eyes to see, if not of open 
ears to hear, your performance. But if you have minced 
matters, and gone a pandering to the depraved appetite 
for praise of this self-idolatrous city, and failed to express 
your sentiments boldly and fearlessly, depend upon it, I 
shall cut up your book so unmercifully, that you will re- 
gret your uncle ever existed." 
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<' Well, I must take my chance. All I hope is, that I 
shall have strength of mind to hear not only your, hut all 
other critical onslaughts, with the fortitude, if not of a 
Stoic, at least of the dame (applying her words to myself) 
who, heing told that her son had * stickit' his trial ser* 
mon, *Be thankit,' she said, *if our Rah canna preach, 
he can feght.' But how goes the world of fashion here 
since I left?" 

" Worse and worse. Not content with driving to perdi- 
tion a la Barclay of Ury, twelve miles an hour, or even at 
railway-express speed, nothing suffices us this season 
hut telegraphic velocity. For the last three mouths, with 
incomes of certain and uncertain amounts, we have heen 
living at the rate of thousands a*year. It is not simply a 
life of gaiety and pleasure we are leading ; we are reviv- 
ing exploded habits. At the < ball the other night, we 
drank about ^ye hundred bottles of champagne. Many of 
our young ladies at this season never see daylight. No 
constitution, however robust, can long withstand the effects 
of such a ceaseless round of dissipation. And yet look to 
papas and mammas encouraging by their presence thia 
mad career, as if the whole object and aim of existence 
were to waltz and polka their daughters into matrimony. 
But the dear scarlet tunics and picturesque philabega 
must be patronised and matronised. Have they not 
fought, or may they not be destined to fight, our battles ? 
And have they not bled, or may yet bleed, in the trenches? 
And have they not petits soupers at Piershill — and, with 
six shillings a-day, more or less, give the orack ball of 
the season ? Here we keep carnival during Lent; and, 
being a moral people, prepare for Easter and the Fresby* 
terian fast-days by eating turkey, polonies, and ham, at 
one ; drinking seltzer water, with additions, at three ; and 
flirting, dancing the Highland fling, shouting, and crack- 
ing our thumbSf till six in the morning! Patent cabs, 
have been constructed for the accommodation of ladies 
with steel petticoats, which the modest outfitter in . 
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Street declines vending, for fear he should blush ; and 
next year the doors and corridors of the Assembly Rooms 
are to be widened, for the convenience of heavy dowagers, 
who have this season been excluded for want of space to 
get in.'* 

And thus he rattled awa^ for an hour, telling me the 
name and some anecdote of every notability we met 

** This is Colonel Hamley coming along, the author of 
the dashing novel * Lady Lee's Widowhood,' which has 
made all the girls from fifteen to fifty believe that every 
military uniform conceals an angel in disguise. 

" The melancholy-looking man who passed just now is 
an actor, who has performed the part so often and so feel- 
ingly of the Distracted Father in old plays and melo- 
dramas, that he has come to think himself the most 
wretched man in existence, and fancies every young wo- 
man he meets is his runaway daughter. 

" That gentleman approaching us (the one I shall nod 
to) is a W.S., whose country clients dare not purchase a 
horse or plant a potato without an opinion of counsel. 
The other who is walking with him is a country practi- 
tioner, with more law in his head than the whole College 
of Justice put together. All the legal talent is now in the 
provinces, and if not recruited from the provincial bar, 

our sheriff courts will But see, here is Punch, and old 

Hunks, more bent in the back, and richer and dirtier than 
ever, taking a peep on the sly; and still smarting under the 
row he had in the morning with his rib for spending a> 
penny on soap, is inwardly chuckling at the murderous 
blows inflicted by the old varlet on Judy." But here my 
eccentric friend was obliged to leave me, and shaking 
hands, I bade him adieu, and proceeded to the Exhibition. 
As I did little other than walk through the galleries, I 
had no leisure to pause on more than a few of the pictures. 
As usual, there is an offensive preponderance of portraits, 
with all the vanity and pretension inseparable therefrom. 
But my brief visit was amply rewarded by the sight of 
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" The Politicians," by A. H. Burr; « Hesperus," by J- Noel 
Paton; and " John Bunyan," by George Harvey. Other 
gems there are of rare excellence, and landscapes and Pre- 
Raphaelites of extraordinary merit, but intending to re- 
peat my visit, I reserved my admiration on this occasion 
for the three jewels I have mentioned, each and all of them 
productions which would reflect lustre on a school of far 
higher pretensions than the Scottish Academy. 

Mr and Mrs Orland are abroad, accompanied by their 
daughters. After spending a year in Germany and France, 
they have gone to Italy, and speak of visiting Egypt before 
they return. The following extract from the last letter I 
had from Ralph you will peruse, I doubt not, with the 
same interest that I did: — 

'* You ask me, with an incredulous smile on your lip 
while you write, what progress I am making in my anaes- 
thetic experiments. Listen, unbeliever that thou art, and 

I shall tell thee. Tom , a college chum of mine, 

having, by dint of studying mineralogy, metallurgy, and 
geology, hammered himself into such an admiration for 
quartz, precious stones, and rocks and ores of every kind 
under the sun, that nothing would please him but to try his 
luck at the diggings. He preceded me in his arrival here 
some months, and after sojourning with my brother for a 
short time, he joined a party of crushers, and set off to the 
gold fields. About a month ago I was waited upon by one 
of his partners, who had come for the express purpose of de« 
livering an urgent message to me from Tom to go and see 
him» his health having given way under the privations and 
fatigue incident to the trying undertaking in which he had 
embarked. As soon as I could accomplish the requisite 
arrangements, I set off. We reached our destination in 
safety. Seeing at once that it would soon be all over with 
my old class-fellow, if longer detained at the mines, I 
brought him away with me. We had three stout fellows 
besides my tiger for an escort, but this did not protect us 
from an attack of the marauders who lie in wait in the 



Digitized 



by Google 



EDIKBURaH PISSEOHBD. 413 

bush to plunder of their hard-earned gains unfortunate 
diggers. Without dwelling on the particulars of the affray, 
suffice it that, after a smart brush, in which a couple of our 
escort were slightly wounded, one of my whiskers shot off 
with the cuticle attached, and two of the gang were dis- 
abled for life, we succeeded in capturing a third, the rest 
having taken to their heels. We reached Melbourne 
without any further adventure, and the prisoner having 
been conveyed to my house, I gave him the option of sub- 
mitting to be operated upon by my anaesthetic, or being 
delivered up to justice. He agreed to the former, merely 
stipulating that once every twelve hours I should waken 
him, to give him a glass of grog and a pipe of tobacco ! I 
had then a declaration drawn up in due form, explanatory 
of the circumstances, that having forfeited his life by an 
attempt at robbery and murder, he voluntarily submitted 
to the alternative proposed, and absolved me from all con- 
sequences that might ensue therefrom. This document 
having been signed, sealed, and delivered in presence of a 
magistrate, I lost no time in transferring to a closet fitted 
up for the purpose my sturdy bushranger, and having ad- 
ministered to him my potent suspender of vitality, in one 
moment he lay stretched out before me in a state of profound 
insensibility. This was three days ago. Thrice since then 
I have roused him from his torpidity by means of my re- 
animator, after which the slightest application of the anaes- 
thetic throws him back into a state of unconsciousness. I 
am watching the experiment with an anxiety even more 
intense than that with which I pursued the process of re- 
suscitating the tortoise ; and rest assured I shall not fail to 
communicate to you the momentous result. With regard 
to the precious creature which first suggested to me this 
stupendous discovery, I left it, as you are aware, with the 
gardener at Cloverlea, with written instructions for its 
treatment, and I rejoice to say, that his last letter reports 
it to be devouring strawberries and lettuce at a rate which 
was rivalling the blackbird and the snail, in the quantity 
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of its daily conBumptioiL Part with him, do you Bay ? 
No I no ! By the exhibition of him, I should acquire in Uiis 
eolony alone an untold fortune; and what may I not hope 
to realise, should I determine on showing him all over 
£urope and America ? And how immeaanraUy greater 
still would be my gains — should it ever come to be a pal* 
try question of pounds, shillings, and penc&-«-if, in the 
year 1863 or 1864, I should make the round of the world 
with my cataleptic subject in a caravan, and exhibit him 
as a gentleman indulging in the seventh year of a comfort- 
able nap, from which he could be roused at pleasure to 
sing a song or smoke a cigar ! But of this more anon. 
At present my whole soul is absorbed in my tremendous 
experiment. I can think and dream of nothing else, so 
till next mail, adieu I adieu! " 

Other matters there are to which I ought probably to 
refer, but without the ** Letters" before me, how can I 
recall every vagrant thought which they contain, or re- 
member what should now require qualification, or form the 
subject of comment in this my valedictory epistle ? One 
or two things occur to me, which may best, I think, be sup- 
plied by brief foot-notes, and these I shall encloGi^. 

And now good-by. Gladly would I linger for another 
and yet another day in this city, now endeared to me by 
niany pleasing associations ; but it may not be. To-mor- 
row I must positively depart Farewell then, dear Auld 
Beekie ! and forgive me if I have wounded thy self-love 
by one unkindly remark. It is because thou art dear to 
me that I have said what I have said. And perhaps, on 
reflection, thou may'st even admit that some advantage 
may be derived from hearing the opinions entertained of 
thee by a stranger, even though that stranger is only 

Ukolb Booer's Nbphew. 
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